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PREFACE. 



The simple Tale unfolded in the following pages, 

was not originally intended to be issued with any 

prefatory remarks. Advised, however, that it is 

usual to do so, the author, having no wish to deviate 

i from the established custom, will merely say : 

Although the literary treasures of " the old world '* 

I are ever open to us, and our American neighbors 

\ should continue to inundate the country with reading* 

matter, intended to meet all wants and suit all tastes 

and sympathies, at prices which enable every one to 

partake of thJB never-failing and eve^varying feaat ; 

yet Canadians should not be discouraged from endea- 

i voring to form and foster a literature of their own. 

More than one successful effort towards the attain- 
I ment of this object has been made within the last few 
years, and more than one valuable work, Canadian in 
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ori^, subject, and sympaihies, baa been produced 
and published among us. To every true Canadian 
ibis simple fact must afford no little gratification, and 
any fresh contribution vrill not prove unwelcome. 
Therefore, remembering that the smallest stone 
employed always helps a littie in the construction of 
even the loftiest bmlding, the author, -not altogether 
without some hope of a favorable reception, ventures 
on introducing to the public this work ; satisfied that if 
AFTOiNEnE DB MiRBCOURT poBsesscs no other merit, 
it will, at least, be found to have that of bemg essen- 
tiaUy Canadian. 



ANTOINETTE DE MIRECOURT. 



CHAPTER I. 

The feeble sun of November, that most unpleasant 
month in our Canadian year, was streaming down 
on the narrow streets and irregular buildings of Mon- 
treal, such as it existed in the year 176-, some short 
time after the royal standard of England had replaced 
the fleur-de-lys of France. 

Reflecting back the red sunlight in the countless 
small panes of its narrow casements, stood alarge and 
substantial-dooking stone house, situated towards the 
east extremity of Notre Dame street, then the aristo- 
cratic quarter of the city. Without going through 
the ceremony of raising the ponderous knocker, -we will 
pass through the hall-door, with its arched fanlight 
overhead, and, entering the mansion, take a short 
survey of its interior and inmates. Despite the low- 
ness of the ceilings, so justly incompatible with our 
modem ideas of eleganee^ or even comfort, — despite 
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the rough wood-carving and tarnished ^ding encir- 
cling the doors and windows, and the. quaint, useless- 
wooden architraves running round the walls of the 
different apartments, there is a stamp of unmistakable 
wealth and refinement pervading the abode. 

Qlimpses of fine old paintings, costly inlaid cabinets^ 
antique vases, and other objects of art, revealed 
through the half-open doors, confirm this impression, 
even before W0 are told that the mamon m inhabited 
bj Monsieur D'Aukay, one of the most di&tinguif^ed 
among the few fiamilies of ilie old French noblesaey wha 
continued to dwell in any of the principal cities after 
their country had passed und^r a foreign rule. 

The master of the house, a plain-featured but gen- 
ilemanly-looking man, was seated, at the moment in 
which we introduce him to the reader, in his large and 
well-lighted Ubraiy. The three sides of this, hi» 
favorite apartment, were covered, from orfling to floor, 
with compactly-fiUed shelves, whilst a few well-eze- 
cttted busta or good portraits of literary men were 
the only ornaments of any sort which the room con^ 
tamed. The serviceable, dark bindmgs of tixe volumes, 
innocent of Riding or gaudy lettering, betrayed they, 
were valued by fl^eir owner more for their contents 
than their appearance ; and in ]4& eainest, uno8tenta% 
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tious love of literature, might have been found the kejr 
to the tranquil placidity of character which distin- 
gmshed him under circmnstonces which would have 
often severely tried &e patience of less philosophic 
men. When hosts of his personal friends and relatives 
urged him, after the capitulaticm of Montreal, to do aa 
they were doing, and return to la vieUe France^ or at 
least seek tiie solitude of his wealthy seigneurie in the 
country, and buiy himself there for the remainder of 
his days, he looked round his library, sighed, and shook 
his head. In vain some fiery spirits indignantly asked 
him how he could brook the arrogance of the proud 
conquerors who had landed on their shores ? how h^ 
could endure to meet, wherever eye or footstep 
turned, the scarlet uniforms of tiie epauletted heroes 
who now governed his native land in King George's 
name. To their indignant remonstrances he sadly 
but calmly rejoined he should not see much of them, 
for he intended establishing himself henceforth perma- 
nentiy in his beloved library^ and going abroad as littie 
as posfflble. When farther pressed on the subject, he 
referred hia friendly persecutors to Madame D'Auhiay ; 
and' as it was well known that that &ir lady had on 
several occasions expressed her fixed, determination to 
never bury herself during life in the country, tiiotfgh 
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she bad no objections to tbeir burying ber tbere after 
deatb, be was generallj, at this stage of tbe argument, 
left in peace. 

As we bave said, Mr. D'Aubiaj was seated in bis 
Kbrary, absorbed in tbe perusal of some abstruse and 
learned work, no political regrets or projects disturbing 
for the mon^ent bis intellectual enjoyment, when the 
door of tbe apartment opened, and an elegant looking 
woman, on tbe shady side of Balzac's admired femi- 
nine age of thirty, and dressed with tihe most exquisite 
taste and care, entered. 

" Mr. D'Aulnay," she exclwmed, laying a dainty, 
Jieayily-ringed hand on bis shoulder. 

^^ Well, what is it, Lucille ?" and be half closed his 
book with a regretful though not impatient look. 

f' I have come to tell you that Antoinette has just 
arrived." 

*^ Antoinette," be absently repeated. 

<^ Yes, you moon-struck man," and tbe little hand 
inflicted a playful tap on bis cheek. ^^ My coucdn 
Antoinette, whom I have been yainly begging of that 
cross uncle of mine, for the last six months ; and 
wbo bas been at last granted a chance of seeing a 
little of life under my auspices." 

^ Bo you mean that ros7, good^iumored Utile ^I I 



ANTOIKETTE DE MIBECOUBT. 18 

saw two summers ago, in iihe country, at Mr. De SGre- 
court's ?" 

^^ The same, but instead of a little ^I, she is now 
a young lady, and a wealthy heiress besides. Uncle 
De Mirecourt has consented to her passing the winter 
TTith me, and I am determined ihat she shall see a 
little society during that time." 

^^ Ah ! I understand too well what that means," 
groaned Mr. D'Aulnay. " So our present domestic 
rules are to be subverted, the house completely upset, 
and the whole pla<;e overrun with idle young fops, or 
unknown men with swords clashing against their heels, 
as you have been studiously hinting to me for some 
time past. Alas! I thought when the Chevalier de 
L^vis and his gallant'^epaulettes left the country, ihere 
was to be an end to all this military fervor or fever ; 
and I must to my shame acknowledge, that if anything 
could have tended to console me during that darkest 
episode of the history of my country, it was the sup- 
position I have just mentioned." 

" What would you, cher amiP^ plaintively quegh 
tioned Mrs. D'Aulnay. " Have we not mourned in 
sackcloth and ashes, as it were, for many a long and 
dreary month since ; but people must live, and to live 
they must see society. I really would as soon^ 
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assume the garb of a female Carmelite, and see yoa 
don a Trappist's cowl and robe at once, as live any 
longer in the cIoister4ike seclnmon in which we have 
been vegetating for an interminable time past." 

** Nonsense, Lucille ! As to the Trappist's cowl and 
robe, I think they would be more suitable to my age 
and tastes, and certainly far more comfortable, than 
the silk stockings and ball-room costume which your 
new projects will compel me so often to assume. But 
to ^scuss the matter seriously, surely you who used 
to talk so pathetically over the woes of Canada with 
the brave French soldiers who have left our shores — 
who used to enthral your listeners by your eloqu^t 
and patriotic denunciations of our enemies and oppres- 
sors, and were compared by Col. De Bourlamarquie to 
one of the heroines of the Fronde^ — surely you are not 
going to entertain and feast those same op{»ressors 
now?" 

" My dear, dear D'Aulnay, I again repeat, what 
alternative have I ? I cannot invite clerks or appren- 
tices to my house, and our own people are nearly all 
dispersed in one direction or another. Those English 
officers may be tyrants, rithless oppressors, what 
you will ; but they are men of education and refine- 
ment ; and — conclusive argument — ^they are my only 
resource." 
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^^ Pray, tell lae, iihen, when this reign of anarchy- 
is to be inangfxrated ?" questioned Mr. D'Anlnay, 
silenced though not convinced. 

^^ Oh, on that point, my deair Andr£, I am certain 
of meeting with your approbation. The good old 
<]/anadian/i^ of la SairUe iJatherme^ a day which our 
ancestors from time immemorial have joyously observed, 
¥dll be the evening I will choose for again opening our 
•doors to somethiag Uke life and gaiety." 

^^ And I fear closing them against peace and com- 
fort ; but, do you know any of the men who are des- 
tined henceforth to fill our 9alon% and to eat our 
fiuppers V^ 

"Yes; Major Stemfield called here yesterday with 
ihat young Foucher, who, in times .past, would scarcely 
liave obtained admittance into my house ; but, alas ! 
-society is so reduced in point of numbers, we cannot 
^afford to be too exclusive now." 

" Was that long-legged flambgo I caught a glimpse 
of in the hall. Major Stemfield?" questioned Mr. 
D'Aulnay. 

" Long-legged flamingo !" reiterated th6 lady, petu- 
lantly, " what an extraordinary choice of unsuitable 
epithets. Major Stemfield is certainly one of the 
handsomest and most elegant men I have ever met ; 
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and, what is more to the point, be is a perfect gentle- 
man in manner and address. He expressed, in the 
most deferential terms, the earnest, anxious deore of 
himself, and many of his brother officers, to obtain an 
entrance into onr Cana^dan salons — " 

^' Yes, to pick up any heiresses among us, and 
after tummg the heads of all the rest of the girls, j}lt 
them," grumbled Mr. D'Aulnay. 

" Ah, you are mistaken," rejoined his mfe with ani- 
mation. " Myself and country-women mil take good 
care that in fdl cases they shall be the sufferers, not 
ourselves. Ant(»nette and I shall break dozens of 
their callous hearts, and thus avenge our country's 
wrongs." 

" Heaven preserve me from a woman's logic !" mut- 
tered the sorely-tried husband, hurriedly re-opening 
his book, ana settling himself back in his chair. "There, 
there, invite them all, from General to Ensign, if yoa 
will, but leave me in peace," 



CHAPTER n. 

Elated by her success, Mdme. D'Aulnay traversed, 
with a light step, the long, narrow corridor, leading 
from the library, and turned off at the right into a 
pretty, airy bed-room, furnished with every possible 
attention to comfort. The apartment, however, at the 
moment in question, was in considerable confufidon. 
Shawls and scarfs lay scattered on the chairs; whilst 
a half-opened trunk, with innumerable band-boxes, lay 
heaped upon the floor. 

Standing before the tall Psyche^ adding a last 
smoothing touch to her rich waves of hair, stood a 
young girl, with a slight, exquisitely-formed figure, 
and very lovely, expressive face. 

^' Dressed already, my charming cousin !'' smilingly 

'Exclaimed Madame D'Aulnay. "ToU have done 

much with very littie ;" and she glanced significantly, 

if not contemptuously, at the dark gray dress, as aim- 

I pie in its fashion as it was in ipaterial, which the young 

girl wore. " But, come, let me look at you well. I 
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liad only a glimpse of you, just now ;" and, suiimg 
the action to the word, she drew her guest towards 
the window, first pushing entirely ba«k the heavy 
damask curtains that hung before it. 

" Why, Antoinette, child, do you know ttiat you 
have grown positively beautiful ? Such a complex- 
ion—" 

" Mercy, mercy, Lucille !^ laughed the object of 
this eulogium, deprecatingly raising her pretly little 
hands before her face ; ^ just what Madame Gerard 
prophesied before I left home.'* 

^And, pray, what did that tiresome, punctilious, 
Scrupulous old govemess projAesy ? Come, teH me ;** 
Und, {facing her young compamon in a <;ushioned j^u^ 
teuUy she drew another towards her, and sank mto its 
fi<rft deptiis. 

" Well, first 4f£ all, Ae did all in her power, t^^d 
m(Mre in one week tiian I have heard her do in months, 
to induce papa to prev^at my coming. She spoke of 
taj youth and utter inexperience — ^the dangers and 
snares that itmght beset my steps, and then, dear 
Lucille, she spoke of you.** 

" And what did she say of me V^ 

VNoi4dng very terrible* Simply that you were 
graceful, accomplished, and £Ekscinating ('tis your turn 
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to hide your blushes now) f bul; that jou were eminently 
unfit for the responsible office of mentor to a ^1 of 
seventeen. Whilst you were ima^naiiye, thoughtless 
and impulsiye, I was giddy, childish and romaniic ; so 
she argued that nothing good could come of commit- 
ting me six long months to your guidance." 

^^ And what said Uncle De Mirecourt to all this ?" 
^^ Not much at first, but I am tempted to think 
poor Madame Gerard said too much. You know papa 
always says he possesses a good share of the firmness — 
to use a mild term— constitutmg from time unmemorial 
one of our family attributes; and when Mrs. Gerard 
became so urgent and earnest, he began to say just 
as decidedly that, as I was seventeen, it waa time I 
should see something of society ; or, at least of town 
life, — that Madame D'Aulnay was his niece, and an 
amiable, kind-hearted woman, — ^with many otiier flat- 
tering speeches, of which I will spare you the recitaL 
Stilly the day was beginning to go against us, for he 
thinks a great deal of Mrs. Gerard's judgment; and 
he concluded by remarking that I might postpone my 
town visit to another winter, — ^when I, overwhelmed 
by this sudden disappointment of all my hopes and 
prospects, burst into tears. That decided the matter* 
Papa declared he had already half engaged his word 
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to me, and that unless I 'chose myself to free him from 
his promise, he must keep it. Then Mrs. Gerard 
turned to me, and for two days her kindly-meant 
entreaties, and gentle counsels, made me thd most 
miserable little girl in the world. Indeed, I had 
finally made up my mind to yield to her wishes, when 
your last urgent, kind letter arrived. After its peru- 
sal, I embraced her tenderly, — ^for she has been, from 
my early childhood, a true and loving friend, — and 
implored her to forgive me this once for disobeying 
her. She said — ^but, no matter, here I am !" 

" And most welcome you are, you dear little 
creature ! I declare, I would have had neither heart 
nor courage to enter on this season's campaign, with- 
out some such auxiliary as yourself. You are a 
wealthy heiress, high-bom and handsome, and you 
will meet here the very ^lite of those elegant English 
strangers." 

"English!" repeated Antoinette, with a slight 
start. " Oh, Lucille, papa hates the very name." , 

" What of that, child ! K we do not have them, 
who are we to have ? Our darliag French officers 
have left us for ever, together with the flower of our 
young nobUise. Any that remain of the latter are 
dispersed throughout the country parishes, burrowing 
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in ^mal seigniories or lonely old family mansions, 
and would prove at best but uncertain and occamonal 
visitors. Surely, then, I am not to fill the drawing* 
rooms that have been crowded, night after night, with 
men like De Bourlamarque and his chivalric compan* 
ions, with sucE creatures as the occupants of the infe- 
rior government or other offices, which our English 
masters have judged too paltry to be worth destituting^ 
But, tell me, are the two Leonard girls coming to 
town soon ?" . ' 

"Yes; I received a few lines yesterday from 
I Louise, mentiomng they were both coming to spend 
a couple of months in Montreal with their aunt." 

** Tant mieux ! They are handsome, elegant^look- 
ing girls, and will be quite an addition to our circle. 
But, I must warn you in time that you must have a 
charming evening dress ready for next Thursday, the 
purchase and making of which, by the way, I must 
superintend myself. I intend that we shall celebrate 
la Sainte Catherine with all possible splendor. In 
the meantime, if you should feel lonesome, or find 
yourself at a loss for amusement, you have only to 
look from th« wmdow at any hour in the afternoon, 
and you can see the fine imposing figures of our 
intended guests^ loun^g up aad down our rough 
pavements." 
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" Do you know any of them yet, Lucille ?" 
^^I have made the acquaintance of only one; but 
if he is anything like a fair specimen of the rest, I 
assure your we ^hall waste no more sighs oh any of Do 
Levis' gallant followers. Major Stemfield, — ^that is 
the name of my new military acqu3!ntance, — ^and 
(^par parentheae) he has placed the whole re^ment 
at my disposal, guaranteeing tiiiat they shall make 
themselves equally useful and agreeable ; — ^Major 
Stemfield, then, is superbly handsome, polished and 
courteous in manner, in short a most accomplished 
man of the world. He got young Foucher to intro- 
duce him here ; and though I received hifn somewhat 
coldly at first, my reserve soon yielded' to the defe- 
rential homage of his address, and the delicate flattery 
of his manner. By way of cUmaz to his Inany per* 
fections, the dear creature speaks French charmingly. 
He told me he had spent two years in Paris. Jn 
taking leave, he asked permission to return soon with 
a couple of brother office(rs, who specify desired an 
introduction." 
^^ And what says cousm D'Aulnay to all this?" 
^^ Why, like a true philosopher, and a goodj sen-* 
fidble husband as he is, he grumbles, but — submits. 
And 'tis better for us both he does so, for thougjh 



scarcely a diadow of real sjmpatihy exists between us 
(he is mai^r-of-&ct, practical, and intensely literary^ 
whilst I am romantic, entiiusiastic in temperament^ 
and cannot endnre l^e fflght of a book, unless it be a 
novel, c»r Yolume of sentimental poetry), we are still, 
m spite of such startling dissimilarity of tastes and 
character, happy, and mutually attached to each 
other.'' 

« Were you very much in love, tiien, with cousin 
D'Aulnay, wlien you. married him ?" questioned An- 
tomette, hesitatingly, for she felt she was treading on 
what had hitherto been almost forbidden ground to 
her young imagination. 

^^ Oh dear, no! My parents, though kind and indul- 
gent in other respects, showed me no consideration 
in this. They simply told me Mr. D'Aulnay was the 
husband they had chosen for me, and that I was to be 
married to him in five weeks. I cried for the first 
week almost without intermission. Then, mamma 
having promised me I should select my oymtroiuseaUy 
and that it should be as rich and costly as I could 
desire, a different turn was ^ven to my feelings, and 
I became so very busy with milliners and shopping, 
that I had not time for anotiier thought of regret, till 
my wedding day arrived. Well, I was happy in my 
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lot, for Mr. D'AuInay has ever been both indulgent 
and generous ; but, my darUng child, the experiment 
WBB fearfully hazardous^'-^'^ne which might have re- 
sulted in life4ong misery to both parties. Bememberi 
Antoinette," contmued the speaker, with a pretty 
little air of sentiment, ^^ that the only sure basis for a 
happy marriage, is mutual love, and communily of 
soul and feeling." 

Apparently, mutual esteem, moral worth, and pru- 
dence in point of suitable choice, counted for nothing 
with Madame D'Aulnay. 

Well might the trustworthy governess have raised 
her voice agamst entrusting to such a mentor, Antoi« 
nette De Mrecourt, with her childish inexperience, 
rich, poetic imagmation, and warm, impulsive heart* 



CHAPTER m. 

Having introduced out heroine to the reader, we 
will devote a few pdges to her parentage and prece- 
dents. 

Twenty years preyious to the opening of our tale, 
on a golden October day, general rejoicing and gaiety 
reigned throughout tiie seigneurie and Manor-House 
of Valmont, in which Antoinette first saw the light, 
and which had belonged to her family from the early 
date at which' the fief had been conceded to the ^- 
iont Bodolphe De Mirecourt. ^Riis beau gentHhomme, 
^ho had landed in Canada possessing little else than 
a keen bright sword and a pair of shining spurs, soon 
found himself installed, in return for some services 
rendered the French crown, lord and owner of the 
rich and fertile demesne of Yahnont, which had de- 
scended since in direct line to its present owner, 
ArU^uir De AGrecoart. Arrived at the age of manhood, 
^e latter yielded to a natural desire to see that gay 
Bmokj land of fbance, that polished brilliant Paris of 
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which he had heard each marvelB recounted. Bat 
ibaagh the splendor of the latter at first dazzled, and 
its countless attractions fascinated him, the young man 
soon began to weary of its glittering disapation, and to 
long for the simple pleasures, the qniet life of his own 
land. Despite then the entreaties, the indignant rep- 
resentations of his gay yomig Parisian friends; despite 
the reproachful glances of the dark eyed graceful 
<dames who used to shed such pitying glances on him 
when allusion was made to the land of ^^ snow and sa- 
rages," — ^he returned to his native country, fonder and 
more devoted to it ilian when he had left its shores. 
His sojourn in the brilliant French capital, had in no 
degree changed the simple healthM tastes of his boy- 
hood, and never had he entered into the Varied amuse- 
ments of a Parisian /i^^e with more buoyancy of spirit, 
and freshness of enjoyment than he did into the simple 
rejoicings succeeding his return to his own quiet home 
in Yalmont. 

Warm and loving hearts were waiting there to wel- 
come him back, — ^the widowed mother, who had found 
so powerful a solace in his thoughtful a&ction, for the 
loss of the husband and children who lay sleeping be- 
neath the seigneurial pew from which Sunday or holi- 
day so rarely found her absent ; friendly neighbors 
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hski censitaires too, not omitting the orphaned Corinne 
Delorme, a young girl distantly related to Mrs. Do 
Mlreconrt, whom the latter had brought up with a 
mother's care, and whom he had always looked on as 
a dear sister. 

This same Corinne, though possessing a graceful 
figure and regular small features, had nev^r obtained 
the title of a beauty ,-^a circumstance which may have 
arisen in part from her total want of that gaiety and 

animation in which Canadian girls are so rarely defi" 

« 

cient, or from a certain look of languor and pallor, the 
result of a very delicate fragile constitution. 

A more exacting woman than Mrs. De Mirecourt 
might have occasionally taxed her young protSg4e with 
ingratitude, so undemonstrative, so quiet was she in 
word and manner ; but then it must be remembered 
that the young girl never forgot those silent unobtru- 
sive attentions, that respectful deference which daugh-> 
ter owes to parent. Never perhaps had Corinne's 
constitutional coldness showed itself more plainly, or 
in a more annoying form to her benefactress, than on 
the occasion of Arthur De Mirecourt's return to his 
native land. \ Whilst household, friends and neighbors, 
were planning festivities and rejoicings to duly honor 
the expected arrival, she alone displayed a provoking 
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calmness amounting to indifference ; and on the morn- 
ing of his return, when he turned towards her, after 
tenderly fol^g his mother in his arms, and drew her 
towards him in a brother*s frank friendly embrace, she 
evinced no more emotion or joy than if they had only 
parted the day previous. Happening to touch upon 
the circumstance, in one of the pleasant confidential 
conversations which his mother declared amply repaid 
her for the loneliness she had experienced during his 
absence, Madame De Mrecourt found a dozen' excuses 
for the delinquent. Poor Corinne was so sickly — sub- 
ject to such frequent headaches — such great depression 
of spirits, — 'which benevolent pleas meanwhfle did not 
prevent the young man from setting down the object 
of them as a cold unanuable egotist. 

It might have been expected that Mrs. i)e ]\Gre-' 
court, having but recently recovered her son as it were, 
would have been in no hurry to share the large place 
she held in his heart with any rival, and yet such was 
really the case. No sooner was he fairly ihstalled at 
home than a restless desire to see him setfled in life, — 
married, took possession of her. Acting on this ma- 
ternal wish, a hint was given here and there to lady 
friends, and Arthur was soon bemeged by invitations 
in every quarter, certain of meeting, wherever he 



ANTOINETTE DE MIBECOUET. 29 

went) Deut joung £Eices wMch would have looked to 
aiogular advaoitage in the low dark rooms of the old 
Manor-House, Arrived at the age of twenty-eight, 
rejoicing in a heart and fancy entirely free, young De 
Mirecourt by no means sought to keep aloof from these 
fecial meetings ; and before long, he began to acknowl- 
edge secretly to himself, that he returned in some 
slight degree, the evident partiality that a certain 
graceful young heiress, possessed of radiant health and 
spirits, bestowed upon him. Matters not advancing 
however with that rapidity which Mrs. De Mirecourt 
desired, that wily lady determined on inviting the young 
ffxl she had privately selected as a future daughter-ia- 
law, together with a few other young people, on a 
fortnight's visit. The visit was now drawing to a close, 
and nothing tangible had come of it. Arthur had 
indeed talked, danced and laughed a great deal with 
Mademoiselle De Niverville, who, in realiiy, was as 
good as she was charming, but that was all. Ko 
honeyed word, no tender love-vow had fallen from his 
lips ; and she was now about returning home, and both 
parties were as free as if they had never met. Still 
the yourfg man sincerely admired her, indeed he could 
scarcely do otherwise ; and more than once, as the sweet 
gaiety, the winning kindness of her disposition, showed 
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itself in such striking contrast to the apathetic indiffer- 
ence of Corinne, who seemed to grow colder and more 
reserved every day, he could not help wishing for his 
mother's sake, whose life-long companion the young 
girl, if she continued single, was destined to be, that 
she more nearly resembled the fair young heiress of 
De Niverville. 

Meanwhile, Mrs. De Mlrecourt, anxious and uneasy 
about the success of her matrimonial plans, bethought 
herself of seeking the co-operation of Corinne, and 
asking her to urge the dilatory Arthur to come to an 
understanding with Miss De Niverville before she left 
Valmont. Mrs. De Mirecourt would willingly have 
done this herself ; but the two or three attempts she 
had made in that direction had been so firmly though 
laughingly parried by her son, that she deemed it 
unavailing. Corinne accepted, though perhaps some- 
what reluctantly, the delicate tiiission confided to her, 
and sought one morning the breakfast room, in which 
Arthur, always an early riser, was reading alone. 
Very patiently he heard her, for her manner possessed 
more sisterly kindness than it usually betrayed ; and 
she earnestly enlarged on Louise's merits and many 
good qualities — ^the hopes and expectai«)ns which she 
and her friends had probably founded on the atten- 
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tions lie had lately paid her, and on the happmess he 
would confer on his devoted mother by fi^filling the 
' wish nearest her heart* 

The quiet yet persuasive eloquence with which 
Oorinne spoke, surprised whilst it half convinced her 
auditor. He made no answer, however, beyond smil- 
ingly replying that he had ample time yet, that the party 
were all going out sleighing that very afternoon ; and 
as he intended driving the fair Miss De Niverville 
himself, he had a splendid opportunity for satisfying 
public expectation generally. Seeing that Oorinne 
still looked very earnest, he took her hand, and added 
more gravely : 

" Laughing or jesting will not prevent me, my 
kind littie sister, from seriously reflecting, and perhaps 
acting on your recent kindly-intended counsels. The 
drive this afternoon wiU certainly afford a most favor- 
able chance, if I can only make up my mind to avail 
myself of it. Of course you will join us V^ 

" I fear I cannot. I have a letter to write, and it 
is better for me to get rid of the task during the day, 
so that I may be free to join you all in the drawing- 
room on this, the last night that our guests will be 
with us. For this morning I have more work laid out 
than I can possibly accomplish." 
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What charmJng weather it was for a drive ! How 
smooth were the dazzling white roads, how glorious 
the sunshine ! Even Madame De Mirecourt had been 
induced to join the party, and buried under bear-skin 
robes, in her own comfortable roomj oariole, looked 
as cheerful as the light-hearted Louise herself. 

Gorinney true to her previous determination, re- 
madned behind ; and as she stood at the window 
waving them a friendly fareweU, looking so pretty with 
that quiet smile on her delicate colorless features, and 
the sun-light gilding her rich silky hair, De Mirecourt 
again thought what a pty it was that so little feeling 
or warmth of character lurked beneath that fair eicte- 
rior. But these thoughts were soon forgotten in the 
excitement of starting, si;nd in the pleasurable duty of 
attending to his fair companion, and gathering the 
sleigh robes carefully around her. But, behold, after 
they had driven a short distance, thQ pretty Louise 
took it into her graceful head to imagine that she felt 
cold, and commenced bemoaning the want of a certain 
dark grey shawl, whose thick warm texture was a 
certain protection against the coldest of wintry blasts. 
Of course, a gallant cavalier like De Mirecourt 
instantly proposed returning to the house for it, and 
the sleigh was soon drawn up again at the starting 
point. 
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" I will hold the rems, Mr. De MQrecourfc, whilst 
you run in for it. I left it in the little sitting^rooin. ^ 
Pray do not be angry with me for being so f<5fgetful 
and troublesome ?" , 

The young mm replied to the charming speaker 
with a dangerously tender smile, and then entered the 
house. Lightly and rapidly he ran up the staircase, 
into the apartment indicated. There, on the end of 
the sofa, he perceived the object of which he had 
come in quest; but as he hastily caught it up, thd 
sound of a low though passionate sob fell on his ear. 
Surprised and startled, he glanced {»:ound. The sound' 
again repe^^ted, came from an inner chamber opening 
off the sitting room, and which a couple of book-cases 
had invested with the dignified title of library. 

Who could it be ? What ^d it mean ? Suddenly, 
through the half open door, his eye fell on a mirror 
$uspended opposite him, on the wall of the library ; 
and clearly reflected in that mirror^ was the figure of 
Corinne Delorme seated on a low stool, apparently in 
the utter abandonment of grief, her face bowed over 
some object which she held tightly clasped in her 
slender fingers, and on which she was showenng im- 
passioned kisses. That object was his own miniature, 
a gift which he had brought his mother from France* 
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All was made clear to him now. The coolness, the 
indifference, was .all feigned — an icy veil assumed to 
hide the devoted love that had grown with the young 
girl's growth, and become an engrossing sentiment of 
her life, a sentiment, however, which maiden pride 
and modesty had taught her so effectually to conceal. 
Tes, loving him as she did, she had found courage 
enough to plead the cause of another — to dismiss him 
with smiles when she supposed him on the point of 
offering the prize of his love to a rival. 

Very quietly, very sofUy, De Mirecourt retreated, 
*and when he rejoined Miss De Niverville, his face was 
mucn paler and graver than was its wont. During 
the drive, notwithstanding his utmost efforts, he was 
unusually pre-occupied, and had to bear, in conse- 
quence, a considerable amount of raillery from his tail 
companion ; but whatever course the conversation took, 
no profession or vow of love escaped his lips. Arrived 
at home, he soon- made his escape from the lively 
group that gathered around the large double stove, 
and it was not till a couple of hours after that he 
rejoined them. 

The first person he met on entering the drawing 
room was Corinne ; and^with a quiet smile on her pale 
still ^e, she '^ hoped he had enjoyed his drive." 
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" Tolerably ; but shall I tell you, sister mine, whe- 
ther I followed out your counsels or not ?" 

Brave young heart ! Not the quivering of a fea- 
ture, not the twitching ot an eyelash, betrayed the 
terrible anguish that reigned within ! 

Softly, distinctly, the answer came : 

" Yes ; tell me that you have fulfilled the wishes of 
the best of mothers — of all your friends." 

He looked earnestly, searchingly, in her face, 
" WHlt/ou congratulate me, Corinne, if I have done 
so, and if my suit has prospered ?" 

A crimson flush, fa^ng as rapidly as it rose, over- 
spread her face, and turning away, she rejoined in a 
quiet, almost cold tone : 

" Why should I not ? Your choice is one against 
which no objection could possibly be raised." 

Without openly avoiding him, Corinne contrived 
that, during the course of the evening, she and De 
Mirecourt should not find themselves again in prox- 
imity. He could read aright now, however, that 
apparent indifference and egotism which he had till 
lately so greatly misjudged and so strongly con- 
demned. 

The following day, Louise De Niverville left Val- 
mont, and her tardy suitor had not spoken. With De 
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Mirecourt's delicate sense of honor, his chivalrous 
generosity of character, it Sfeemed to him that he was 
no longer free, that he belonged of right to her who 
had lavished on him unsought the hidden wealth of 
her secret love. After a week's quiet reflection, 
during which he found his fancy for Miss De Niver- 
ville had taken no root whatever in his heart, — a week 
during which Corinne had endeavored unceasingly to 
avoid him, sianiggling all the while as only a woman 
ean struggle against that affection which was daily 
gaining in intensity and depth, — ^he sought her side 
one snowy winter evening, as she stood at the sitting 
room window, silently watching the white flakes falling 
outside, and, without many vows or protestations, 
93ked her to be his wi£a. 

She turned fearfully pale, and after a moment's 
$ilence whispered, '^ was she, a poor dependant, the 
bride his mother would choose, his friends approve of?" 

" That is not what I ask you, dear Corinne. I do 
not marry to please either friends or mother ; and 
besides, the latter loves me too well to find fault with 
choice of mine. Tell me, simply, do you love me well 
enough to become my wife ?" 

Slowly, hesitatingly, as if the secret, so long and so 
jealously kept, could scaroVly be yielded up, came the 
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little monosjllable^-yes ; and a few weeks later, they 
were married, quietly and without pomp, in the little 
village church, — ^Mrs. De Mirecourt, the first disagree^ 
able sensation of the surprise over, easily sacrifioing 
her own private wishes to those of her idolized son. 

Once married, the indifference and coldness of 
Corinne's character vanished like snow before April 
sunshine, and never was wife more loving and more 
devoted. De Mirecourt never told her that he had 
surprised her secret, never told her that she owed as 
much to pity aS to love ; and soon his generosity met 
its reward, for an affection as ardent as that which his 
young wife had so long secretly cherished for him, 
Sprang up in his heart towards herself. Alas ! that 
union, blessed and trusting as theirs, was doimed to be 
do soon severed ! Two years of domestic happinea^ 
unclouded by look or word of estrangement, during 
which period Antoinette was bom, was accorded 
them, and then the young wife, always delicate and 
'fragile, began to droop. 

No affection, no care could save her ; and before 
many months had elapsed, sh^ was taken from De 
Mirecourt's loving arms, and laid in her last earthly 
home. Ere the first anniversary of her death had 
arrived, Madame De Mirecourt had joined her, leav- 
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ing the Manor-House as gloomy and silent as a tombi 
The appomted time of mourning over, friends began 
to hint to the joung widower that his home required 
a mistress, that he was too young to devote himself to 
a life-long sorrow. 

Mr. De Mirecourt, however, remained deaf to all such 
friendly suggestions ; and after procuring in the person 
o^ che estimable Madame Gerard, a suitable governess 
for his infant daughter, he subsided into the quiet 
country life he had led ever since. 

Fortunate beyond measure was the littie Antoinette 
in having found so kind and prudent a guide to 
replace the mother she had so early lost ; and notwith' 
standing the excessive indulgence of her father, and 
the impulsive thoughtlessness of her own disposition, 
she had grown up an amiable and winnmg, though not 
wholly faultless character. 



CHAPTER ir. 

It was St. Catherine's Eve, that day always marked 
in French Canadian homes, whether in the haMtcmfs 
cottage or the seigneur* 8 mansion, by innocent mirtli 
and festivity, and which answers so nearly to oor 
Hallow-E'en, 

On the night in question, Madame D'Aulnay's 
abode was blazing with waxen tapers and resounding 
to the strains of lively cotillion and contre-danse ; 
"whibt her handsome rooms, filled with glittering uni- 
forms, and gauzy, perfumed dresses, presented a bril- 
liant and enlivening scene. 

Leaning gracefully beside the mantle-piece of the 
grate, the bright reflection of whose clear fire cast a 
most becoming glow on her really fine features, stood 
the elegant hostess herself, engaged in conversation 
with a tall, fine-looking man, whose clear bright color 
and dark blue eye betrayed his Anglo-Saxon descent. 
GHie lady had brought the whole artillery of her 
cbaxms to bear on her companion^ speaking glances. 
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bewitching smiles, and sweetly modulated tones ; but 
though he was courteous and attentive, she felt she 
had made little or no impression ; and to the courted 
and fascinating Madame D'Aulnay this was indeed a 
mortifying novelty. 

Meantime, whilst she was thus vainly lavishing her 
powers of attraction on her unimpressionable guest, her 
cousm, Mss de Mirecourt, was succeeding inuch better 
with her partner of the hour* The latter was Mayor 
Stemfield, ^^ the irresistible," as he had already been 
styled by some of the fairer portion of the company ; 
and certaiQly as far as outward qualifications went, he 
aknost seemed to deserve the exaggerated titie. A 
tall and splendidly-proportioned figure — eyes, hair 
and features of £Bbultless beauty, joined to rare powers 
of conversation, and a voice whose tones he could 
modulate to the richest music^ were rare ^fts to be all 
united in one happy mortal. So thou^t many an 
envious man and admirmg woman; and bo thought 
Audley Stemfidd himself. 

A fitting partater for this ApoUo was the bright* 
eyed, graceful Antoinette De Mirecourt, whose rare 
personal charms were doubly enhanced by the intch* 
ing naivStSy and shy vivacity of manner which many 
found more fascinating than evea^ her beauly itself. 
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Major Stemfield was bending over her, apparently 
heedless of eveiy thing but herself, and certainly 
leaving her no cause to complain of the devotion of 
her partner; when, skilfully enough for such a novice, 
changing the 4one of the conversation from the shade 
of sentiment to which Stemfield, even in that early 
stage of their intercourse sought to bring it, she ex- 
claimed : 

" Pray tell me the names of some of your brother 
officers ? They are all strangers to me." 

" Willingly," he smilingly[rejoined, " and their char- 
acters too. It will be but a proper preliminary step 
to their introduction to yourself; for tibey have all 
vowed, with but one exception, that they will not leave 
this evening till they have obtained, or attempted to 

I 

obtain, an introduction to you. 
\ << To beg^l then. That dark, quiet-looking man on 

your right is Captain Assheton, a veiy amiable and 
very harmless sort of person. The good-humored, 
ruddy personage beside him is Doctor Manby, surgeon 
of ours, who would amputate a limb as smilingly and 
cheerfully as he would light a cigar. That very 
pretly, very exquisitely-dressed young gentleman, 
dancing opposite us, is the Hon. Percy Delaval; but, 
as I have promised to introduce him to yourself, pro- 
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Tided you will permit it j when this dance is over, and 
he will probably claim your hand for the next, ydti 
will have an immediate opportunity of knowing and 
judging for yourself. 

^^ But who is that stately-lboking, gentleman talk- 
ing with Mrs. D'Atilnay ?'' and Antoinette glanced 
towards the inautle-piece where the hostess still stood, 
conversing with her impassible companion. ''IHdt 
• is Colonel Evelyn:'' and as Stemfield pronounced 
the name, an expression of mingled dislike and itnpa- 
tience flashed across his &ce. It was instantly re- 
pressed however ; and in a lower tone he rejoined : 

^^ In the first place, he is the one exception I hinted 
at just now, who did not pledge himself to become 
aciiuainted with you this evening, if possible. ' Is noit 
that enough ; or, do, you still wish to know more of 
Km?" ^ 

" Decidedly. He interests trie riow more than 
eter.^' 

" A true woman's perverse answer," inwardly 
tibought Stemfield : but With a low bow; he replied : 

" Well, your wishes must be obeyed. In a few 
words Ihen, confideniial of cotdrse, I will tell you what 
Colonel Evelyn is. He is one Who believes ileither in 
6od^ iiOT man,' iicft yet ifi Woinau." 
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'* You almost jfrighten me ! Is he an infidel ?" 

" Not perhaps in open theory, but in practice he 
certainly is. Born and brought up a Catholic, he 
has never, in the memory of the oldest member of 
the regiment, entered church or chapeL Gold and 
distant in manner, he is on terms of friendly intimacy 
with no man ; but worst and greatest crime of all," 
and here the chivalfbus speaker deprecaiingly smiled, 
^^ he is a professed, incorrigible woman-*hater. Some 
disappointment in a love afiair, early in life, the parti* 
culars of which none of us have ever heard, has embit« 
tered his character to such a degree that he openly 
declares his contemptuous hatred for all of Eve's 
daughters, vowing they are all equally false and 
deceitful. Pray, fi^rgive me, Miss De Mirecourt, for 
uttering such shocking sentiments in your presence, 
even whilst condemning them heart and soul ; but you 
commanded me to speak, and I had no alternative but 
to obey. But here comes Mr. Delaval to solicit an 
introduction." 

The usual formula was gone through, Antoinette's 
hand asked by the newK^omer for the ensuing dance, 
and then Stemfield turned away, first whispering in 
the young ^I's ear : 

'^ I yield my place with such regret^ that I shall 
soon venture on claiming it again/' 
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If Major Stemfield had chosen his successor Tviih 
the mtention that he should act as a foil to himself, he 
could not have succeeded better in his choice. 

The Honorable Percy Delaval was a golden-haired, 
pink-cheeked, deHcate-featured youth of twenty-one 
Bunnners. Lately come into a considerable fortune—- 
belonging to an old and wealthy family in England, 
and possessing, as before hinted, considerable personal 
attractions. Lieutenant Delaval was as thoroughly infa- 
tuated with himself as ever lover was with mistress. 
To his natural gifts he had added some acquired ones, 
such as a lispingj drawling form of speech, a lounging 
mode of standing or reclining (he rarely sat, in the 
proper acceptation of the term), and a peculiar mode of 
languidly half closing his large blue eyes, or occasion- 
ally calling up into them an abstracted vacancy of gaze 
and expression, — all of which numerous and varied 
attractions, rendered him, at least in his own estima- 
tion, more irresistible than the handsome Stemfield 
himself. Such was the young gentieman, who, after a 
protracted silence, during which his eyes had listlessly 
wandered round the room, apparentiy unconscious of 
the existence of his partner, at length turned towards 
her, and half patronizingly, half languidly, enquired 
" if she were fond of dancing V* 
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*^ That depends entirely on the species of partner I 
chance to have," replied Antoinette, with as much 
truth as spirit. 

The infatuated Percy, however, saw only in this plain 
speech, an implied compliment to himself; and after 
another five minutea' imposing silence and abstraction, 
he resumed — " They say it is intolerably cold here in 
the winter !" 

To this proposition there was no reply beyond a 
slight inclination of his compamon's head. 

*' What do the men wear to protect themselves from 
the Siberian rigor of the climate ?" 

" Bear skin coats," was the laconic reply. 

" And the women — ^haw — ^I beg pardon, the ladies — 
the fair sex, I should have said ?" 

*^ Blankets and moccasins," rejoined Antoinette, 
sli^tly tossing her pretty little head, for she felt her 
patience rapidly giving way. The Honorable Percy 
stared. 

Was it really the case ; or could this " obscure little 
colonial girl," as he inwardly characterized her, be 
quizzing him? 

Oh, the latter supposition was iipprobable — totally 
out of the question. It must be that in some of the 
country parts, the women still wore the singular cos- 
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tume jogt mentioned, a reminiscence probably of the 
peculiar customs of their Indian predecessors.* 

Betuming to the charge, he resumed with more 
impertinent nonchalance of tone and manner than 
before : 

^' They say that for ei^t months the ground is 

covered to the depth of four feet with snow and ice, 

and that everything fretoes. How do the unfortunate 

inhabitants contrive to support nature during that 

I time?" * 

Antoinette's first feeling of irritation was fast 
giving place to one of amusement, and she smil- 
ingly rejoined : 

^^ Oh, if provisions are very scarce, tiiey eat each 
ottier." 

Heavens and earth f It was then passible, nay, act- 
ually true. She was quizzing him ! lEs very breath- 
ing seemed suspended by the discovery, and for a con- 
siderable time, indignant amazement kept him silent. 
But, he must condignly punish, annihilate his audsr 
cious partner ; and calling up as contemptuous a sneer 



*The reader will please remember that this was nearly a 
century ago, when such a thing wM poflsiblei though not 
probable. 
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B& his pretty, effeminate features would permit him 
to assume, he rejoined : 

f* Well yes, Canada is as yet so utterly out of the 
pale of civilization, that I am not surprised at your 
tolerating any custom, however barbarous," 

" True," serenely replied Antoinette ; " we can 
tolerate everything here but fops and fools." 

This last sally was too much for Lieutenant Delaval, 
and he had not recovered from the effects of the shock 
it had ^ven him, when Major Stemfield hurried up to 
again claim Miss De Mirecourt's hand for another 
dance. 

Antoinette carelessly placed her arm within that of 
the new-comer, and turned away, totally unconscious 
that Colonel Evelyn, who had been examining some 
prints at a table behind tibem, having succeeded in 
making his escape from his hostess, was an amused 
auditor of the whole of the preceding singular dia- 
logue. *^ 

" Well, what think you, Miss De Mirecourt, of the 
Honorable Mr. Delaval?" smilingly enquired her 
present partner. " If you remember, we decided 
that you should form your judgment of him unbiassed 
by any previous opinion of mine." 

I request of you, Major Stemfield," was the 
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petulant reply, ^' to introduce me in future to no more 
foolish boys. They make tiresome partners." 
> Sternfield's eyes sparkled with suppressed mirth ; 
and that evening the mess room rang with jokes and 
laughter which made the Honorable Percy Delaval's 
ears tingle with mingled wrath and desire of revenge. 



CHAPTER V. 

And now will our readers forgive us if at the risk 
of being thought tedious, or, of repeating facts with 
which they may be as well acquainted as ourselves, 
we cast a cursory glance over that period of Canadian 
history which embraces the first few years that followed 
the capitulation of Montreal to the combined forces of 
Murray, Amherst, and Haviland — a period on which 
neither victors nor vanquished dan dwell with much 
pleasure. 

Despite the terms of the capitulation, which had 
expressly guaranteed to Canadians the same rights as 
those accorded to British subjects, the former, who had 
confidently counted on the peaceful protection of a 
legal government, were doom^ instead to see their 
tribunals abolished, thair jtilfes ignored, and their 
entire social system overthrown, to make way for that 
most insupportable of all tyrannies, martial law. 
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It is t^e the new government may have thought 
these severe measures necessary, for it is well known 
that the Canadians, for three long years after King 
Greorge's standard floated above their heads, still per- 
sisted in believing and hoping that France had not 
abandoned them, and that she would yet make a final 
and successful effort to regain the province when the 
cessation of hostilities should have been proclaimed. 
This last hope, however, like many others that the 
colonists had fixed on the mother country, was doomed 
to disappointment ; and by the treaty of 1763 the des- 
tinies of Canada were irrevocably united to those of 
Great Britain. This circumstance determined a 
second and more extensive emigration of the better 
classes of the towns and cities to France, in which 
country tiiey were received with marks of special 
favor, and honorable places found for many of them 
in the government oflSces, in the navy and the army. 

^Never perhaps was government more isolated from 
a people than was the new administration. The Cana- 
. dians, as ignorant of the language of their conquerors 
as these latter were of their own cherished Gallic 
tongue, indignantly turned from the spurred and armed 
judges appointed to preside among them, and referred 
the arraugement of their differences to tfceir parish 
clergy or some of tiheir local notables. 



I 
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The installation of. the English troops in Canada 
had been followed by the arrival of a host of strangers, 
among whom unfortunately were many needy adven- 
turers, who sought to build themselves positions on the 
mined fortunes of the vanquished people. Of these, 
General Murray, a stem but strictly honorable man, 
who had replaced Lord Amherst as Govemor General, 
remarks : " When it had been decided to reconstitute 
civil government here, we were obliged to choose 
magistrates and select juiy-men out of a community 
composed of some four or five hundred merchants, 
mechanics, and farmers, unsuitable and contemptible on 
account of their ignorance. It is not to be expected 
that such persons can resist the intoxication of powjsr 
thus unexpectedly placed in their hands, or refrain 
from showing how skilful they are (in their peculiair 
way) in exercising it. They hate tiie Canadian no- 
Uesse on account of their birth and their other titles 
to public respect ; and they detest other colonists, 
because the latter have contrived, to elude the illegal, 
oppression to which it was intended, to suljject them.** 

The chief-justice Gregory, drawn from the depths 
of a prison to preside on the^bench, was entirely igno- 
rant not only of the French language but also of the 
simplest elements of civil law ; while the attomey-gen- 
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eral was not much better qualified for the high charge 
he held. The power of nominating to the situations 
of provincial secretary, of council recorder, of registrar, 
was given to favorites, who rented them to tibe highest 
bidder. 

It is true the governor was soon compelled to sus- 
pend the chief-jus|;ice, and to send him back to Eng- 
land ; but this, and one or two other conciliatory meas- 
ures Sailed to counteract the painful impression whi^h 
had been made on the minds of the conquered people, 
that such a thing as justice no longer existed for them. 
The dismemberment of their territory was a point that 
grieved jhem almost as much as the abolition of their 
laws. The islands of Anticosti and Magdalen, as well 
as the greater part of Labrador, were annexed to the 
government of Newfoundland ; the islands of St. John 
and Cape Breton were joined to Nova Scotia ; the 
lands lying around the great lakes, to the neighboring 
colonies ; aind finally New Brunswick was detached, 
and endowed with a separate government and the 
name it bears to-day. 

Eoyal instructions were received to compel the 
clergy and the people to take an oath of fidelity under 
penalty of being obliged to leave the country, as also 
to deny the ecclesiastical jurisdiction of Rome, which 
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every Catholic -k bound in conscience to acknowledge 
and submit to. They were also summoned to yield up 
all their weapons and defensive arms, or swear that 
they had none concealed. These latter orders, which 
were equally severe* and unjust, the government hesi- 
tated about enforcing. A spirit of restless dissatis- 
faction, of open murmuring and complaints began to 
take possession of the people, hitherto so submissive 
tq their new rulers. These latter felt it was necessaiy 
to relax the se verily of their measures ; and when at a 
later period, the American colonies broke out into the 
revolt which ended in the establishment of tibeir inde- 
pendence. Great Britain, either through policy or 
justice, finally accorded to Canadians the peaceful 
enjoyment of their institutions and their laws. 
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CHAPTER VI. 

.- »... ... .. •.■• 

', . *. ■■•.'  -• 

Madame d'Aulnay and her young cousin were now 
fairly launched into that life of fashionable gaiety in 
which they were so well fitted to shine, and an entrSe 
to madame's pleasant salons was sought as a singular 
favor and advantage. Of course the lady's new mil- 
itary acquaintances were assiduous in their visits. 
Among the latter, Colonel Evelyn occasionally came, 
but farther intimacy made no change in his grave, 
quiet demeanor, nor did it soften, in any degree, his 
remarkable reserve. He never danced, and scarcely 
ever addressed a word to Antoinette or any of her 
pretty young rivals. Though refined and courteous 
in manner, he never paid a compliment— never uttered 
any of those commonplace gallantries ' which pass 
current in society as successfully as remarks on the 
weather. Surely Major Stemfield was right ; and this 
man, so reserved, so inaccessible, had little faith or 
trust in woman. 
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Ample amends however did Audlej Stemfield niiEike. 
for his Oolonel's indifference, and few days passed 
Irithout his presentiiig himself, under one pretext or 
another, in Mrs. D'AtJnay's drawing room. A pro- 
ject deferentially proposed by himself, aad acceded to 
by both ladies after some pressmg on his part, farther 
increased their intimacy. This was his becoming their 
preceptor in the English tongue. With the latter lan- 
guage Mrs. D'Aulnay was but slightly acquainted ; 
but Antoinette, however deficient in point of pronun- 
ciation, possessed a very accurate knowledge of its 
gpammatical construction, thanks to the lessons of 
her governess, who, though experiencing, like most 
foreigners, great diflSculty in the pronunciation, read 
iiid wrote it with perfect accuracy. 

What dangerous means of attraction were thus fur- 
nished Major Stemfield in his new capacity. To sit 
daily for hours with his fair pupils at the same table, 
reading aloud some impassioned poem, — some graceful 
tale of fiction, whilst they listened in silent enjoyment 
to the rich intonations of a remarkably musical voice ; 
or watched the expressive play of his regular, fault^ 
less features. Then when He Arrived at some passage 
of peculiar beauty or fervent sentiment, how eloquent 
&e rapid glance he Would sieaT towards Antoinette-^ 
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how ardent, how devoted the expression of his dark 
speaking eyes. • 

Was it to be wondered'at that the young and inexpe- 
rienced girl, thus exposed to such powerful and novel 
temptations, learned lessons in another lore than that 
of languages ; pud that after those long and pleasant 
hours of instruction, she often sat wrapped in silent 
reverie, with flushed cheek and downcast gaze that 
plainly told something more interesting than English 
verbs and pronouns occupied her thoughts. 

It was the first really good sleighing of the season, 
for the' few slight falls of snow that had hitherto her- 
alded winter's approach, descending on the muddy 
roads and side-walks, had lost at once their whiteness 
and purity, and becoming incorporated with the liquid 
mud, formed that detestable combination with which 
we Canadians are so familiar in the spring and fall, 
and which we recognize by the name of " slush." A 
hard frost, however, succeeded by a sufficientiy abun- 
dant ML of snow, had filled with rejoicing all the ama- 
teurs of sleighing ; whilst a clear blue sky overhead, 
and brilliant sunshine, flooding the earth with light if 
not warmth, left nothing to be desired. 

Before Mrs. D'Aulnay's door was a tiny, exquisitely- 
fimshed sleigh, whilst a pair of glossy black ponies of 



ANTOINETTE BE MI&SCOXJRT. 57 

the pure Caaaiiaa breed, stood tossing their gayly- 

tasseled heads, and ringing out musical peals from the 

 

host o£ little silver bells adorning their harness. 'Tis 
unneeessarj to say that this fairy-like eqtdpage was 
waiting for Mrs. D'Aulnay and her cousin, who wera 
botk in the former's dressing-room, adding the finishing 
touches to their diegaat and becoming winter t(Hlettes. 
On a chair, lay a pair of lady's riding-gauntlets, which 
the fair lady of the mansion took up, exclaiming : 

" You may safely trust yourself to my driving, An- 
toinette, for I am a* practised hand. My pomes too, 
though pretty ,^^ spirited-looking creatures, are y^y 
gentle, and admirably broken in." 

From tlus speech it will be seen that Mrs. D'Aul-! 
nay, amongst her other accomplishments, possessed 
that of driving two in hand ; and though few ladm of 
the time either sought or admired this gift, Madame 
D'Anlnay was a leader of fashion, and did aa sha. 
pleaaed, 

^ Do you knaw^ petite cousinej^ she remarked,, 
glandng complao^itly in the mirror, ^^ those dark furs 
of ours are very becoming! They harmonizo well 
wiib- even my sallow complexion, whilst they become 
yfim Rowing calamine cheeks divinely. But . v^uKfe 
.hiX9& we herO) Jeanne ?" and ^ turned' towacds. a 
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xniddle-aged woman who entered with a conple of 
letters in her hand. 

<< For Mademoiselle Antoinette, madame "; and the 
new-comer placed the epistfes in the .young gjirl's 
eagerly out-stretched hand. * 

Jeanne was a somewhat privileged person in the 
household, for she had lived with Mrs. D'Aulnay in 
the capacity of lady's-maid before the latter's mar- 
riage, and had followed her to her new home, probably 
never to separate &om her ; for she was fondly attached 
to her mistress, and frequently favored her with proofs 
of her devotion in the shape of remonstrances and 
reproachful counsels, which the petted and capricious 
Madame D'Aulnay would have borne from no one 
else. 

Antoinette hastily opened her letters, both of 
which were very long and closely written^ and as 
Mrs. D'Aulnay's glance fell on the well-filled pages,* 
she somewhat impatiently exclaimed, ^^ Surely, dear 
child, you do not intend waiting to read those folios 
through now ! There, there, put them away ; they 
will keep till our return." 

^^ Not so, dear Lucille. They are from papa, and 
poor Mrs. Gerard, both of whom have been but veryi 
little m my. thoughts for the last couple of weeks ; so, 
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by way of penance, I intend remaining at home, and 
reading the letters over till I have them by heart." 

" What nonsense !" exclaimed her hostess. " Do 
you really mean to lose this beautiful afteiTioon, and 
the first good sleighing of the season ? Surely you 
will not be so absurd !" 

^^ It must be, dear friend, for this once ; so for^ve 
me." 

" Ah !" rejoined Mrs. D'Aubay, half pettishly, 
half playfully, " I see you possess a considerable 
share of the family firmness, or, to ^ve it its true 
name, obstinacy ; but I must make up my mind to 
exhibit myself in Notre Dame street alone this after- 
noon. Well, adieu !" and with a light step she 
descended the stairs. 
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CHAPTER YIL 

* 

Antoinette, after Mrs. D'Aulnay's departure^ has- 
tily digested herself of her out-door clothing, and then 
entered on the perusal of her letters. Gihe first, 
which was from her father, was kind and affectionate ; 
spoke of the void her absence made in the house- 
hold ; told her to enjoy herself to her heart's utmost 
desire ; and ended by warning her to watch well over 
her affections, and bestow them on none of the gay 
strangers who might visit a>t her cousin's house, for 
assuredly he would never under any circumstances 
countenance any of them as her suitors. A burning 
blush sufiEused the ^I's cheek as she read this last 

* 

sentence ; and she hastily Imd down her father's letter, • 
and took up the other, as if to banish the peculiar 
thoughts thus suddenly evoked. But the second * 
epistie was still more unfortunate in the reflections it 
gave rise to ; and as Antoinette read on, t^ie glow on 
h^r cheek deepened to a feverish crimson, and the 
large bright tears gathered in her eyes^ and feU one 
by one on the paper. 
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No Iiarsh reproache|, no* severe denunciations, had 
found place in Mrs, Gerard's letter ; but with gentle 
firmness she spoke of duties to be fulfilled, of errors 
to be avoided, and then implored her pupil to ques- 
tion her own heart narrowly, and^d in what and 
how far she had been unfaithful since she had entered 
on the gay life she was now leading. For the first 
time since her arrival beneath Mrs. D'Aulnay's roof, 
Antoinette entered on that trying task of self- 
examination ; and at its close, she stood before the 
tribunal of her own heart, self-condemned. 

Was she really the same innocent, guileless littie 
country girl, whose thoughts and pleasures a few 
weeks previous had been as simple as those of a child ? 
* — she, whose long conversations with Mrs. D'Aulnay 
ever turned on dress, fashion, or silly sentiment ; who 
lived in a round of glittering gaiety, that gave no 
time for serious reflection or self-examination ? What 
amusements had replaced her former quiet country 
walks and useful course of reading — ^her reli^ous and 
charitable duties ? Aye ! blush- on, Antoinette ! for 
the answer is one both condemning and humiliating ; — 
. the perusal of silly novels and exaggerated love- 
poems ; the conversation of frivolous men of the 
world, whose whispered flatteries and lover-like pro- 
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testations had become so fiuniliar to her ear that they 
had ahnost ceased to make her blush ; and idle day- 
dreamsy planning equally idle pleasures for the future. 

Whilst the remorse evoked by these thoughts was 
busy at her hearty -Jeanne entered to say that Major 
Stemfield wisheA to see her. 

" Impossible !" sharply replied Antoinette, for the 
fiaacinatmg Audley had much to answer for in her 
present severe self-retrospect. 

" But, Mademoiselle," eiqwstulated Jeanne, en- 
deavoring to explain that the gentleman, certain 
of admittance, had unceremoniously followed her into 
the hall, and now stood outside the threshold of the 
adjoining apartment, which was one of the drawing- 
rooms, awaiting her appearance. 

'^ I tell you, 'tis impossible, Jeanne," was the quick 
impatient reply : ^^ I have a headache, and can see no 
one." 

The clear ringing tones of the speaker certainly 
indicated nothmg like severe suffeiing, and consider- 
ably disconcerted, the visitor retraced his steps. At 
the hall-door he paused, and, suddenly turning to the 
dark-eyed sotibrette who stepped forward to open it 
for him, expressed his earnest hope that ^^ Mademoi- 
selle De Mirecourt was not very ill." 
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^^ Well, no sir/' hesitatingly replied Justme, touched 
alike by the dark appealmg eyes and perfectly spoken 
French of the handsome interrogator. ^^ Mademoi- . 
selle received some letters from home a short time 
since ; and they may have contained some unpleasai^t 
news, for, on passing the half-open daor, I could see 
that she was crying.'' The gjEillant Stemfield bow^d 
his thanks, and passed into the street. 

" Letters from home and crying over them !" he 
murmured to himself. ^^ I must find out from Madao^e 
D'Aulnay, to-morrow, what it all means. My little 
country beauty i^ too great, a prize to be let carelessly 
slip through my fingers." 

A half-hour ufberwards, Mrs. D'Aulnay in the 
highest spirits returned home. Not findmg Antoinette 
in the dressing-room, where ohe had left her, she htpr- . 
ried up to the latter's apariments meeting Jeanne on ' 
the way^ who informed her that Major Stemfield had 
called during her absence and had been refused , 
admittance. 

" Why, what.new phase of my little cousin's mood 
is this ?" she inwardly asked herself. '^ I suppose . 
she has received a long epistolary lecture from, 
home, which has given her over a prey to vexation or • 
remorse." 



[ 
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Antoinette was lying on a couch, on which she had 
purposely thrownf herself, intending to feign headache, 
and thus escape the remarks and suppo&dtions of her 
hostess. The latter, however, witihout appearing to 
notice the swollen eyelids of her young companion, 
expressed hef regret at her indisposition, and then 
entered on an animated description of her afternoon's 
drive. " It had proved dielightful ; she had met 
everybody worth meeting, and had organized with 
Madame Favancourt, a driving-pq,rty to Lachine 
for the following day. Major Sterafield, whom she 
had met on the way, was ito see to the whole 
affair ; and, in short, thej would have a most delist- * 
fill excuraon. But now," she continued, in a still 
livelier strain, "I have come to the cream of 
the story. Whom should I meet in the Place 
i)'Armes, in a' splendid sleigh, driving a pair t)f 
superb English bays, but our misanthropic Colonel ! 
The temptation of adding such a faultless turn-out to 
our expedition to-morrow was irresistible, and, raidi|^ 
my whip, I beckoned him towards me. The bajfe 
champed and curvetted as if they hated the sight of 
a pretty woman as much as their master does ; but 
reinmg them in with an iron hand, he courteously 
listened to my invitation, evidentiy seeking all the 
time for some plausible excuse for jefiisal. Thinking 
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frankness best with such an extraordinary charac- 
ter, I laughingly declared that our resources in the 
way of handsome equipages and horses were somewhat 
limited. He eagerly commenced assuring me that 
his were entirely at my dispose, not only to-morrow, 
but whenever I should require them. Seeing, how-* 
ever, what the gentleman was at, I quietly interrupted 
him, by exclainung, 

"Not mthout the owner, Colonel Evelyn: both 
or none T' 

"You never saw a man so much put out. He bit 
his lip; reined in the bays till he almost made them 
dtand peTpendicularly pn their hind legs; and at 
length, seeing that I awaited determinedly his answer, 
lie rejoined in a hurried constrained tone that he 
^ould do himself the pleasure of joining us on the 
morrow. He is a perfect barbarian i — ^but I will leave 
you now, awhile, for quiet will do your poor head 
good,'* and, lightiy pressing her lips to the fair young 
cheek pillowed on the couch, she lefb the room. 

Jjitoinette wearily sighed as the door closed upon 
her, and murmured : " Oh, if I wish to be again 
what I was, I must return home ! The temptations 
of this gay house, the society of my kmd-hearted but 
pleaaurei-loving cotisin, are too much for my weak 
Jieart and feeble resolves." 
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A GAY cavalcade of prancing horses and richly- 
decorated sleighs were drawn up the following day, 
about noon, in front of Madame D'Aulnay's mansion. 
Conspicuous among these was the magnificent equip- 
age of Colonel Evelyn; but the owner himself was 
standmg near it with a moody, constrained expression, 
that plainly betokened he was there against his wiU. 
Most of the party were already in their respective 
places, laughing and ^hattmg in the highest spirits ; 
when the door of Mrs. D'Aulnay's residence opened, 
and that fair lady issued forth, dispenong sunny 
smiles and friendly bows on all sides. In her wake 
came Antoinette ; but the usually sparkling gaiely of 
the latter was strangely clouded, yet many thought 
this new and pensive shade of her beauty became her 
even better than the olden one. 

As the elder lady stepped on the pavement, Colonel 
Evelyn approax^hed her, and, m a tone which he 
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vainly endeavored to render empre9%S^ requested 
hep " to honor his sleigh by occupying it." 

She smilingly howed assent, and then tamed aside 
to answer sotne polite enqoiries from some cavalier 
near. Suddenly Major Stemfield sought her side, 
aud begged her to give him a seat with herself as he 
had something very particular to say to her. The 
ta*ath was, he was most impatient to know why Antoi- 
nette had refused seeing him the previous day ; as 
well as to learn, if possible, the cause of the tearful 
grief of which Justine had spoken* Mrs. D'Auhaay 
good-naturedly answered in the aflfanative, not very 
Sony at the same time to inflict a passing slight on 
the ungallant Colonel, who seemed to think it so 
severe a hardship to share the occupancy of his sleigh 
with her charmmg self. Having previously, however, 
intended that Antoinette and Major Stemfield should 
drive together, whilst she should head the cavalcade 
with Colonel Evelyn, she now felt momentarily 
embarrassed how to arrange matters. After a 
moment's thought, she tripped up to the Colonel, 
and smilingly told him ^' that as Mtgor Stemfield 
had thrown himself on her charily, she had no 
resource but to take him in her own little equipage. 
Here, however, is my substitute," she archly con- 
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tthmed, dra^g (suddenly forward the embarrassed 
and astonished Antoinette, who had been looking 
arotind her for the last few nunutes with a listlpss 
pre-oceupied expression, which seldom rested on that 
sweet face. 

Completely taken by strrprise, and at the same 
time indignant beyond measure at being thus arbi- 
trari^ forced on the society of so unwilling a 
companion, Antoinette drew back, vehemently declar- 
ing ^* that she would not consent to such an arrange- 
ment, — ^Jihat the horses looked too restive !" 

With an almost imperceptible curl of his lip, 
Colonel Evelyn hastened to assure her ^^ that the 
steeds, though spirited, were thoroughly broken in,'' 
whilst Mrs. D'Atdnay impetuously whispered in her 
ear, 

" Do you want openly to insult the man ? Get in 
a»t once." 

Antomette unwillingly complied ; and as Colonel 
Evelyn arranged the rich robes carefully around her, 
he contemptuously thought within himself, '^ What a 
well-got-up piece of acting ! Young as they may be, 
— ^guileless as fliey may look, — ^they are all alike !". 

Whilst backing bis horses to let Madame D'Aulnay 
imd Major Stemfield (who, by the way, on seeing 
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fhe last arrangement, heartilj resetted , his precip*- 
tancy^ take precedence, the lady insisted oa 
Svelyn's keeping the lead, deglaiing his magnificent 
ba][S were just the thing for opening the procession* 

Proudly, gaily, the party swept on, making the air 
nmsical with the sweet ringng of bells, and, after pro- 
ceeding down the length of Notre Dame street, 
passed through Becollet's gate, which gave them 
egress outside the wall encircling the ciiy, and they 
soon found themselves^ in the open country, on the 
load to Lachine. 

Colonel Evelyn's moodiness 'and Antoinette's vexa- 
&)n yielded after a time to the charms of the bnlliaat 
Uoei sky and sunshine, — ^the beauti£al appearance of 
tlie wide-spread fields covered with their glittermg 
snowy mantle^ and sparkling as if some enchanter 
•had strewn them with diamcmd-dast,. There was 
someihing, too, peculiarly exhilarating in the rapid 
paoe of the steeds, and in the keen bracing air itself. 



* This wall, which was originally built to protect the inhabi- 
tants of the town from the hostile attacks of the Iroquois tribe, 
wvs fifteen feet high, with battlements. After a time, it was 
Boffoved to fall into decay ; and it wa» ultimately removed by an 
4«li of the ProTin«ial legiilature,. to nuiloB way for some jndl- 
cioiis.a&d necessary ImpEOTemai^ts. 
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that insenribly commumcated its influence to both 
parties ; ^ut still, strangely enough, both remained 
silent. The scene was entirely new to Evelyn, and 
talking commonplace platitudes would have marred 
his e&joyment; whilst Antoinette, on her part, was 
determined to show him, 'that, though forced in a 
measure on his society, she had no intention of 
profiting by the curcumstance in any manner. 

At length they neared the Lachine Rapids, the roar 
of whose restless waters had been for some time pre- 
vious sounding in their ears ; and as the broad wreaths 
of foam, the snow-covered rocks with the black waters 
boiling and chafing up between them, or eddying round 
in counQess ^fierent currents and whirlpools, burst 
upon their view, an involuntary exclamation of admi- 
ratiop escaped Colonel Evelyn's lips. The scene was 
indeed grand, sublime in the extreme ; and the lonely 
wooded shores of Caughnawaga opposite, the iiny islets 
with a solitary pine-tree or two growing from their rocky 
bosoms, and standmg where they had stood for ages, * 
calm, unmovM by the wild tempest of waters so fiercely 
ra^g around them) jgave firesh food to the thoughts, 
whilst ihey added increased grandeur to the scene. 

In the eager admiration of the moment, the Colonel 
unconsciously relaxed his grasp on the reins, when a 
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shot, suddenly discharged from the gun of some country 
sportsman near, startled the spirited steeds, that ins tantly 
set off at a most fearful pace. The peril was immi- 
nent, for the road led close along the bank of the rapids, 
rising in some places several feet above the chafing 
waters. Still, the hand which held the reins was one 
of iron, and its firm and vigorous grasp was a consider- 
able check on the headlong career of the terrified ani- 
mals. Afler the first moment of alarm, Evelyn turned 
towards his companion to deprecate by some encouraging 
word, the piercing shrieks, the famtmg fit, or other 
tokens of feminine alarm, which would greatly have 
heightened the dangers of their position ; but Antoinette 
sat perfectly upright and quiet, her lips slightly com- 
pressed, and in no way betraying her secret terror, save 
in the marble-like pallor of her face. 

Noting the anxious glance Evelyn had just turned 
on her, she quietly exclaimed, ^^Bo not mind me: 
attend to the horses.*' " What a brave little girl !" 
he inwardly thought; and assured of her perfect 
self-possession, he devoted every straining nerve and 
sinew to recovering his control over the runaways. 
Clear eye and strong hand were alike requsite, for 
they were now approaching a spot where the bank 
became steeper and the road narrower. An overturned 
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cart, rising up black and unsightly by the wayside, 
added a fresh impetus to the terror of the already half- 
maddened animals. With a desperate plunge they 
sprang forward, and the wild effort caused the reins, 
abeady stretched for a considerable lime past to the 
utmost tension, to snap asunder. In that moment of 
deadly peril there was no time for etiquette or cere- 
mony, and, quick as thought, Evelyn snatched up the 
light form of his companion, and munnuring " i'orgive 
me," threw her out on the snow-covered ground. He 
instantly leaped out after, narrowly escapmg entaiig- 
ling his feet in the robes, and stumbling forward with 
considerable videnoe. His first thought was of An- 
toinette, who had risen to her feet, and. was now 
leaning in silence against the trunk of a tree, her lips 
rivalling her cheeks in their death-like pallor. 

" Are you muchhurt ?" he hurriedly enquired. 

" Oh, no, no," was the piteous toned reply ; " but the 
horses, the poor liprses I" 

Colonel Evelyn looked eagerly around. Aye^. 
where were they 2 Down at the foot of the steep bapjc, , 
maimed and bleeding, and still desperately struggling:, 
amid the rocks and shallow water, into which they bad 
rolled. Evelyn dearly prized his beautiM J!nglish bays^ 
perhaps over-valued them as mu(^ aa he-under^vaJ»ed 
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women; but it 13 only rendering him justice to state, 
that in that moment every thought of regret for their 
fate was absorbed in seqret gratulation that the helpless 
girl committed for the hour to his charge, was safe. 

"Take my arm, Miss De Morecourfc," he gently ex- 
claimed, " and we will seek for aasistance at yonder 
little cottage." 

Antoinette complied, and their knock for admittance 
was followed by an invitation to come in. On entering, 
they found themselves in a bare, scantily •- furnished 
room ; the walls and hearth of which, however, were 
spotless, the small narrow panes glittering like diamonds, 
and the whole place shining with that exqusite cleanli- 
ness and order with which the Canadian habitants soften, 
if they do not conceal, their poverty, wherever it exists. 
Peacefully smoking beside the huge double-stove sat 
the master of the household, whilst half-a-dozen round- 
eyed, swarthy-cheeked children, of all ages &om one 
to seven, played and tumbled like so many dolphins 
upon the floor. On seeing his unexpected visitor, the 
man instantiy rose, and, without betraying half the 
astonishment he secretiy felt, removed the blue tiyue 
from his head, and politely answered in the affirmative 
to Antoinette's request for assistance. Looking sud- 
denly, however, towards the group on the floor, he ex- 
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pliBdnedy in a somewhat hesitating tone, that his wife had 
gone from home on business, and made him promise 
that he would not leave the children in her absence, lest 
they should bum themselves. THe absent wife's fears 
were fully justified by the state of the stove, which was 
nearly red hot ; but Antoinette with a smile wreathing 
her still white lips, assured him she should take every 
possible care of the little ones during his absence. 
Smiling his thanks, the man left the cottage, accom- 
panied by Colonel Evelyn ; and Aintoinette found herself 
alone with her young companions. Her first act was 
to bend her knee in heartfelt gratitude to Providence 
for her late escape, and then she turned her attention 
to consoling the youngling of the flock, who set up a 
lamentable out-cry a moment after ifs father's depar- 
ture. The task was not difficult, for childhood's tears 
are easily dried ; and a few moments after, he was in- 
stalled on her lap, timidly fingering the golden trinkets 
suspended from her neck, the heat of the room having 
forced her to lay aside her furs and maptTe ; whilst the 
other children grouped around' her, listened eagerly to 
a wonderous tale of a stupendous giant and a lovely 
fairy, feasting their eyes meanwhile on the beautiful 
face and elegant dress of the speaker, whom they in- 
wardly set down as belon^g to the very class of fairies 
she was telling them about. 



CHAPTER IX. 

Some time after, Golonel Evelyn entered the cottage 
alone, and, as his clouded gaze fell on the group before 
him, he involuntarily smiled. The little one on An- 
toinette's lap nestled closely to her breast on seeing the 
taU stranger enter, and clung there as naturally as if 
his little curly pate had always been accustomed to lie 
next a silken boddice, and press jewelled ornaments* 
Very lovely Antoinette appeared at the moment ; and 
the gentle play of her features, as she kindly looked 
from one little auditor to another, invested her with a 
charm which her beauir^ had never, perhaps, possessed 
in saloon or ball-room. 

On seeing Evelyn^ she eagerly inquired about the 
horses. 

"Our host is attending to them," he carelessly 
replied, " and will join us in a few moments. Buttell 
me, are you really none the worse ui any manner for 
our adventure ? Do you not feel any pain or ache ?" 

<<No— yes — ^there is something like a dull pain here," 
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and baring her rounded beaatifuUy-shaped arm to the 
elbow, she disclosed a large discolored bruise upon its 
soft surface. Colonel Evelyn's countenance betrayed 
considerable emotion as he looked down on that frail 
arm, so indicative of almost childish helplessness, and 
remembered the undaunted courage the brave young 
owner had exhibited tlproi^wt&e whole of that trying 
cff^eal. 

^ Yes," he said, ^' I murt indeed beg your for^veness 
for my rough handling.; for you must have received 
thiMi bruise when I threw you from the sl^gh. It 
would have been as easy for me to have sprang out 
with you in my arms, but I dreaded that in doin^ so, 
my feet should become entangled in the shawls apd 
ddns filling the sleigh, and thus f^ptail our mutual 
de8trueti<m. Can I do anythmg &r you now ? Iiet 
me bathe it in cold water.^'> 

^^ Oh, no : 'tis a mere trifle, whiah Jeaime will attend 
to when I get h<»ne," she smiling .irejcdned, but cdor^ 
ing as she hastily drew down her sleeve. 

A momentary pause ensued^ikud tiien^Colonel Jhrelyn, 
wb) had been eamestiy re^ordiii^ her, exolaimed-^^ 

^' Do you know that you have behaved throughout 
like a perfect heroine ? Not a atart, not . even a iSiogle 
exclamation of fear; and yet I am certain, iron) the 



es^ession of jmt comitotiatice, tiiat you were grdatly 
alanoed.-' 

Aaidomette hesib&ted a mommt, and then an irre- 
pressible smile broke into coimtless diis^les^ arotmd 
her pretty moutk as' she shyly rejoined : 

'^ They say one great fear ahnost neutralizes Wr 
otber ;: and terrified as I was by the mad career of our 
steeds^ I was almost equally alraid of yourself." 

" How, of me ?'* he wonderingly exclaimed. 

". Yes. In fte first place I was in your sleigh 
m«^ly on suff^aoce : I had been, as it were, foroed. 
<m you, unde^red and unsolicited, and conseque&tiy 
felt doubly bound to^ behave well. No, do not iiM^r- 
pupt me," she playfully said, as Evelyn essayed a few 
dissenting words, remembering at the same time with 
semething like remorse^ the harsh judgment he hH 
inwardly passed on her previous to their setting out. 
" !I?hen, secondly,"— ^but here Hie sj>eaker paused in 
seme slight embarrassment. 

" And what, secondly ?" questioned her compa- 
nion, considerably amused. 

" Well, I had been told tihat you were an inveterate- 
woman^-hater, and ccmsequently presumed that you; 
would show but little, indulgence to a woman's feairs^ 
or fancies." 
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A look of mental pain instantly chased the snnle 
from^ Evelyn's face^.and almost involuntarily he 
rejoined : " The unenviable character you give me, 
hds been won and borne by many, merely because 
they have practised a prudence taught them by past 
experience." 

The words were uttered in a low, constrained tone, 
and the speaker immediately walked to the littie win- 
dow as if to terminate the subject. 

Suddenly, two loud reports of a gun, fired in quick 
succession, startled Antoinette, whose nervous system, 
notwithstanding her apparent-calmness, had been con- 
siderably shaken by the late adventure, and an excla- 
mation of terror escaped her lips. Evelyn winced aa 
the shots rang through the air ; but instantly recover- 
ing himself, he turned to his companion, kindly 
exclaiming : 

" Do not be alarmed : " 'tis our host, who is perform- 
ing an act of mercy, and puttmg my poor maimed 
horses out of their pain." 

" What ! both killed !" and the girl involuntarily 
clasped her hands. 

" Yes, I examined them well, and • seeing that pro- 
longed life would only be prolonged agony to them, 
I sent our kind assistant to borrow a gun at some 
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neighboring cottage, and left to him the painful taak 

of releasing them. I was too cowardly to wait myself 

for the accomplishment of the sacrifice." 
« 

After a moment's pause, Antoinette exclaimed in a 
low agitated voice : 

" I need not say how deeply sorry I am, Colonel 
Evelyn, for you, as well as for the indirect share I 
may have had in this unfortunate event ; nor how 
grieved I am that thought or remembrance of myself 
should be connected in your memory with the most 
unpleasant circumstance that will probably mark yoipr 
sojourn in Canada." 

" Do not say that, Miss De Mirecourt," he hurriedly 
replied. '' Bather felicitate me on the forttinate 
chance which ordained that you should have been my 
companion, instead of Madame D'Aulnay, or some 
other timid woman whose weak fears would have 
infallibly destroyed two lives more precious than that 
of a couple of carriage-horses. But one woman out 
of many could have displayed the self-command you 
did to-day, and which tended more to our mutual pre- 
servation than any skill or horsemanship of mine. 
But here comes our humble friend with the wreck of 
our late equipage." 

Antoinette approached the window and saw theur 
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host, aided by a couple of men 'whom he had called to 
his asBistance, brin^g forward a handsomely carved 
dash-board, and the rich iigCMldn robe^. These 
latter, bemg thoroughly saturated by tiieir late unmer- 
sion, were instantly spread to dry on the low stone 
wall surrounding the garden df the cottage. Through 
their united efforts they then succeeded in dragging 
up the body of the sleigh froin the foot of the bank, and 
placing it beside ihe rest of the dSbvis. Whilst the m^i 
were standing round the latter, and pasmng some sage 
remarks upon the accident, the loud tinkling of nume- 
rous sleigh-bells became audible, and the driving-pariy 
soon came dashing up. Suddenly, Major Sternfield, 
who was driving Madame D'Aulnay, caught sight 
of the broken sleigh lying by the road-side, and 
recognizing the rich sleigh-robes, he reined up his 
horse with a precipitate violence which elicited a loud 
scream from his companion, and sprang to the ground. 
Hurriedly beckoning to the men, he addressed some 
rapid enquiries to them, the answers to which seemed 
in some degree to reassure both himself and Mr». 
D^Aulnay, who at the first hint of the accident seemed 
dreadfully alarmed. Sternfield helped her to alight, 
and they entered the cottage, soon followed by the 
remainder of the party, who were aH equally curious 
and excited. 
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Ei5)ressioiis of sympathy "witli l/Ess De BErecotirf's. 
late fright and congrattilations on' her' escape, ^rere of 
cbtirse the order of the dliy ; but most of the gentte- 
men were equally sincere in thehr condolences Tvltii 
Colonel Evelyn on the loss of his fine bays, to whieh< 
professions of regret the latter listened with more impar- 
tience than gratitude. A consultation regs^ding the 
return of the actors in the late adventure was tiien. 
held, and it was decided that Mrs. D'Aulnay's servant 
should yield his place behind to Major Sternfield, wha 
should in timi give up his seat beside Mrs. D'Auhiay^ 
to Antomette. Colonel Evelyn, instinctively avoiding 
any of the sleighs containing members of the fairer por- 
tion of humanity, found part of a seat in a narrow 
cutter abeady nearly filled by the portly Dr. Manby 
and a brother officer, but he contrived to cling on. to ii 
iffl they reached Lachine. 

Here the party halted for reW aiid refreshment at 
the inn of the place, which was a veiy indifferent one ; 
but through Stemfield's fotes^t, a large hamper 
containing choice wines arid other refreshments had 
been placed in one of the deigHs, and was heartaly 
welcomed when produced. 

The early sunset of .December was fllununating the 
front of Mrs. D*AuInay's majision ttien tiie partjr 



82 ANTOINEITE DB MIRECOUBT. 

stopped before it Eriendly farewells were SDailmgly 
interclianged, and then the members of the party sought 
their respective homes. Colonel Evelyn kindly shook 
hands with Ant^t^inette, earnestly reiterating his hope 
ihat the morrow would find her completely recovered 
from the effects of her late alarm ; but Major Stem- 
field, less easily satisfied, implored Mrs. D'Aulnay to 
grant him permission to enter with them, or at least 
return that evening. This the lady smilingly but 
positively negatived, declaring that Miss De Mire- 
court's pale cheek plainly betrayed she wanted imme- 
-diate and complete repose. 

That evening, Mrs. D'Aulnay passed with Antbi- 
jiette in the latter's apartment, and, afber some ques- 
tioning and cross-questioning regarding the day's 
.mis-adventure, she enquired if there would be any 
indiscretion in asking to see the letters her cousin had 
lately received from home. Somewhat reluctantiy 
the latter put them in her hand, but the elder lady 
caressingly exclaimed as she wound her arm round the 
young girl's neck, " You must haj^ve no secrets from 
jue, my little Antoinette ! You have neither mother 
nor sister to confide in ; choose me then as your friend 
.and counsellor." 

Mr. De Mirecourt's letter she read slowly over, and 
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then refolded without further comment ; but after a 
rapid glance at the contents of Mrs. Gerard's epistle, 
^e crushed it up in her hand, and, opening the stove 
door, threw it in. 

The act had taken Antoinette so completely by sur- 
prise that the paper was in ashes before she had fully 
comprehended her companion's intention ; but recov- 
ering from her indignant amazement, she exclaimed, 
whilst her cheek flushed crimson : 

"Why did you do that, Madame D'AuLiay ?" 

" Simply because I will not have my darling little 
•cou£Qn made miserable by dwellmg over and pondering 
on the prosy letters of any narrow-minded, strait-laced 
old woman. Why^ that absurd epistle caused you a . 
head-ache and crying-fit yesterday ; and, think you, I 
will run the risk of a repetition of the same thing to- 
day,' especially whilst you are in such a nervous, 
exhausted state ?" 

" You did very wrong, Lucille," replied tiie ffA, 
reproachfully ; '.' but I will say no more on the sub- 
ject, as I doubt not you intended well." 

" Many thanks, littie one, for your prompt forgive- 
ness; and in return for it, I will impart to you a 
secret which I have just discovered. Why 4o you not 
ask' what it^ is ? Well, I wiQ reveal it without any 
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pressing. It is tiie pleasant &ct that jm- hsm made 
a complete conquest of the handsomest and most £»oi« 
nalang man in the circle of oar acqnaktance« Audl&y 
Stemfield is deeply in love with you." 

A rosy flush instaniiy orsrspread Antoinette-s &ce, 
whilst Mrs. D^ Atdnay archly added : 

^^ And to Mow ttp my cUsooveries^ I do not tibmk 
he loves in vain." 

Eagerly the young giii strove to refute tiie charge, 
but her blushes and confusion increaBed> till at length 
she desisted aad listened in silence to her companion's 
tmikvy. When ttie latter- ftially paused, she gravely 
resumed — 

^^ Lucille, I am^ sincere in saying I do not iiunk^ I 
love hiiQ. I a^hmre hkn very much, prefer his sodety 
to ^t of most other men"*— 

"Why, you delightfully innocent litfle ereatore, 
what is all this but love ? I did not feel the half (^ it 
for Mr. D'Aulnay, wh^ I married him* Seriously, 
Jou are very fortunate, anii. will be an object of envy 
to all the young girls of our acquamtance. Independent 
of his matchless personal gd^ and aocomplishmenta, 
he belongs to an excellent family, and, desj^te his com- 
parative youth, his mili<»Ty rank is Mgh.- Why, befi»^ 
ybu are six yeam maniidd' to him, you wiU probably be 
a Colonel's wife." 
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^li^faafried fto him, LuciHe ! bow can you taO: so 
thofQ^lesslj ?-^Haye you not just read my father's 
letter ? '' 

" Whatof it, child?" Who e^er h«»pd of fathers in 
real or fictitious ilife,-?— on the stoge or off it, — doing 
^^t ihey ought to do, or actii^ in a kind and rea^ 
scmaUe manner? They are always either striving to 
toftce their daughters into marriages which would ensure 
then* miseiy, or seekmg to prevent them contracting 
those which would procure their happiness. A girl must 
have spirit, and allow no authority to come between 
herself and the man she loves, especially if he be a 
passable match m a worldly point of ^ew." 

The practical suggestion contained in the latter part 
of Mrs. D'Aulnay's speech seemed somewhat incon- 
fflstent with the previous romantic tenor of her elo- 
quence ; but Antomette, witiiout noticing tiie discre- 
pancy, quickly rejoined : 

^^ You should not speak tiius, Lucille. I do not know 
what some fathers may be, but I know that mine has 
always been kind and indulgent, — ^has always acted 
in a manner calculated to ensure my deepest love and 
respect." 

" An very well, child, whilst you have submitted, 
as heretofore, to his will in everything ; but wait till 
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you venture to oppose or differ firom him on any ma- 
terial pomt. Believe me, dearest, I know more of life 
than you can possibly do ; and you unll yet acknowl- 
edge the correctness of my opinion." 

Alas, what a dangerous guide and companion had 
fallen to Antomette's lot ! How little chance had her 
dmple childish reasoning against the refined sophistries 
of this accomplished woman of the world! 
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The following morning Cdlonel Evelyn called to 
enquire how Miss De Mirecourt was, but he did not 
ask to see her, merely leaving his card. 

" Well, that is more than I would have expected 
from such a semi-barbarian, especially after the loss of 
his splendid horses,'^ was Mrs. D'Aukay's qualified 
encomiimi. 

In the afternoon the ladies went down to the draw- 
ing-room, and soon afler Major Stemfield entered.' 
There was p indescribable gentleness in his manner, 
which made Aiitoinette imagine she Had never yet 
seen him appear to such advantage ; and she began 
to think Mrs. B^Aulnay must be right, and that she 
really did love him. Contrary to her usual wont, the 
hostess lefl the room on some triflmg pretext, after a 
half-hour's conversation, and Antoinette, with a feeling 
of unusual nervousness, caused probably by a recol- 
lection of the secret her coulm had imparted to her 
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the day previous, found herself alone wiih Audley 
Stemfield. 

The latter was not one to lose an opportunity he had 
eagerly sought and desired, and, after alluding in elo- 
quent words, rendered still more persuasive by the 
musical tones in which the were uttered, to the agitsr 
tion and alarm her late accident had caused him, he 
poured forth protestations of love and devotion into the 
ear. of his Uushiag listener. 'Tis not to be wondered at 
that such terms of impaa^oned devotion, whispered 
for the first time to a young romantic ^1, should be 
fra]ight with dangerous power ; and when we remember 
that the speaker was one endowed with the rarest per- 
sonal ^fts, we will cease to wonder if Antoinette Bat 
confused and silent, feisling that she did, she must 
reciprocate in some measure the ardent love lavished 
on herself. Still the aMwor> the little monosyllabic 
^^yes" that Stemfield sp eamestiy implored, oame 
not ; and feeling that moments to him 6f golden worth 
were rapi^y passing, he 3)idd.enly knelt beside her, 
and taking her hand in his, renewed his petition with 
more impassioned feryor than before. 

At that moment the sound of a door closing at the 
end of the passage fdl on Antomette's ear, and she 
hurriedly exclaimed "Rise, for heaven's sake, Major 
Stemfield; rise ! I hear some one coming." 
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« What of that, Antoinette ? Here wiU I rem^ till 
I receive some hope^-^-^ome word of eneouragement— 
till you whisper me, yes." 

^^ Yes, then yes," was the ^I's quick, ahnost mdis- 
tinct reply. ^^ Bise at once." 

^^ Thanks, my own," murmured he, raising the hand 
he still held, to his lips, and: rapidly passing on one g£ 
the slight fingers a splendid opal ring, the seal of their 
mutual betix)thalr 

Here Mrs D' Auhiay entered, and a slight but well<» 
pleased sioule flitted across her face as her glance 
passed from ,St&mfield's handsome features, glowing 
with happy triumph, to the ^ubarrassed, averted coun. 
tenance of her cousin. The gentieman did not greatly 
prolong his stay, for his quick tact told^ him that his 
absence just then would prove a great relief to his shy 
betrothed ; but as he took leave of Mrs. D'Auhxay^ 
where she stood a littie apart, looking. from a window, 
he whispered : 

" How can I ever thank you sufficiently, my true 
and generous friend ! My suit has been favorably 
received." 

A kmdly smile was his answer, and then, aa the door 
dosed upon him, Mrs. D'Aulnay approached and 
threV herself on a sofa beside her companion. The 

G 
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latter however seemed in no mood for conyersation ; 
and unwilling to compel her confidence, the lady 
touched lightly on indifferent topics, passing, apparently 
without design, a warm eulojpum on Stemfield, which 
almost set at rest sundry uneasy doubts and reflectionB 
which eve then were a^tating Antoinette's mind. 
That nigL^, however, when the young girl, according 
to her wont, bade an affectionate good night to her 
hostess, the latter took her hand, and, glancmg sig- 
nificantly at Hie brilliant ring- that sparkled there, 
imprinted a kiss on her fsdr young cheek, whispering 
at the sataae time words of earnest joyful gratulation, to 
which Antomette replied only by blushes and a slight 
pressure £rom her tiny fingers. 

A day or two afber, Jeamie entered the drawing* 
room to amiounce a visitor for Mademoiselle Antoinette, 
and her smiling, satisfied look presented a marked con- 
trast to the grim disapproval with which she ever her- 
alded the approach of any of King George's gallant 
officers, for whom she entertained, individually and^ 
collectively, a profound antipathy. 

" Who is it, Jeamie ? " 

^^ A young ge^tieman. Mademoiselle. One much 
nicer than any we have seen about here for some time 
pa^t." 
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Mrs. D'Aulnay quietly smiled at this imceremonioug 
speech, but uttered no remark, whilst the privileged 
Jeamie contmued, ^^ I am sure Mademoiselle will be 
pleased to see Mr. Beauchesne." 

" Louis Beauchesne ! " quickly repeated the lady 
of the house. " Oh, he brings you letters or special 
messages from home, Antoinette, so I will go to the 
library for a little while, as I wish to speak to Mr. 
D'Aulnay, but I will return soon* Jeanne, show this 
fevered young gentleman up at once." 

Shortly after, a young man of five-and-twenty 
with a clear rin^g voice and open handsome counte- 
nance, entered the apartment, and accosted Antoinette 
with a degree of faaniliarity which betokened that great 
intimacy, if not friendship, existed- between the two 
parties. The first few moments of friendly questioning 
over, it suddenly struck the young ^1 that there was 
an unusual degree of constraint ^bout her companion's 
manner ; and she was on the pomt of frankly asking 
the cause, when the latter drew a letter fix)m his breast- 
pocket and handed it to her, exclaiming, in a some- 
what embarrassed voice, ".From your father, Antoi- 
nette " ; after which brief piece of information, he rose 
and walked towards a window. 

Antoinette's quick glance rapidly scanned the con* 
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tents of the epistle ; and astonishment, perplexity, and 
annoyance successiyely passed over her countenance as 
she read on. 

At length she sharply exclaimed, "Are you ac* 
quainted ^th the contents of this letter, Louis? " 

^^I might hazard a guess at its purport," Beaa^ 
<5hesne hesitatingly rejoined, "though your father did 
not show it to me." 

" No prevarication," was the quick reply. " You 
know as well as myself, that my father informs me 
here in the most sudden and unexpected manner, tixat 
lie has chosen you as my future husband, and that I am 
to receive you as such." 

Beauchesne^s dark cheek sEghtty flushed, but he 
made no reply, whilst lus^ companion petulantly re- 
sumed ; " Why do you not speak ? Surely you agree 
with me that the whole thing is most absurd and un- 
reasonable ?" 

" Pardon me, Antoinette," and the young man^s 
tone plainly betrayed both mortification and wounded 
feeling. " Pardon me, but 1 really see nothing so 
very ridiculous in the proposition. Moving in the 
same circle — ^belonging to the same race and creed- 
intimate together from eariiest childhood — " 

," Yes, there it is,' ' she hastfly interrupted, f  The 
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friendly familiarity in which we have grown up to- 
gether, has taught us to love each other dearly, but 
only as brother and edster." 

^^ Again, pardon me," and this time an almost 
imperceptible smile curved the comers of his hand- 
some mouth. ^' On that point, at least, I am full^ 
competent to judge, and can assure you that my 
love is something more than brotherly in its fervor 
and warmth." 

^^ How provoking you are, Louis ! you speak in 
that strain merely to annoyme." 

" Antoinette, be petulant — unkind if you will, but 
do not be unjust," he replied, approachmg close to her 
chair, and fixing his earnest gaze upon her face. ^^ T 
do love you, and my affection is not the less sincere that 
it is unaccompanied by any of those frenzied outbursts 
of passion which all lovers in romances or melodramas 
are bound to indulge in.'* 

Poor Louis ! At that moment the perverse Antoi- 
nette was mentally contrastu^g, and greatly to his dis- 
advantage, this really rational, truthful declaration of 
affection with the late impassioned words and looks of 
Audley Stemiield. Perhaps something of what was 
passmg in her mind, betrayed itself in her countenance, 
for Beauchesne continued with a slight touch of bitter- 
ness : 
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^^ Buty I forget, you may perhaps have been listen- 
ing of late to the love-vows of tiiose who are proficients 
in the art in which I am only a novice. What chance 
of success has my simple, unstudied speech against 
the polished eloquence of Ihose gallant gentlemen of 
the sword, who have perhaps made love in a dozen 
different climes to as many different women? .You 
forget, Antoinette, I labor under the singular disad- 
vantage of your being Ihe first idol my heart has wor- 
shipped — ^your ear the first into which I would pour 
promises or vows of love." 

The truth of some of, the allusions contained in 
Louis's last speech, dyed the young ^I's cheek with 
tell-tale blushes, and she was too much confused to 
venture on a reply. Beauchesne partly read the truth 
in her embarrassment; and he quickly resumed, in tones 
in which regret had replaced the bitterness which had 
marked his previous words : 

" Surely it is not really so, Antoinette ? Surely 
you have not given so quickly to a stranger the love 
you refuse to the tried friend of childhood?" 

" It matters not how that may be, Louis dear," she 
replied, deeply touched by the appealing gentleness of 
his last words ; " but do not be angry with me if I 
frankly and truly declare I never can return your 
love/* 



'< 
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^^ So be it/' he calmly rejoined, but his lip slighily 
quivercfd as he spoke. ^^ 'Tis better we should under- 
stand ea»h other at once. May the one you have 
chosen prove one half as true and faithful as I would 
have done." 

A pause followed, which was broken by Antoinette 
exclaiming in a troubled voice, ^^J fear papa will be 
very angry with me. /Did he seem exceedingly 
anxious for our marriage ?" 

^^ So anxious that he never even counted on the 
possibility of my failure." 

'^ I suppose, then, that whenever he learns the real 
state of things, he will hasten here in great anger, and 
terrify me to death" ; and her eyes filled with tears at 
the prospect her fancy had thus conjured up. 

The kind-hearted Beaiichesne, touched, notwith- 
standing his late grievous disappointment, by the 
childish fears of his companion, encoura^gly replied, 
that he felt assured Mr. De Mirecourt was too just 
and indulgent to blame his daughter for refusing her 
hand where she could not give her heart." 

^^*A}il I do not know that. Papa is kmd, but he 
does not hke opposition of any sort. Louis dear, if 
you would only be generous enough to help me !" and 
she looked up eagerly ip his face. 



,* 
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" How ?" he bri^y questioned. 

" When you return, tell papa, what of course you 
ought md do secretly feel, that a£i my aSbetions are 
not yours, you will no longer 43eek my hand." 

" Most assuredly, Antomette De Mirecourt," he 
rejoined, irritati<m and amusement struggling (or the 
mastery in his breast, ^^ I will do no43uch thing : be 
than^ul that I do not tell him I am willing to wait for 
you, even seven years long, as Jacob wJuted for his 
bride." 

" Well, then, tell me Louis, that you for^ve me for 
what has just passed between us. Promise me that we 
shall remain as fast finends as we have hitherto been !" 

There was no resisting that eniareating look, that 
pleading, coaxing tone; and the young man frankly 
grasping her hand, rejoined. "I promise willingly. Yes, 
as we cannot be lovers, we shall at least remain friends. 
But I must leave you now : I have imperative busi- 
ness to attend to." 

" You must not go without seeing Madame D'Aul- 
nay. She would be quite angry with you.** 

" Frankly, I would rather forego that pleasure to- 
day. . Lucille is no great favorite of mine." 

" Nonsense ! she expects you to remain here, and 
will be vexed with me if I allow you to leave without 



her seeing you. Wait but t)ne 'moment : I will biing 
her immediately/' and Antcunette -hastened fixmi the 
room. 

During her absence^ another vimtor^ Major Stemfield, 
ms shown into the drawmg-room. On his entrance, 
young Beauchesne, with his usual frank courtesy, 
^ bowed, preparatory to exchangng some commonplace 
remarks with the new-comer ; but the latter, fellmg 
:back on the sublime dandyism i^hich he had the tact 
to keep in abeyance when in the society of Mrs. 
D'AuInay and her cousin, or of his own intimate 
friends, inquiringly stared at this unknown candidate 
for the honor of his acquaintance ; and then sinking 
back in th'e deep easy-chair which Antoinette ^had just 
vacated, and on the arm of which her perfumed hand- 
kerchief still lay, industriously commenced dusting 
his well-fitting boot with his tiny, agate^headed cane. 

Beauchesne, humorously determined to show the 
Exclusive that supercilious impertinence was not the 
special prerogative of any class or profession, lounged 
across the room to the mantle-mirror, and commenced 
pulling up his collar and running his hand through his 
thick raven curls with a sdf^onoentrated solicitude, 
an utter forgetftdness of time and place, ivhich success- 
frOly rivalled in impertinence even Stem&eld's super- 



98 AKTOIKETTB DS lOBBOOUBT. 

refined dandyism. On the entrance of the ladies^ 
Louis, exercising the prerogative of intimate acquidn- 
tance, tamed languidly towards them, listiessly hoping 
they were well, and then sank on a couch with a 
wearied rrnixihaUxnce which was a tolerably faithful 
reproduction of the manner in which Major Stemfield 
had just performed the same action. 

The l^itter seeing at once that this daring provincial 
was actually turning him into ridicule, darted a covert 
flashing glance upon him, and Mrs. D'Aulnay, com- 
prehending the portion of affidrs, quickly exclaimed : 

*"' Oh ! . come here, Louis, I want to ask you a ques- 
tion about Uncle De ISCrecourt." 
/ She retreated into the hall as if to ask or impart 
something of t^ confidential nature, and when the sotae- 
what unwilling Louis had joined her, she caught his 
arm and playfully shaking him, enquired in a whisper : 
^^ What sort of an impression did he intend giving her 
guest of Canadian politeness." 

^^ As good afl that which he has given me of foreign 
breeding," was the cool reply. " But tell me, Lucille, 
in heaven's name, is yonder handsome coxcomb the 
chosen lover of Antomette ?" 

" He is certainly a great admirer of hers, and I 
believe a somewhat favored one," was the hesitating 
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reply ; " but, Louis, you must not talk of, or treat Major 
Sternfield so contemptuously : he is a man of rare ^fts, 
and—" 

" There, there, Lucille, tiiat will do," and he 
strove impatiently to shake off the little hand that 
still rested on his arm. ^^ Gtoi help her, poor child ! 
she will learn soon that what she takes for pure gold 
is but dross. No, I cannot stay to-day. Do not urge 
me further. Say farewell to Antoinette for me. Au 
revoir^^; and breakmg fix>m the hand that still sought 
to detain him, be hurriedly left the house. 

Mrs. D'Aulnay mused a moment, and then mur- 
muring, " Certainly a disappointed suitor !" slowly 
turned back into the drawing-room, thinking what a 
terrible sacrifice it would be to -give Antoinette to 
such a lover. 
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CHAPTER XI. 

Major Stemfield, whose equanimity had been a>i]t- 
Biderably nijBied . by his meeting with Louis Seao- 
cheane, did not stay long; and after he had taken his 
departure, the letter winch Louis had brought was 
tbgam read, and its contents discussed by both laSes. 
The nomewhat arbitrary though kindly tone of the 
epistle was triumphant^ pointed out by Mrs. D'Axd- 
nay as an irresistible proof of the truth of her theory 
respecting the unreasonable tyranny of fathers, where 
their daughters' affections were concerned ; and her 
conjectures with regard to the extremities Mr. De 
Mirecourt would proceed to in order to enforce his 
wishes, put Antoinette into a state of feverish rest- 
lessness which effectually banished sleep from her 
pillow that night. A severe headache, which confined 
her the ensuing morning to her room, was the conse- 
quence ; so that when Stemfield called with some 
book or trifling message for her, he found no one but 
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Mrs. D*Aiilnaj in the drawing-room. His ymt^ how- 
ever, proved anything but wearisome ; for bis com* 
panion took advantage of tbeir tSte'^irtSte to firankly 
conmmnicate to him tho contents of ihe letter of 
which Louis had been the bearer ; inf<mmng him, at 
the same time, of Mr. De Mirecourt's intense preju- 
dices against foreigners, and of his formally declared- 
determinaiion to never allow his daughter to marry 
one. Stemfield's stay was unusually protracted; and 
towards its close, had any curious eye glanced into 
the drawing-room, it would have seen him i^ the^ act 
of holding Mrs. D'Atdnay's hand, whilst voice and^ 
eyes were alike eloquent in preferring some request. 
For a long time the lady hesitated and wavered; but 
at length, touched by his entreaties, she bowed her- 
head in token of assent. 

^' Thanks, thsuoks, my true and generous j&iend !" 
he vehemently exclaimed. ** You have saved Antoi- 
nette and myself." 

** I do not feel so sure of that. T can do but little 
for you. Everything depends on your influence with 
my^fair cousin herself; but you can call again tiua 
afternoon, and I will give you an opportunity of 
presEong your suit." 
Mrs. D'Auhiay kept her word ; and when Major 
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Bternfield repeated his yisit at a later period of the 
day, some ineyitable writing obliged her to leave the 
room shortly after his entrance, whilst, angularly 
enough, though seyeral acquaintances called, none 
found their way into the drawing-room. After a time 
Stemfield took his departure, whilst Antoinette, with 
a flushed cheek and contracted brow, escaped to her 
own room. Thither she was soon followed by Mrs. 
D'Aulnay, who found her pacing the apartment with 
quick, nervous steps, and heightened color. 

^^ What is the matter, Antoinette ? Are you still 
ill V* she enquired in a kind tone. 

^^ HI, and unhappy," was the hurried, agitated 
reply. " Shall I, or shall I not, confide in you ?" 
and the speaker looked earnestly, wistfully into her 
cousm's countenance, which wore a look of innocent 
unconsciousness. 

Oh ! could Antoinette's better angel have spoken 
then, how he would have urged her to turn from that 
dangerous mentor, and place her confidence in those 
who would have proved more worthy of the trust. 
But it was the soft musical tones of Mrs. D'Aulnay 
that made themselves heard, as she gently insinuated 
her affection for Antoinette, and her earnest desire to 
promote the latte? 's happaess in all things. Little 
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by Utile she at length drew from the jonng gbri a 
confession, that Sternfieldy who seemed by some 
wonderful instmct (so poor Antoinette in her sim- 
plicity said) to have divined the contents of the 
letter which Louis had brought, had been using eveiy 
possible entreaty and argument to induce her to 
a secret marriage. 

" And what answer did you give him, dear V* 

" Of course, I peremptorily refused," was the 
petulant- reply. " Why, you are almost as bad as 
Stemfield himself, Lucille, to ask me such a ques- 
tion." 

" Wen, child, abuse me if you will, but I really do 
not condemn Ins proposal as strongly pa you seem to 
do. Once wedded, your father would have no alter- 
native but that of for^ving and receiving you again 
into favor ; whilst now, he may forbid your union with 
Stemfield, under threats so severe, that you dare not . 
disobey him." 

" Well, if he does so, I must submit," rejomed 
Antoinette, moodily. ^^ I cannot, I dare not, deceive 
him to such an extent." 

" What, submit ! Yield up the man you love, for a 
&ther's whim, — sacrifice the happiness of your whole 
life to a mere prejudice !" 



u 



104 Ajrromiam jm umsoovBT. 

<^ IHial duty and. affection are neitlior whims nor 
prejudices/' retorted Antoinette indignantly. " Papa 
has always been kind and indulgent^.and to deceive 
him so terribly would bd indeed but a poor return &x 
all his affection." 

" Perhaps you« are right, clrild," was. the quieir 
reply ; ^^ and I be^ to think it would be as well oil 
the whole to obey him on every point. Louis will 
make a good, humdrum sort of husband; and even if 
your connubial happiness occasionally prove somewhat* 
monotonous— «even if you regret at times the never- 
to-be-recalled past— your filial duty and your own: 
conscience will prove your- reward*" 

" Lucille, you a» very provoking to-day ! Reject* 
ing a secret mamage with Major Stemfield is ond 
thing, and wedding Louis Beauohesne is another." 

^^ Oh ! you will find them synonymous^ cousin mine. 
Uncle De liGrecourt is not a man to be tiified witii^ 
and your refusal to wed the smtor he may choose for 
yon will prove as unavddling as would the struggles of 
a linnet against the stirong grasp that would seek to^ 
place it in a cage. But you look flushed and feverish^- 
dear child. Seek your pill^w^ and-take counsel from 
it." 

Alas ! Antomette did so, instead of seeking 
direction from that un&iling source of light which 
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would have guided her footsteps so uQerringly amid 
the snares into which they had wandered. Still, for 
two days' she scrapulously avoided any mention of 
Stemfield's name, . evading, with equal care, all 
further discussion regarding him with Mrs. D' Aulnay ; 
jKoi the latter began io think the handsome En^ish- 
jnan's chance was a hopeless one, when help came to 
his cause from a quarter, Uie verjr last from which it 
might have been expected. Tim was in the shape of 
a very severe, very imperious letteif from Mr. De 
Mrecourt to hid daughter, mentioning that he had 
just heard from a lady who had recently left Mont- 
real, of the notorious flirtation eSie was carrying on 
-m&L some Sn^ish officer, and that he was coming to 
town in a week to put an end to the afiair by 
Imrrying on her marriage with Ihe hu^and he had 
eiiosen fu* her. 

ISiis letter, most certainly ill-judged and arbitraty, 
eorrobora^g so fully all Mrs. D'Aulnay's late predic- 
tions, had a most peniicious effect on Antoinette's 
already wavering nnnd^ and she had recourse again 
to her cousm for advice and encouragement. 'Tis 
tieedless to say in what shape the latter administered 
it; and she now openly and constantly spoke of an 
immediate and secret marriage as the only alteitiative 
left. H 
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CHAPTER XIL 

Additional cause of mental trouble and anxiety 
presented itself in the absence of Major Stemfield, 
who, smce Antoinette's indignant rejection of his 
proposal, had not returned to the house. 

Whether this was the result of disappointment and 
wounded feeling, or that of simple calculation on his 
part, it is impossible to say. K the latter, he cer- . 
tainly proved himself a clever tactician, for his 
absence served his cause far more effectually than 
his presence could have done. Left almost entirely 
to' herself — ^for she felt too unhappy to see any of the 
general run of " callers " who daily presented them- 
selves in her cousin's %dl(m» — ^half distracted by fears 
of her father's forcing on her marriage with Louis, or 
visiting on her the full weight of his anger if she 
resisted, she missed with an acuteness, a feverish 
anxiety, she would have heretofore deemed impossible, 
the honeyed words, the tender protestations, which of 
late Audley Stemfield had so constantly breathed 
into her ear. 
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Mrs. D'Anlnay, who, partly out of kindlj feeling 
to Antoinette, as well as to Stemfield, whose mutual 
happiness she thought could be alone secured bj 
marriage — ^partly out of a silly sentimentalism, seek- 
ing excitement of some sort or other —was determined 
to bring about their union, if possible ; so far from 
domg anything in her power to alleyiate Antoinette's 
very apparent wretchedness, strove rather to increase 
it. Now, aSecting to look on the latter's marriage 
with a suitor she did not love, as inevitable, and 
pitying her in consequence *, then, gently blaming her 
timidity, her obstinacy in refusing to wed the one she 
did. These exhortations she always concluded by 
repeating that once her young oouliin was united to 
Stemfield, they would have no difficulty in obtm- 
ing her father's forgiveness, though the latter would 
inevitably keep his word of wedding her to Louis 
if no obstacle, beyond his daughter's unwillingness, 
presented itself. Another Ipae she would wonder, 
and comment on Stemfield's protracted absence- 
hint, that discouraged by Antoinette's coldness and 
contemptuous rejection of his suit, he had abandoned 
it, or perhaps turned his attentions to some other 
quarter where they would be more flatteringly 
received; and then she would leave Antoinette to 
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reflections which dyed her brow with humiliatiiig 
blushes, and made her heart ache as it had never 
ached before. It was at ilie end of such a conversa^ 
tion, that Mrs. D'Aulnay rose to dress for a drive, in 
which Antoinette had petulantly declined joining her, 

Baymg,— 

" Well, it is probably better for all parties that 
Stemfield has ceased his visits here, for what could 
they avail but to render you both more wretched. 
In two days at farthest, your falher will arrive ; aiid 
before another month, you will be Louis's very 
obedient, very loving wife." 

" Never!" she vehemently exclaimed. " I shaJI 
live and die single fii^t." 

But as reflection brought up before her the inflex- 
ible detenmnadon of her father's will when once fully 
bent on any point, the passionate flush on her cheek 
faded, and she wearily leaned her head on the small 
table near her, faint and sick at heart. From her 
father, her thoughts turned to the recreant Audley, 
who had wearied so soon of a lover's supplicating 
attitude, and the quickened beating of her heart as his 
image mentally rose before her, even though irrita- 
tion mingled with the warmer feelings she entertained 
for him, whispered more energetically than* aught ^Ide 
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could have done, " that now, at least, she ought not 
to become the bride of Louis." The opening of the 
hall-door, announcing the probable advent of some 
visitor, but increased the morbid irritation of her 
feelings ; and as the door of the apartment in which 
she was sitting unclosed, she impatiently exclaimed, 
without raising her head from the arm on which it 

was bowed : 

* 

" Not at home, Jeanne, not at home to any one." 
" Still less of all others to me, Antoinette," whis- 
pered a deep musical voice beside her; and her 
quickly raised, startled glance, encountered the dark 
eyes of Audley Stemfield, fixed in pleading, depre- 
cating entreaty upon her. 

" Forgive me, my beloved, this once, for thrusting 
Jeanne aside, and forcing myself on your presence 
unannounced, but I have just learned that Mr. De 
Mireeourt arrives to-morrow, and I have that to say 
to you which must be said. Tell me, first, though, 
that you forgive me " ; and he caught Antoinette's 
band, which she passively su&red him to retain, 
averting from him, however, her pale and troubled 
countenance. " I have come, mine own, to implore 
your forgiveness for the annoyance I caused you in 
our last interview — to atone for my madness and 
Mj." 
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^^Tou have taken time to do so," retamed his 
companion, her delicate lip nervouslj quiyering. 

Oh! unwaiy, inexperienced Antoinette, how much 
was unconsciously implied, acknowledged in that 
childish reproach! Major Stemfield's triumphant 
glance told he took in its full import ; but in tones of 
softest humility, he continued, as he seated himself 
beside her: 

"You ordered me from your presence, my own 
Antoinette, and I dared not seek you again till your 
anger, which my presumption had peihaps justly 
evoked, was somewhat appeased." 

But why follow that wily man of the world through 
his course of passionate entreaty, deprecation, and 
well-feigned despair ? What chance against him had 
the yielding, child-like Antoinette, unsustained as she 
then was by the religious principles, to whose holy 
suggestions she willfully closed her heart ? As might 
be foreseen, the tempter triumphed ; and on his again 
repeating, for the twentieth time, his proposal of an im« 
mediate marriage, she at length bowed her pale cheek 
on his shoulder, and burst into a passionate flood of 
tears. 

" This evening, my beloved," he whispered, as he 
pressed her cold, still half-reluctant hand to his lips, 
again and again. 
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Antomette's tears flowed still faster, but she spoke 
not. Her silence, however, was answer enough for 
her lover, and he continued : ^^ kind Mrs. D'Aulnay 
will befriend us as she has ever heretofore done ; and 
here, in her drawing-room. Doctor Ormsby, the 
chaplain of our regiment, will unite us by those sacred 
bonds which will give me the blessed right to call you 
all my own." 

" Dr. Ormsby," repeated Antoinette, with a bewil- 
dered look, wluch told the peculiar circumstances of 
a secret marriage now fully dawned for the first time 
upon her. Tes, it must indeed, be so. No Catholic 
priest wotdd or dared marry her thus privately and 
secretiy. Her father, too, was daily expected — ^no 
farther time allowed for hesitation, for delay. Wofully 
as the young girl had retrograded from the standard 
of truth, and pure, strict uprightness, which had 
been hers when she first arrived beneath Mrs. 
D'Aulnay's roof, — negligent as she had latterly 
grown in prayer, lind in the fulfilment of all her 
religious duties, enough remained of olden feelings 
and principles, to make her shrink from the idea of a 
clandestine marriage, unhallowed by a father's bless- 
ing, and that religious benediction, which she had 
been taught from childhood to regard as so solemn 



and necessarj a part of the mwrtiage Bervioe. St6m- 
field gaw her increased trouble, and divined at onco 
the oause. Eloquently lie Bpoke of DoctQr Onnabj's 
worth and goodness, and ^entlj insinuated how little 
mattered dight differencee of ceremooiee. 

"Ah! yes," interrupted his compauion, with a 
slight shudder, " to you it is but a ceremony, — ;to me 
it is, or ought to be, a sacrament." 

^^ But, my beloved, our nuptials shall be blessed 
and solemnized again, if you wish it, by a dergymajpi 
of your own faith, whenever your father shall have 
i)een informed of our •marriage,-f-^nay, befoire then — 
io-morrow, if you will. Antoinette, mj own Antoi- 
'nette, what is there that love like mine would heaitate 
*to grant you?" 

Silenced, though not convinced, she made no repfy^ 
for passion at ;that moment spoke louder in her heart 
than principle ; mi now every obstacle vanquished, 
every objection overcome, Stemfield poured forth his 
ardent expressions of love and gratitude, unmindful^ 
almost careless in the proud height of his triumph, 
that tears were still flowing down her pale cheek, and 
that the little hand he held so closely was as cold as 
one of her own Canadian icicles. This singular 
lover's interview was brought to an end by Mrs. 
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D'AaIiiay*s entrance, some short time after ; and a 
^ance at Stemfield's happy, triumphant countenance^ 
80 forcibly contrasted hj the pale, a^tated face of his 
companion, enabled her to form at once an accurate 
guess at the real state of matters. Antoinette rose 
on her cousin's entrance, and left the room, but not 
before Stemfield had imprinted a kiss on her hand, 
whispering in an audible tone : 
'^' This evening, my Antoinette, at seven." 
" Well, Major Stemfield, I see you have diligently 
improved your time. So day and hour are settled !'' 
exclaimed Mrs. D'Aulnay, fixmg a penetrating glance 
on her military friend. Perhaps the exultant triumph 
that beamed on his handsome face, slightly jarred 
,with her sentimental ideas of what a lover's reveren- 
tial devotion should be, infusing probably, at the same 
time, some uneasy fears into her mind, regarding the 
absolute certainty of Antoinette's future wedded hap* 
piness, — a thing of which, till the present momesat, 
she had never entertained even the shadow of a doubt. 
The quick-sighted Stemfield detected at once the 
doud on Mrs. D'Aulnay's countenance, slight as it 
;wM, and, probably divining the cai^, instantly 
tkdvanced towards her, exclainung, 

" My dear, kind Madame D'Aidnay^ you, who 
have listened so indulgently, so patiently to all my 
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doubts, hopes, and fears, will not wonder that I am 
nearly intoxicated with joy, when I tell you that 
Antoinette has consented to become mine by the 
holiest of all ties, this yery eyening. Oh, best and 
dearest friend, I could kneel to you, if you would per- 
mit it, to pour forth my thanks — ^my unbounded gra- 
titude." 

The handsome speaker seemed yery much in ear- 
nest, and the lady, completely appeased, smiled kindly 
upon him, as she rejoined: 

" Enough, Major Stemfield : I believe in your sm- 
ceriiy . And now, if this solemn affidr is really to come 
off this eyening, I must send you away, for I have a 
great deal to do." 

The young man kissed the fair hand held out to 
him ; an act of gallantry which the speaker, who was 
equally proud of her pretty tapering fingers, and 
splendid rings, seldom objected to, and hurried away. 
Mrs. D'Aulnay did not at once seek Antoinette, for 
the one glance she had obtsuned of her tearful, pale 
fiuse, on entering the drawing-room, told it would 
scarcely prove a propitious time for consultation or 
discussion, yet. Instead, she proceeded to her own 
chamber, and rang for Jeanne, with whom she was 
closeted a half-hour, giving her some household 
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directions. Then she sought Mr. D'Auhiaj, and 
chatted another half-hour with him, incidentally men- 
tioning* that she and Antoinette expected a couple of 
gentlemen friends in the evening, a precaution which 
she knew would infallibly keep her husband in his 
library. The early winter evening was rapidly 
closing in ; and giving a passing glxtnce at the drawing- 
rooms, to assure herself that lights and fires were 
brightly burmng, she sought her young cousin's 
room. The latter was standing near the bed-room 
window, her forehead pressed against the panes as if 
she were watching the snow-storm wildly raging 
without, the falling flakes of which, caught up by the 
fierce/ wind, were whirled against the easement, or 
blown about in blinding masses, obscuring for the 
moment everything in earth or sky. 

" Good heavens, child !" exclaimed Mrs. D'Aul- 
nay, almost angrily, ^^ what are you dreaming 
about? Five o'clock, and priest and bridegroom 
expected in a couple of hours!" 

Her annoyance was excusable, for Antoinette still 
wore the soft dark stuff she had put on in the early 
part of the day, and no ribbons, flowers, or lighter gar- 
ments lying about, betokened any intention of assum- 
ing a more suitable costume. But as the young girl 
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slowlj turned her pallid, teaivstained face, towards 
the new-comer, the heart of the latter smote her, and 
idle felt she must console and encourage, instead of 
finding fault. 

'^ Come here, Antoinette, darling, to the fire," she 
kindly exclaimed : " you will take cold near the win- 
dow. It is time to think, too, about what you will 
wear this evening, for you must look your very best." 

The bride-elect made no reply, but the expression 
of wretchedness on that usually bright and sparkling 
countenance, told how indiflferent all minor details 
were to her then. A yiolent struggle, fierce as that 
of the storm she was wa.tching, had been passing in 
her breast during the previous hour; and better 
thoughts, and good inspirations had been combatting 
powerfully for the mastery. The strife was not yet 
over ; for as Mrs. D' Aulnay, alarmed at her pallor and 
aUence, drew her towards her, repeating her questions, 
die whispered, 

" Lucille, I cannot, I dare not venture on ^;his ter- 
rible step ! 'Twould be a union unblessed by God or 
man." 

Mrs. D'Aulnay sank into a chair, in speechless 
amazement and indignation, Antoinette De Mire- 
court's destiny was trembling then in the balance. 
One word of good advice, one encouraging looik, 
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TfOTild have given her strengih to have drawn back 
from the precipice on which she was standing ; but, 
alas ! that strengthening word or look came not, and 
instead, her companion burst forth : 

" Are you mad, utterly mad, Antoinette ? Tour 
consent, your promise ^ven — ^your lover, with the 
clergyman, whose assistance he has asked, on their 
•way here — " 

^^ But my father; oh Lucille, my father !" gasped 
forth the girl, her cheek turning to still deathlier 
whiteness. 

" Don't speak to me about your father !" retorted 
Mrs. D'Aulnay, now fairly roused to anger. " The 
harm, if harm there is, is entirely his doing. What 
right has he to dispose of you to Louis Beauchesne, as 
S you were a farm or field he wished to get rid of 7 
Decide, now and for ever, between the husband he 
has selected for you, and the one your heart had 
chosen. Aye ! choose between Louis Beauchesne and 
Audley Stemfield. But I am wasting words, my 
poor little cousin,'' she added in a softened tone : 
** your final choice is already made, though that way- 
ward heart shrinks from aeknowled^g it. I see 1 
must be yoxnr tire-woman for the occaaon ; and 'tis as 
well, for I am determined Audley shall feel proud cS 
you." 



CHAPTER XUI. 

TuRNiNa to Antoinette's ward-robe, she hastily 
selected a rose-colored silk dress, and, bringbg it 
forward, ei^claimed : 

. ^^ You are too pale for white this evening ; besides, 
as we are comparatively alone, it might excite the 
remarks of the servants. This soft, warm color will 
give something of that glow to your complexion in 
which it so sadly deficient to-night." 

Under Mrs. D* Aulnay's. skillful fingers, the process 
of dressing was a speedy one ; but if hours had been 
lavished on the task, the result could scarcely have 
been more successful. Major Sternfield had indeed 
a lovely bride. 

" Come to the drawing-room, n9w, you little nerv- 
ous creature," the elder lady smilingly exclaimed. 
^^ You must be seated there quietly for a half hour at 
least, before they come in, for I can hear the beating 
of your heart as plainly, almost, as the ticking of 
yonder pendulum.^ 
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Once in the drawing-room, Mrs. D'Aulnay took 
good care to leave her companion little time for seri- 
ous reflections ; for she passed firom one subject to 
another, with a vivacity and rapidity of utterance, 
which almost overpowered Antoinette's already over- 
tasked braiur Once, however, perhaps firom weari- 
ness, she suddenly paused, and a long silence ensued* 
Antoinette's eyes were fixed on the floor, and, by the 
light of the lamp on the table near her, in whose full 
radiance she sat, Mrs. D'Aulnay earnestly scrutmized 
her features. There was something in their peculiar 
set expression which sent an uneasy fear through that 
lady's heart as to the wisdom of the step on which she 
was strongly encouraging, if not almost forcing the* 
young girl committed to her charge, and suddenly, 
impulsively she exclaimed : 

^^ Tell me, Antoinette, darling, do you not truly, 
deeply love Audley Stemfield ?" 

For the first time that day, something like a smile 
flitted over the girl's face, as she replied : " Why, 
you have told me yourself a hundred times that I did, 
after questioning and ' cross- questioning me more 
strictiy than any lawyer could have done." 

^^ Yes, but does not your own heart tell you that 
you do?" was the rapid, almost a^tated inquiry. 
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: S'or a moniMstit Antoinette was silent ; and then^ as 
memory called up bef(>re her tiie fascinating hand- 
some Stemfield, with all his boundless devotion to 
herself, a shy suule played round her lips, and i^e 
murmured, " yes," 

. ^^ llbsink youy.sweet courin, for the avowal !" replied 
|drs. D' Aulnay, throwing h^r anzis around her ; and 
feeling almost as delisted with the acknowledgm^]^, 
in her new^m amdelyy as Stemfield himself could 
)iavo done. ^^ Thank you a hundred times ; and now 
I will ring for Jeanne to bring you a glass of wine, 
y-ovL look bent on being nervous and provoking, by 
und bye." 

It was Jeamie wiio auswered the summons, layi. 
when her mistress reclaimed, ^^ Let tea be ffreti 
in the drawing-room : I e^q>ect a couple o£ fri^ids/^ 
pbe rejoined^ '' Oh, madame^ onAody that ccHild help 
it would venture out Unoigfit: 'tis most fearfol 
preather!" 

, Her mistress quietly amiled in reply, inwardly 
jUiinking how terriUe would be &e storm which could 
prevent one of their expected guests from conmig. As 
the door closed upon Jeamie, a foriaus blast struck &d 
casement, and caused Antoine^ to give a nervous 
start.; 
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^^ 'TIs all for the best, dearest/^ was her compan- 
ion's smiling remark. /' We need be under no appre- 
hensions of unwelcome intruders droppmg in. Ah ! 
there are our friends/' she added as voices and foot- 
steps sounded in the hall, and sundiy stampings betok- 
ened the new-XK>mers were endeavoring to divest them- 
selves of the snowy covering with which the storm had 
fibvored them. In another moment Major Stem- 
field and his companion Dr. Ormsby were in the 
drawing-room, and the ceremony of introduction was 
gone through. The clergyman, a young, intellectual- 
looking man with dark earnest eyes, replied briefly, 
almost coldly, to Mrs. D'Aulnay's flattering welcome, 
and, as soon as they were seated, stole an earnest 
scrutinizing glance towards Antoinette, beside whose 
chair Stemfield was already bending. Neither the 
pink hue of her dress, the heated atmosphere of the 
drawing-room, nor yet the presence of her lover, had 
brought color to her cheek, or animation to her eye ; 
and the minister's earnest gaze grew yet more serious 
and his expression more thoughtful^ as he watched her. 
Rapidly, imploringly Stemfield whispered in the girl's 
ear ; and at length, when Mrs, D'Aulnay, whose 
patience was almost exhausted by the want of gallantry 
of her clerical guest, exclaimed, ^^ Antoinette dear^ we 

1 
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must not trespass on Dr. Ormsby's valuable time,'' 
she briefly, almost imtably replied, " I am reajdy.*' . 

Mrs. D*Aulnay turned quickly to the door, which 
she noiselessly fastened, and then moved to the table 
near which the remainder of the party were now stand- ^ 
ing. For a moment Dr. Ormsbys ealm, earnest glance 
rested on Antoinette, and he then gently said : 

" Tou are very young, Miss De Mirecourt, and 
'tis a life-long engagement on which you are about 
to enter. Have you weighed well its duties and its 
purport P' 

" It seems to me that your question, Dr. Ormsby, 

• ' .- . '■ V • ■• • • ' ■■. . i';-? •-.;•». ■' r-*^, 't- 
is a very smgular and unnecessary one/' interrupted 

Stemfield, wjith a dark frown. 

" I am but doing my du^iy, Sir," was the grave, 
stern reply ; " or rather, I fear I am abqut to overstep 
it, m keeping the promise I have given you. Howeyer j 
as j am here, if l^Gss De Mirecourt is still determined 
to wed you ilius privately and hurriedly, 'tis not for 
m6 to raise opposition now." 

Antoinette again repeated in an almost inaudible 
voice, ^^ I am ready." In a few moments, those solemn 
words, " They whojh God hath joined let no man put ^ 
asunder," rang in their ears, and Antoinette De Mire- 
court and Audley Stemfield were man and wife*. 
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After a few brief words of felicitation, Dr. Ormsby 
rose to take leave. In vdn Mrs. D'Anlnay begged 
Mm to remain to partake of some refreshment — ^in vain 
the handsome bridegroom, who had now completel}^ 
recovered his eqnammity, repeated her entreaties : 
he w^as resolute. As he shook hands with Antoinette, 
she laid her little hand on his arm, and whispered in a 
tone inaudible- to her companions : 

" (Promise me thai you will keep my Secret:'' 

" That promise,*' he kindly rejomed, " I have 
already tacitly given Major Sterrifield, and to you I 
now repeat it; Need I say it shWl be sacredly kept ?** 

" Thank you, and bear witness, Doctor Ormsby,*^ 
shb tejoihed ma louder though more agitated tone, 
"'fliit I tellMijor Stemfield in your presence, that 
tilt Hie marriage shall have been publicly acknowledged 
to the world, and celebrated again by a Roman Catho- 
lidpiest, he and I shall be but friends to each other." 

Dr. Ormsby gravely, kindly bowed his head, and 
then left the: room ; and as the yawning domestic 
showed out the tall' stranger, he carelessly wondered 
at'his-earlydeparttire^littie dreaming what a powers 
fui^ lifelong influence his^ stay^ short as it had been, 
had cjxerdsed over the futttre destinies of two of the 
oceupants of Hi^drawbg-room. Meant^hile the' parties 
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in question were standing qnieily around the table as 
if nothing unusual had happened ; and Mrs. D' Aulnay 
and Major Stemfield were exchanging soihe common- - 
place remarks about Dr. Ormsbj's gentlemanly man- 
ners and appearance ; but the lady stole many a 
49ecret, uneasy glance towards the silent bride, the 
pallor of whose cheek had given place to a feverish 
vivid scarlet, such as the keenest wintry air, or the 
most violent exercise, bad never perhaps yet called 
to it. 

When the door closed upon the clergyman, Antoi- 
nette abruptly withdrew fix)m Stemfield the hand he 
had immediately caught in his, and poured herself out 
a large glass of water, which she swaQowed in a single 
draught ; but the little fingers trembled so violently 
in raising it to her lips, that part of its contents were 
spilled on her bridal dress. 

Mrs. D'Aulnay, naturally thinkmg that the lovers 
might wish to exchange a word alone, had, at first, 
quietly turned to leave the room ; but a quick glance 
from the bride, half imploring, half authoritative, had 
warned her to stay. Unwilling to increase the agita- 
lion she read so plainly depicted in the latter's 
face, she addressed some commonplace observation to 
Stemfield, and then walked to the window ; whilst 
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« 

Audley, probably actuated by a Bimilar dread, re- 
pressed the ardent words that rose to his lips and 
continued to address her in the subdued strain of 
gentle afiFection which he justly divined would alone 
prove welcome at the moment to his trembling bride. 

" What a fearful mght !'* exclaimed Mrs. D'Aulnay 
as she drew together the crimson curtains shading the 
window near which she was standing. 'Tis snowing, 
storming, and drifting in a manner that will effectually 
block up the roads for days to come. Your father, 
Antoinette, cannot possibly arrive to-morrow." 

" A welcome respite !" was the secret thought of 
all parties, but a thought to which no one gave 
expression ; and then Major Stemfield took occasion 
to enquire, with much seeming interest, how many 
miles it w^ to Valmont. Shortly after, Mrs. D'Aul- 
nay rang for tea, which was quickly served up, and all 
three continued to affect a composure and calm which 
none really felt. Another hour passed over, all cir- 
cumstances considered very heavily ; and then the 
hostess warned Stemfield by a glance towards the 
time-piece, that it was time for him to leave. 

After a friendly clasp of the latter's hand and a few 
whispered words of gratitude, he turned to his shrink- 
ing, girlish bride, and, folding her in his arms, mur- 
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mured, " My wife, my own V^ For a moment that 
bright young head rested cm his shoulder, smd then 
with a convulsive sob, or rather gasp, she faltered : 

" Audley, Audley, never give me cause to repent 
the irrevocable step I have taken to-night I" Another 
embrace was his only reply ; and he left the apartment 
with a light step and a proud triumph in his face which 
was certainly not reflected from the countenances of 
his companions. 

^^ Come to rest^ Antoinette, darling !" exclaimied 
Mrs. D'Aulnay, when they were alone. " I will go 
with you to your room, and wait to see you in bed.^' 

The girl passively obeyed ; and when her gay even- 
ing-dress was laid aside, and her rich heavy braids of 
hair gathered up beneath the little snowy cap wHcfa 
made her fair young face look doubly youthful, she 
knelt before her prie-Dieu, but only to rise from it a 
moment afterwards, vehemently exclaiming, " Oh ! 
Lucille, I caiftiot, I dare not pray to-night V^ 

"And, why not, you dear,/ fanciful little creature ?" 
It seems to me prayer is doubly incumbent on you 
now that you have a handsome, devoted husband to 
pray for. But do not mind it to-night ; I see you are 
really ill and your hand is burning. Lie down at 
once." 
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Antoinette paflsiyely submitted, but the step brought 
no repose to ndnd or body; and for several hours her 
cousin sat at her bed-aide, listening anxiously to the 
moaning and incoherent ravings which immediately 
ensued whenever sleep overpowered her, or soothing 
the nervous fancies or terrors which marked her 
i^akin^ moments. At length, about an hour after 
'midnight, she sank into a deep, dreamless slumber ; 
and 'Mis. D'Aulnay retired to her own couch, more 
anxious and troubled than she would acknowledge 
even to herself. 



CHAPTER XIV. 

The following morning, the young girl awoke with 
an intense, overpowering head-ache which kept her 
prisoner in her room the whole of the forenoon, mnch 
to the annoyance and disappomtment of Stemfield, 
who called at an early hour ; and who, when refused 
admittance by Jeanne, turned from the door with ft 
lowering firown which excited that worthy woman's 
wrath to a high degree. 

" One would think he was the master of the house," 
she resentfully muttered, as she closed the door upon 
him. '^ Why, he looked as if he was about to push 
me adde and force himself in as he did the other day 
when he wanted to see MademaiseUe.^* 

She failed not on the first subsequent opportunity 
to communicate her ideas on the subject to her 
mistress, whose smooth brow contracted as she 
listened to the tale, in a manner which proved more 
satisfactory to Jeanne than it would have done to 
Major Stemfield had he witnessed it. Antoinette 
came down to dinner ; and just as the ladies had 
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sought the drawing-room, and Mr. D'Auhiay his 

Kbraiy, the tinkle of sleigh-bells stopping before the 

door announced an arrival. 
" My fother," murmured Antoinette, turning pale 

as marble. 
" Yes, it is indeed he,^' rejoined her companion, 

taking a hasty rScannaissance through the window. 

" Who would have expected him with such roads ? 

And now, dear child, no tremors — ^no nervousness. 

If, by ill-fortune, your father happen to be in an 

unpropitious humor, do not run the risk of con- 
fessmg your marriage now: precipitancy might 
spoil all." 

Ere long, Mr. De liCrecourt — a carefully-dressed, 
stately-looking gentleman of the old French school — 
entered; and his daughter, dreading to meet his 
penetrating glance, instantly threw herself into his 
arms. He embraced her affectionately, and then 
gently raising her face, he looked earnestly into it, 
exclaiming, after a moment : 

^^ 'Tis as I feared, little one ! This gay, fashionable 
life does not agree with a simple country girl like 
yourself. Why, you look three years older than you 
did when you left home ; and though your cheeks are 
rosy enough, these burning little hands tell that your 
roses are more those of fever than of health." 
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^^ Antoinette di^ hot re^t well last night, dear 
uncle," said Mrs. D'AuInay, who was standing beside 
the nU^omer, her ha.d Lting caressingl/ on Ms 
shoulder. "She is uhusuJally nervous." 

" There it is, my fair niece," was the smiling reply • 
" The usual ifine lady's cant. Why, iriy little Antoi- 
nette, who used to ^ve me hrealcfast every 'morning 
in the coiintry at seven, and help to eat it 'too, with 
isxcellent appetite, scarcdy knew then what the t^^rin 
liervoUB meafit." 

" But, cher oncUy Antoinette Yrek scarcely ihow 
'^han a little ^1 a few months ago. She iis a young 
lady now." 

" A fine lady, you ihean, Lucille. But it is not 
that alone : 1 find an indefinable change in her thalb 
1 cannot describe. Perhaps it is that she iis more 
"jgraceful, more elegant in her style of dress ; in short, 
more like my charming niece, Madame D'Auhiay," 
he good-humoredly added. " However, let my little 
gbl's external appearance pass, *tis well enough ; but 
I caniiot say I am well satisfied with her on other 
Ipoints. Aye, you may well blush!" he added, as 
Antomette's face became painfiiUy crimson. " I have 
two serious accusations to bring against you. But to 
begin with the first : What is the reason you reject 



IiouiaBeaachesne, liie husband I lulYe dliosen for you 
**^to whom I promifled you ?" 

^^ Because, dear papa, I do not lore Mm sufficienily 
"W©11 to EMJiy hiin." 

" Ah, Lucille, Lucille, this is your work," ex- 
jdaimed Mr. -Be Mrecourt, reproachfully shaking his 
head at hk mece. ^^ Just what'Mi^. Gerard fore- 
told, when we discussed the propriety of accepting 
yimr invitation f<»> Antbinette." 

^^ But, dear uncte, I know you tire too just, too 
kind, to force my oouain mto a marriage wiih a inati 
she does not loveJ'' 

*^ She loves Louis quite as weH ^ you did "ib. 
B'Aidnay when you wedded him ; and who will pre- 
sume to say that you ase ^Bot a v^ happy couple ? 
But trSue to this noiffiense ! I have made up my mind ; 
Slid though I give her her own way about pocket- 
money, household matters, and other taimor deti^s, on 
iius point I must have mine. She has knbwn Louis 
long, always treated him with affectionate kindness, 
and is as well acquainted as I i»n with his irreproach- 
able character. He is an eit<^&ent parti too in a 
worldly point of view, and I do not intend sacrificing 
so many combined advantages, in compliance with a 
gsYs senlsnental y/fbm. So prepare to return home 
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mih me to-morrow, my daughter ; or if I leave you 
another week here, it will be only to give you the 
chance of at once selecting your tr(m9seauy — ^for^ 
before this day month, Louis Beauchesne will be my 
Bon-in-law." 

" But, dear dear papa," pleaded Antoinette, with 
tearful eyes, throwing her arms about Mr. De Mire- 
court's neck as she spoke, ^' for^ve me if I say I 
cannot marry Louis. I will do anything else you 
wish me to do — ^return with you to the country to- 
morrow, live as quietly as a hermit there " — 

" Pshaw ! enough of this folly !'* interrupted Mr. 
Be Mirecourt, unwinding, though not unkindly, the 
little arms encircling him. " I have overlooked your 
singular, I might say rather undutiful letter of last 
week, informing me that you could not, would not, 
listen to my wishes ; but, Antoinette dear, you must 
not try my patience too far !" 

A*pause ensued, and then the young girl unclosed 
her lips twice as if to speak, but her resolution failed 
her, and she directed a pleading look towards Mrs. 
D'Aulnay, mutely asking her to enter on the dreaded 
explanation. 

" WeU, it is all settled then ?" cheerfully enquired 
Mr. De Mirecourt, misinterpreting the momentary 
silence into a token of consent. 
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" Ah ! I fear not, my dearest tincle," and Mrs. 
D'Aulnay's hand was again laid caressingly on his 
shoulder. " There may be an invincible obstacle to 
fliis nnion — one which, perhaps, cannot be over- 
come !" 

Mrs. D'Aulnay had scarcely calculated on the 
effect her words would produce, or she might have 
hesitated before uttering them. Dashing off her 
ktid, Mr. De Mirecourt sprang to his feet, and, 
looking angrily from one to the other, sternly re- 
peated, 

" Invincible obstacle ! What do you, what can 
you mean, Lucille ? But, pshaw !" he continued, 
less violently, " 'Tis only your romantic, exaggerated 
style of speech ; unless, indeed," — and here his gaze 
grew darker than before, — ^^ that Antoinette has 
become entangled in a ridiculous love-affair with 
some of the gay military gallants who are probably 
aQowed to over-run the house. I have heard a 
whisper of the flirtations and nonsense going on 
here of late." 

" Uncle, dear tmcle !" gently remonstrated Mrs. 
D'Aulnay. 

The simple appeal, uttered in the softest tones, 
somewhat calmed Mr* De Mirecourt, but he con- 



-* V i 

I 

tinu^d, still ; firmly enougbi ^' 'Ti8:of Muse, Lucille. 
Spft TTorda asd pleadiug loobi wiU not prereat me 
89jing whart I haye. to say ; aiid agaJn^ I repeait^: 
I hQpe that m^ daughter has not forgotten hexadf so 
fiur as to enter into any secret love-engagement .wHht 
those who are aliensralike to our X9fi&f creed^ and 
tongue." 

<^ >Bi£b , if, sl^ should rh^iffe im^, 0O9 diMUpest ubcI&-*-* < 
if she should ha.yd m/et with: sc^m^noble, good mmy 
who, apai^t from thfO. obj^cioon pf lus .being, a fi^reigeiar^ . 
should have proved himself worthy in all other tbisgeh . 
of in3pdring affepti«n— «"/ 

<^ Thon,Madame D' Aulnay/^ he interrupted^stBiking v 
the tabU so violently that r the vase^' and other om^. . 
mpnts on it 49hook:agasn^ ^^ <thp fijst fhing she^ hasr ta: 
do. is to forget, him $ for never^.nev^ will :she,obtai&:- 
either my, consent or my blessing." 

"<Now is , the. mpment,^* mwardly gmx^ Antok- ^ 
nette ; ^^ «iowv we; should iindecewe him — tell him: 
it is beyond eairtUy power to .prevent the .union he^jaK>.v 
utterly condemns." So thought Mrs. D'Aulnay^ to^ > 
but Mr. De lifiriQCQurtrhadl wreught himself Up. to -a 
degree of anger most unusual with him, and.thejr^ 
tremblingly .xeopilei ^rqui th^ : thou{^ of esaq^i^'ating 
hi^.lartbf r. , 
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" Idsten to me, daa^ter Antoinette, and you, n^ 
too officious niece, bear witDess," he reaumedi after, 
a short pause, which had been merely a lull in the 
tempest. ^^ I must be plain, explicit, with you both. 
I forbid you^ child, to, have any intercourse, beyond 
that of distant oourteey, with the men I have men-, 
tioned ; and if you have entangled yourself in any 
disgraceful JSirtation. or attachment, break it off at 
once, under peuAlty of being disowned and disin- 
herited." , 

^^ Oh! my fa^er !" faltered Antoinette, clasping 
her trembling hands, '^ For Ood's sake, retract those 
cruel words: they are too terrible !" 

A yague fear stole over Mr. De BCrecourt's heart, 
at this passionate appeal ; but as is frequently the 
case, it only increased his irritation,, and seizmg his 
daughter's arm, he violently repeated, ^' I shall not 
retract them, disobedient, wilful ^1 !" 

At that moment the drawing-room door opened, and 
Louis Beauohesne entered. A look of mingled dismay 
and indignation flashed across his face as his glance 
took in the scene before him; but Mr. De liGreqeurt^. 
bSSL under the influence of his late fierce ezcit^montp 
exclaimed, 

^« I have juat be^n tilling th^ irilful gid tht^ thi} 
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day month, willmg or imTriUing, she shall become 
your wife." 

" Oh, Mr. De Mirecourt," he replied, with a look 
of mingled bitterness and pain. ^^ I seek not an 
unwilling bride— one forced to the altar against the 
wishes of her own heart. But are you not exacting 
too speedy a submission from Antoinette ? Scarcely 
a fortnight has elapsed since you first mentioned your 
wishes to her, and you must accord her a little time 
to make up her mind. Why, she will require a month 
to recover from the effects of to-day's scolding " ; and 
he glanced compassionately towards Antoinette, who 
was leaning against a chair, her cheek pale as marble, 
and every feature quivering with agitation. 

Mr. De Mirecourt's heart smote him. During the 
seventeen years that his daughter had passed under 
the protecting shadow of his parental love, he had 
never addressed as many unkind and harsh words to 
her as he had done within the last ten minutes ; and 
unacquainted with the secret fears and anxieties tor- 
turing her heart, he attributed her overwhelming 
emotion entirely to his own severity. 

^^ Sit down Antoinette,^' continued Louis, reading, at 
once, the relenting expression stealing over her father's 
&C6* «Sit down^ and I know Mr* De Mirecourt will 
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pitmdse to^mt sb iMitbi^kirtMd of one^ to prepare 

^^Tx>a W9 aphfloiqjldoiil irooei^ Lods,'* exdauned- 
M^. Be Miirdedittt, Mreastiea&y; ^loore » ftan^ L 
mMdd have- heeni ai jwr i^ ; atod- se^oi to be in no* 
harry to sealiyour^Iii^pBieiB;" 

^'^BdcsaMP 1 0iBdic AstoiBetto's' happMBB before nty^ 
ow&^'' he- re}<»i0d, whSet' tbe^ (M* bittor equreanc^^ 
clouded his countenance for a moment. ^^ But speak^ 
MKBe Mife^o^orl^'ii^it^no^Betlifld^tbat' j^ pre 
her' six montiift- longer for reieeimi ; at &e end of 
'wineh time letus^ h^ thstr- yosF irislies' amd^ mine 
may be MBlteds" 

P<y»r: Lodis ! ' fae^ kD«ir ii«B i^ 
but it^lag getneroug: abnegattett, be otilji thought of 
pfoecurifig a^eepite fer^tbv pi^^^ gprl before* 

him.- 

<^Beit ae you'lifUi theii/' rdtdmed Mn DeMuris^ 
cetirt , with an attem^^'at - d&^elessness; ^ Smce the 
expectasirl bridegroom;'^ i^isi^Medl m ralso should I be« 
Butj AjQt^etto^ tmMiim that of w|iat) I have just 
told you concerning foreign lovers or suitorSyL^retriaiet' 
ne&ing. IVW^ It hftve > said, I* h&ve^ sekl ; and if 
jm- disobeys' m^ nri&er'bleBriikg n<Mriidieritance will' 
ere^;be youm A^^mfmevrnf^ otf ttidft^^ <^ptot; 
Where is Mr. D' Aulnay ?" K 
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<<I <wi]l &dek him, dear uncle/' rejoined Mrs. 
D' Anlnay, hastily rifdng, for her quick ear had caught 
the sound of the hall-door opening. On leaving the 
room, instead of proceeding to the library where her 
husband was, she rapidly descended the stairs in time 
to arrest Stemfield, who was diyesting himself of his 
outer coat, preparatory to seeking the sociely of the 
ladies, Jeanne having received no orieis to exclude 
him. 

Mrs. D'Aulnay drew him hurriedly into a small 
ante-room off the haU, and in a few rapi<il words re- 
counted the stormy interview which had just passed 
up stairs. The major's flushed cheek and contracted 
brow betokened the intense annoyance the recital 
caused him ; and had his companion been as quick-, 
eyed as she generally was, she would haye perceived 
that at her mention of Mr. De Mirecourt's threat of 
disinheriting his daughter, the listener's cheek gained 
a deeper glow, his eyes an angrier Ught. '' Oau you 
tell me," he irritably enquired, ^^how long this 
tyrannical old man is gomg to stay, for see my wife *I 
must and shall." 

^' Hush, hush, do not speak so loud. I thiiik he 
will leave to-morrow morning ; and till he has taken 
his departure, you must remain exiled fix>m her pre* 
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sence. Do not get impatient ; for, belleye me, our 
penance meanwhile will be severer than yours." 

Dismissing Stemfield with a friendly pressure of 
the hand, she turned now to the library where she 
found, as she had expected, l^er husband; and im- 
mediately entered on a narrative of the late scene in 
the drawing-room, condemning Mr. De IiGrecourt's 
harshness in no measured terms, and concluding by 
imploring Mr. D'Aulnay to use all his influence in 
inducing this pdre ^auvage to leave poor Antoinette a 
little longer with them. " Believe me, dear Andr^," the 
lady piitheiically added, ^^she will be scolded and 
worried into her grave, if she goes back with her still 
irritated father. Bequest, then, the prolongation of 
her visit as a personal favor ; and if you are sufficiently 
persevering, uncle De Mirecourt will sfcarcely refuse 
you." 

^^ Well, I will, do as you ask me, Lucille, for I am 
really fond of the little g^-1 ; but still I cannot help 
thinking she would be better at home, than flirting and 
fluttering about with the military cavaliers that you 
and she both so stron^y affect." 



1^ meeting be^een Mr. IKAalnay and his ga^- 
was cordial* in &e estrone, fer &ey bad' been fiirt 
friends from eoaclj boyhood^ and, though dissimilar i& 
many points of character, resembled each other io. 
being both honorable, kind-hearted men. ^ n Sfr« 
Be Mreoonrt's mentioning that he was about to l»ing 
his daughter back to the country, his host^ with. %• 

■y 

wannth and' earnestness {c»r whioh^ i^e gue^t was msh, 
prepared, insisted that Antomette's visit should not bet, 
dK»rtened in so sudden and unx^easonabJe a manner. 

^^ It must be, my dear B^Aukay. ¥our house h^re. 
is too gay for an. inexpmenced countiy-^rl, sudhi-aa 
ifce.is ; and I cannot, trust h^ any longer among the^ 
&scinating English gallants^ whcmi^ report says findi 
their way so frequently into Madame's salons,'^ 

" But surely where I trust my wife, you may safely 
trust your daughter V* 
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^> S^a^dy, Adit6. My Ak niece has a store of 
^^erienee and woxtSS^ ki^rwledge which xny littiie ^1 
has not had time yet to ttcqahre." 

" Wefl^ «Yeft so, you wiH not Tefiise to leave her 
tiFiih «» a cotiple of weekis lohgei* ?" 

Mm. iiyAtdnfty here joined her entreaties to ttiose 
<3f fa^ hiBband ; iofd afteT considerable pressmg, Mr. 
De lilarecoiart cositeatedy fhou^ irith considerable 
i^lnctance,^ tiiat ^tokette should remam another 
ibrtiBght in totm, «t the end of which time eihe tras 
to te^xtm ivftiioiit M t6 Yahnont. (The evening 
fMissed pleaaantiy eno^h to most of the little pai^y ; 
for Mrs. D' Aulnay and the good-natured Louis, whom 
the hddtess had almost tei^rfully pi'essed to remidn, 
^escerted themselves to amuse the others. Antoinette 
^tte was silent and sad ; but tiie scene of the mormng, 
iort^nately^ aocoiuited suffiei^tly fc» her tmusual 
dc^snon. Ko alltudon to that event was made by 
i»eiy one, except ohce^ When she herself whispered to 
f^mg Beaucheshe : ^^ My d^^r, kind Louis, how can 
I ever tibank yon stifficiently for your generous inter^ 
imitm this moniing !" 

^^Aye! Antoinette^ you Ttum/ thank me, for ihe 
effort caused me a diarp^ bitter pang. I am not quite 
Ihe cold {^ilosophical woc^r your father thinks me^ 
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But no more of this now : it would only agitate yoti. 
Enough to say, that if I cannot be your loyer, I will 
still continue to be your friend." 

His companion's beautiful eyes, so dangerously 
eloquent in their gratitude, droye poor Louis from her 
side, but only to see him Soon return again; and 
as Mr. De Mirecourt's watchful glance followed 
their long-whispered conferences together, his smiles 
became more genial, his laughs more frequent and pro- 
longed. In the course of the evening he consulted 
his host on the project so dear to his heart, informing 
him at the same time of Antoinette's opposition to his 
wishes. 

" Well, my opinion," replied Mr. D'Aulnay, as he 
directed, by a slight moyement of his head, his com* 
panion's attention to the two young people who w^re 
standing at a distant window conyersing in a low tone — 
" my opinion is, that you haye only to let them alone, 
and they will, soon be more anxious even than yourself 
to fulfill your wishes. I know very little of womanly 
character or peculiarities, but I have read the works 
of those who have most deeply studied the question, 
and they all unite in asserting it to be a most difficult 
thing to force a young girl to love a suitor against her 
own will. They indeed go &rther, and say that to 
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'warn her against, or forbid her loving any particnlar 
individual, is the most effectual way of ensuring her 
attaching herself to him." 

Mr. De liGrecourt smiled at this doctrine, and 
thought it might possibly be somewhat exaggerated ; 
but still he had sufficient respect for Mr. D'Aulnay's 
opinions, to accept his counsel of leaving his daughter 
unmolested for some time to come, on the subject of 
her marriage, convinced that such would be the most 
effectual means of bringing it about. He would have 
felt more anxious respecting the truth of his theory 
had he chanced to overhear the conversation going on 
at the distant window, in which Louis, in reply to his 
companion's whispered avowal that she loved Major 
Stemfielcl, resigned then and for ever, all hope of her 
hand ; promising, at the same time, with the innate 
generosity which formed so striking a feature in his 
character, to always do whatever he could to aid and 
befriend her. Mr. De Mirecourt left early the follow- 
^g day, despite the condition of the roads ; and 
Antoinette, anxious to escape from her own harassing 
thoughts, seated herself at her tapestry-frame, where 
her white fingers were soon moving with as much 
rapidity as if^no graver care engrossed her mind than 
the formation of the miniature lilies and roses she was 
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icadbg m tbe ^a»wnu Beiodiiig ^t^ht her finm^y li^r 
vihp^i^ito aa biiqr ^ h^r ifiagNn* she hmA onot H^ 
9eryant*8 announoement of a Yaaitor, sod it mtB ^sd^ 
^wlien ^(sMod ib  8teniMd^ iums ihtti; Jhe imut im are 
of hj0 pMMxice. 

Btarfled^ surpriaed, she at>r^)% iriitbdirew beisctf 
&Qm hk oloae clasp, and tbea, «ith lu^bas^ed ebee^, 
idieaaked, '' Why did^u delhat, Attdl$i7 ? " 

^^ Why did I eiabraee my bride/' he repeated wi^ 
j^ fore^ la^^. ^^ A «nplar questioe iM^ Ai^oir 
^Bjdtte!" 

^^ lAflton jbo me/' ahe genity ihoa^ &l^y ^cdaed^ 
#ad ithia time tibes^ wap oo trwi&r ip hirr T^iee^ m 
lierY0ii9»eea i^ her :$aai|Ber» '^ I atga^ re^peaJi i?bat I 
haye om^ he&)T^ told yoi^y thi^ &l our martiafge shall 
hay^ heefiSL ae^owledged in &e eyes of itiie woiMi I 
jdiaU be fiK>tlui)g nearer to yp«i tbaa J ivas aa iAAtci* 
pette Pe Mkecourt." 

'< yoii are iiiduiid, lu^ust tp treats me thusr^ h4 
vehemently «30b«d. 

^< Net so^Msypr Steimfield/' ex^laiijE^d In&s, D'AnJr 
nayy adyaociag towards th^m, Antoinette is right ; 
and should I find tha^t t^ll the time she m^ticn^ baa 
arriyed, yoa should in any way annoy or grieye her» 
rest assured that much as I esteem yoU| much as J 
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Ju»« 4one loid would do for jou, I Bhould b^ obliged 
ito deixy mjrBelf ttke fleasure of «eemg jou beneatih xny 
roof. Remember, Antoin^ito is "o&der mj proteeiioii, 
ftudlmurt shield bmr^fiKna mmecessaiy-aBnayaDoe." 

<^ £kK)d beavensl!'' impekioinly :kit^?ruj)ted Sten»- 
£eldy ^^ is it thus you ikreateu, speak tp me About 
my oim wife ! It fpaases haoian patience ! 4t passes 
belief ! Nay, I must, I sftoS qpeak," jie eontintted 
more violent thau before, sh&^sg <^ at the ^same 
tkue the baikd whi&h Mis, S'Aukay^ partly ia 
wasmBg, parUy jn depreeatiou, had laM m his 
dbodder. Think y^u that iifier * dergymaa has 
^ddahed uson&^i^t;^ I have seiemi^ ^ded on Jier 
fioger the weddkig^iiiig that no^ glitters there, I am 
not to be allowed lo Gi)eak to her — to ^ven kiss the 
hem of her garments witiiout permisoon ?" 

Antoinette, terr^ed by tilis hot outburst of pasmn, 
stood motionless wkh changiiig <sheek aad beaty^ 
hearty but Mirs. D'Aolnay , whoHy undiffiaayed, (inietly 
?^lied: ^^Be oalm, Major Bt^rn&eld, and do Mi 
com^l me Idready to regret the share I ba^e had in 
biing^g abo^ yoiur union. Yes, it iftust be as you 
iay ; and Iffl your marriage is openly proclaimed, I 
wtU run no risdcs of having my eousm's i^potless nam^ 
mikde a bye-w<»rd by servants and scandal-mongers 
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through too attentive civilities on your part. Rather 
than that such a thing should hi^pen, I would close 

xny doors at once upon you." 

" By heaven ! yoa will drive me out of my senses !" 
he fiercely retorted. ^^ I will not, I shall not submit to 
such intolerable tyranny. Antoinette, were the solemn 
vows you uttered before Gk)d the other evening, a 
mere farce, an empty mockery V* 

^' Oh ! no, no, Audley,'* and the soft pleadmg look, 
the low eamest^ tones of the ^rl somewhat calmed 
even his fierce wrath. ^^ Surely, I have already ^ven 
you a great, a mighiy proof of my love ; but under- 
stand, till the conations mentioned by me and sub- 
scribed to by yourself at the time of our marriage 
shall have been published, I will not look on the 
latter as completed — as ratified. 

^^ And when is this ratification to take place ?'' he 
questioned, though somewhat less violently than before. 

"Whenever you wish. Perhaps we had better 
write a full confession to my father at once," but a 
slight shudder ran through her frame as she spoke. 

"Beware of precipitation!" exclaimed Mrs. D'Aul- 
xiay. " After yesterday's terrible scene, reflect 
carefully before venturing on such a step. He might 
cast you off— disinherit you at once. Even Major 
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Sternfield, excited as he is at the present moment, 
will join with me in condemning so hasty a proceeding. 
The way must be prepared first ; your father soothed 
and hmnored till he is in a mood to receive such a 
conmiunication more favorably. Am I not right, 
Audley ?" Stemfield, who had no wish that his bride 
shotdd be portionless, felt the full justice of her 
remarks, and moodily replied in the affirmative. 

^^ Well, since such is the case, let us all make up 
our minds to be tolerant with one another. You, 
Audley, will promise to look on Antoinette merely as 
your betrothed, till a public repetition of the maniage- 
service in her own church shall have made her en- 
tirely and wholly yours." 

Stemfield made no reply, but walked to a window, 
near which he stood for some moments in sullen 
thought. This constant harping on the incompleteness 
of their marriage made him both anxious and uneasy, 
and, after serious reflection, he retui^ed to the spot 
where his pale young bride stiU stood, and exclaimed: 
" 'Tis a hard and trying ordeal, Antoinette, to 'which 
you and Mrs. D'Aulnay wish to subject me ; and you 
would ^yourselves despise me, if my heart had not at 
first rebelled against it. If you wish it so, however, 
I must endeavor to submit. In return, you must 
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boik floleaudj pronUBe, najr^ ^irear that jovl wSL ndb 
repeal tnfr secret nnioiii tffl I shall 4e€iM the fime 
^d^ittable.'' 

Mrs. D'Adnajiy l^dcly ttnd tbotighiilefls, at cisoe 
Mgobed, ^^ CMtsinlj : I see ^oAing wroi^ in Umih 
I {»r6mise yoa, Audjiej^ in the ioiest solemn, ijte mcUsk 
'iHadhig iita&iier tiiat it lihsU be as yon saj. But eJD- 
cuse me one Imoment : there is Jeaione at the AokhRi 
waiting; to eonsalt me <m s<toe boesehold topoe.^ 

^^Now^ AAtoinetiei, H is jour torn," said Majoir 
fiteti^ddy as has bbstess left tiie room. ^^ I coiurenfe 
to waiTe, fcfir ilhe presest, « hnsbaiid's antholrity «Dd 
|ffiyileg684 to look on you, treat joa-^hard task i*^ 
as a stranger, instead of my own dear wife, as ycna 
reallj «re* I^ rdtBm^ jon wiH bind yourself ne^er to 
breathe tt» secret oi iUa olacmge to any one, nor 
te allovT Mrs. D'Aidni^ to revBal tt, till I ^v^e yot 
leaw." 

^^ Ob, Andley t " i^ the imploring rejoindeir^ 
^^ why tarast we cHurroohd ontveives mth more seoi^y 
«-^xiiore mystery ! Alas ! have we hot enough ah^^y 
around us 2" 

^^ It must be se^ dearest, for your sake as wisU m 
mine. But this mystery, as yoti «idl it, inll hot Ittit 
Irag, for n^ impatielice to openly make you, oall yoti 
minoi will brook no long delay. Promise, then !" 



^^I <]p9 moBt solemidjr^"' she earoMfly repesatodi 

^Bj^this^a^, i^hioh I knovr^ jon holdf so 9aci«d,"' 
he^ added^ raisizig tolier lipe a^small gold cross wMdi 
diaidwa^^T^oce saspemded fiornhdr neck* 

She kissed it, aodv repeated again^ ^^ I promise/^ 
adding afterwards, with a shviddw, ^^ My vow is- itn 
deed a binding one, that cross was my mother's 
dying gift." 

*^ And I know you will keep it sacredly ; but sit 
down, Antomette, darling, and we will talk quietly, 
kindly together, just as if we were but simple ac- 
quaintances; as if our destinies were not united 
beyond the power of aught on earth to ever part 
them." 

When Mrs. D*Aulnay returned, she was enchanted 
to find Antoinette quietly seated at her frame, looking 
like her olden self ; whilst Stemfield, on a low otto- 
man beside her, was reading aloud from, some volume 
of love-verses, such passages as he deemed most suit- 
able to the circmnstances. This was something like 
the realization of her romantic dreams for her young 
cousin — something like the piquante mystery she 
delighted in; and resting her hand lightly on the 
young man's rich dark curls, she said with a b ilf sigh, 
half smile, " What would some wives not give to hare 
their husbands make love to them thus I" 



k 



L 



150 ANTOINBIXB DB lOBBOOUBT. 

Audlej Stemfield glanced towards his young bride , 
and though the long lashes yeiled the downcast eyes, 
the sweet smile that stole over her lips, the soft crim- 
son that suddenly flooded even her ivory neck, told 
that she, too, inwardly thought with Mrs. D'Auhay, 
it was mdeed rery pleasant. 






CHAPTER XVI. 

The stated fortnight, with its hours of pam and 
pleasure, passed rapidly oyer ; but alas ! poor Antoin* 
ette found that for her at least pain predominated* 
Apart from harrassing doubts regarding the possibility 
of her father's preying implacable ; apart from the 
remorse she experienced for the manner in which that 
kind, good father had been deceiyed and disobeyed, 
there was much in her loyer's conduct to grieye and 
wound her. Eyer passing £rom one extreme to another, 
he was either aU tenderness and passion, or else a prey 
to the most gloomy irritability ; and whilst under the 
influence, of the latter mood, he would reproach her 
with her coldness and cruelty, in terms which made 
the ^Fs eyes oyerflow, and her heart throb with 
mingled grief and indignation. Her approaching 
departure for the country was a 6ontinual source of 
recrimination and upbraiding ; but despite all his 
remonstrances, her resolution remained unchanged. 
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She knew, if Major Stemfield did not, that her £Etther 
was not a man to be trifled with. 

The last day of her stay in town had arrived, and 
Mrs. D'Aubiay had invited a number of guests, in- 
tending that Antoinette's closing evening should be 
as pleasant as possible < All i was ! gaiety and glitter — 
promising a time of complete enjoyment; but one 
young heart was destined^ to learn, during the cotme 
of those mirthfld hours, a new and' keen suffering' from; 
which it had as yet been exempt. 

Antoinette had of course daneed-the &n9t danee- 
with her lover, and as they promenaded sbwly round:- 
the room, he abruptly exclaimed V 

<< Were you speaking seriously yesterday evening,' 
ijrhen you told me that you could not^KMsibly say hoW' 
long you would remain in VWmontT' 

TI^ reply was so low toned tiisthe guessed, rather 
than heard its purport; and he rejoined irritably: 
^^ I tell you that so prolonged; perhaps uncertain an: 
altsence is more than lean patiently bean However 
possible for you, it would be i^posEoMe for me ; so I' 
sliiall soon run over to see you."^ 

*^ And what would papa say to that ?'^ she questioned^ 
in, alarm. 

" He would'know notlnng of*"!! I*c<ndd go under- 
a feigned name, and stop at some village-inn near, or 
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at some farmer's house. You would have nothing 
to do then but to take jotir walks or drives in the 
right direction." 

" Audley, Audley, I dare not — ^I cannot do that. 
The sharp eyes, the busy tongues, of yillage-gossips 
would soon make our meetings known, not only to 
papa, but to all the world." 

^^ So you refuse me even this paltry concession ! 
Beware, Antoinette : you are trying me too far !" 

^^ What can I do ?" she urged, turning an appeal- 
ing, tearful glance upon him. 

" What can you do !" he retorted, untouched by 
that pleading look. " Prove by your actions that you 
are a woman, not a silly cUld ; prove that you really 
feel, in some slight degree, the love you so solemnly 
vowed me a fortnight since. Surely, I do not ask 
much. Permission to meet, to see you for a short 
hour ; and yet even that you heartlessly refuse me. 
If you continue thus insensible to piiy, to common 
justice, I shaU soon insist on your showing me both." 

^^ These reproaches are intolerable ! " gasped his 
companion, turning deadly pale. ^^ Audley, I will 
confess all to my father at once, and throw myself on 
his mercy. Better his open though, terrible anger, 
than this unceasmg secret wretchedness/' 
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<^ No, jon win not confess to Mr. De Mrecourt yet* 
Bemember your solenm promise. Wten the fayorable 
iame comes, and not till then, ^hall I release jou from 
-that vow." 

^^Oh, Major Stemfield, in what a net-work of 
•deceit and mystery jaa have bonnd me !'^ she 
jrejoined with involuntary bitt(»mess. 

" Perhaps you are abeady be^nning to weaiy of 
your bonds," was the cold reply. " Well,^ I acknow- 
ledge I am a tiresome lover, too devoted, too fond ; I 
must endeavor to amend, however." 

Silence followe4 this remark, and soon after he led 
lier to a seat, leaving her without further comment. 
J[n another moment, she saw him by the side of a 
graceful, dark-eyed brunette, whispering in her ear 
^th the devotion he usually vouchsafed herself* 
An uneasy feeling smote her, but she resolutely com- 
latted it, and accepted Hie hand of the first partner 
who presented himself. The dance over, her g^ze 
involuntarily wandered in the direction of her lover. 
He stood just where she had last seen him, bending 
over his beautiful companion, toying with the flower 
die had given him firom her bouquet^ and adding, by 
ihis whispered flatteries, additional brilliancy to the 
3)right flush that glowed on fa» cheek. Ah, now- 



indeed, a. keen, sharp pang ahot through Antoinette'^ 
heart ; hat too proud, too maidenly tQ diow it, ahtf 
went calsdy throng the penance of another dance 
wiih a wearisome partner, who ahnost bewildered her 
ahready aching brain by his overwhehning flood of 
weak, small talk. It came, however, to aa end, and 
then the slow measured strains of the nunuet, so 
different to the rajad polka, waltss, and galop of our 
4ays, struck up, and Stemfield and his o<nnpanion 
pressed forward to join it. BtUl Antoinette bore 
all bravely* Another partner came up, and, though 
she declined dancing under a plea of fatigue, he 
retained his post besdde her. Nothing daunted by 
her discouragbog silence, he stood his ground, de- 
termined to have her hand for at least once during 
the eveniogj and Tdxen the music of the contra 
' dance, which succeeded to the minuet, commenced 
playing, she unwillingly stood up with him. By 
some impleasant freak of fate, the place that fell 
to her lot was very near the couch on which Stemfield 
amd his partner were now resting; and during the 
course of that interminable dance, she had to stand an 
apparently unconcerned spectator of that mutually 
engrossed couple, who seemed at the moment so 
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entirely wrapped up in each other. Notwithstanding 
lier close proximity, never once did Stemfield's glance 
wander towards herself; and as she silently watched 
them — how could she help it! she eyer and anon 
asked her aching heart, ^^ Is that man really my hus- 
band ? Must I see all this, bear all this, and not even 
dare to complain — this too, the last evening that we 
shall be together for perhaps many weeks ! Bring 
me to the other room, it is too warm here," she 
abruptly said, when her partner, noticing her exces- 
sive pallor, asked her at the close of tiie daifce if she 
were ill. 

TVith a sentiment of relief, she entered a small sit- 
ting-room, specially appropriated to Mrs. D'Aulnay's 
use, which at the moment chanced to be vacant; and, 
longing for a moment's solitude to school her looks 
and voice to the 'calmness they ought to wear, she 
eagerly assented to her partner's proposal Ihat he 
should procure her some refreshment. He was 
scarcely gone, when the clanking of approaching spurs 
told that an intruder was at hand. It proved to be 
Colonel Evelyn, who had accepted (an unusual cir- 
cumstance for him) Mrs. D'Aulnay's invitation for 
that evening ; and who now, without perceiving 



ANTOINBTTB BB lORBCOUET. 157 

ABtoinette, threw himself on the sofa with a wearied 
ennvyS look. Hia glance, however, in carelesslj 
wandering round the room, suddenly fell upon her, 
when he started up, exclaiming, 

^^What, jou here. Miss De Mrecourt, and all 
alone ?" 

^^ Oh, I have only just entered. Mr. Chandos has 
gone in quest of coffee and cake.": 

Colonel Evelyn at once detected that her careless- 
ness of manner was assumed, and, as he looked at her 
more narrowly, there was something in the pallor of 
her cheek, the constrained look of her beautiful but 
unusually pale lips, that brought vividly back to mem- 
ory the eventful drive they had once taken together, 
and the feeling akin to interest which she had awoke 
in his breast at the time. Instead of quietly escaping 
from the room, as was his wont when by any chance he 
foimd' himself tSte-d^Ste with a pretty woman, he 
drew nearer, and, whilst uttering some of the common- 
places of conversation, which he generally avoided, 
secretly wondered at the shadow which had fedlen on 
that young &ce, at the involuntary look of pain it wore. 

" You have wearied soon of dancing, to-night," 
he said, after a short pause. 

"Yes, I must keep my strength for to-morrow's 
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journey. I will start for Valmont immediately after 
breakfast/' . 

" Ah, you are leaving us then. What -mil your 
friends and admirers do in your absence ?" 

** Forget me/* she apathetically rejoined. 

The listener inwardly thought that where she had 
once inspired lore, she was not one to be easily for- 
gotten, but he merely said, <* As you will doubtlessr 
forget them.*' 

Ah ! would she ? There was one that now she 
never could, never must forget ; and yet how he had 
grieved, how he had trampled on her feelings^ through 
the course of that painful evening! 

She made no reply to her companion's chance 
remark ; but tiiie tide of vivid crimson &at rudied to 
her cheek, the look of intense mental pain that sud- 
denly contracted her features, told how deeply it hsA 
• moved her. Interested, touched by the evidence of 
suffering thus involuntarily betrayed. Colonel Evelyn 
gently changed the subject ; inwardly thinking what a 
pity it was that a few more months' experience of 
fashionable life would teach that guileless young 
nature to dissemble completely the emotions it now 
so clearly revealed. 

Had Antoinette been in her usual sfcate of health 
and spirits, smiles irradiating her beautiful face. 
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9!?elyn would soon, if not almost immediately^ have 
left her side ; but he had known deep and bitter 
anguish himself, and moody, misanthropic as he 
appeared at lames, coldly, impatiently as he turned 
away from human mirth and friendship, suffering or 
sorrow always touched his heart. 

At this juncture Mr. Chandos returned with a well- 
loaded Salter, and, as he pressed some of its contents 
upon Antoinette, expressed a hope ^^ that she would 
soon be able to accompimy him to the ball-room.'' 

" K JGss De Mirecourt would rather remain here a 
Btfle longer to rest herself, I will be happy to wait 
upon her," exclaimed Cidonel Evelyn. 

Mr. Chandos engaged for the next dance to a 
sprightly young lady, who was probably already impa- 
tiently awaiting him, mentioned his engagement, and 
joyfully withdrew. Antoinette, after making a pre- 
tence of tasting sonTe fruit, rose with a vague, unhappy 
feeling that she ought not now to sit thus * alone 
with Colonel Evelyn, or indeed with any other. 

" What, anxious to go already. Miss De Mirecourt ? 
Pray take my arm, and we will walk through the 
rooms till you are sufliciently rested to return to the 
partners who are probably growing impatient at your 
absence." 
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The forced emile with which poor Antomette 
endeavored to meet this remark was more painful 
to see than eyen her late expression of misery ; and 
Evelyn, remembering her cahn, unflinching look in an 
hour of mortal peril, sorrowfully thought that bravely 
as she might meet physical danger^ she was one appa- 
rently whom mental suffering would soon prostrate. 
Walking slowly through the rooms, he exerted himself 
in a manner most unusual with him, to interest and 
amuse her, and he partly succeeded. 

Colonel Evelyn possessed a rare and powerful intel- 
lect, and, though his conversation was wanting in the 
graceful strain of compliment, the witty and constantly 
recurring epigram, which imparted such brilliancy to 
that of Stemfield, to a refined and cultivated mind, it 
was infinitely more interesting. Antoinette quietly 
listened, unconscious that in the short, simple obser- 
vations she occasionally made, her- companion found a 
freshness, a transparent candor which charmed him 
far more then the wittiest repartees could have done. 

In passing through one of the apartments, dimly 
lighted by rose-colored lamps, and abounding in 
inches and angles which seemed to make it a very 

r 

temple of flirtation, they saw Major Stemfield seated 
on a eqtiseiMe besdde a pretty, child-like creature of 
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Eoxteen, whose bluslung, embarrassed face, and down- 
cast eyes betrayed she was totally unused to the new 
strain of adulatory conyersation in which he was 
initiating her. « > • 

As they passed on, Evelyn's lips curled, and ho 
abruptly asked, 

" Do you admire Major Stemfield ?" 

*^ How little he imagbes," inwardly thought ^r 
Antoinette, ^^ that Major Stemfield is now the solo 
arbiter of my destiny — ^my future life"; but the 
Colonel, without perceiving her sudden embarrassment, 
or, careless of hearing her reply, rapidly went on, — 
*^ Of course you do, and so also do three-thirds of 
the ladies present to-night. He is handsome as an 
Apollo, dresses, dances, and flirts irrepr^^achably ; — 
surely, that is enough. Still I think I would rather 
labor under the imputation of being a woman-hater, as 
you once told me I was regarded, than a woman or 
rather lady kiUer. One is not more heartless than 
the other. But now, I must yield you up, for I see a 
claimant for your hand approaching, and I will say 
farewell, for I intend soon leaving this gay scene.' 

" Qty)d bye ! You have been very kind to me 
to-night," she simply said, tendering her hand. 

He clasped it in a friendly pressure, and whispered^ 
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**Tour last irorda encoturage me to venture on 
offering jou a counsel wiiieh otherwise you might have 
regarded as impertinent ; a counsel at least disinter- 
ested*, for it comes from one who has ceased to seek or 
care for ladies' smiles and approbation. It is this : 
Remain in that happy country home, in 'which you 
have grown up candid and truthful ; remain with the 
tri^, wise friends of your girlhood. You will meet 
none such in the gay^ heartiess life on which you have 
lately entered." ^ 

^ Too late !" inwardly si^ed Antoinette, but she 
merely replied by a sad slight shake of the head ; and 
Colonel Evelyn turned away, acknowled^g to himself 
that such a thing as truth or worth in woman might 
still possibly exist. 

Antoinette, on her part, accepted without word or 
comment the partner who had just presented himself^ 
and doubly wearisome £d his platitudes ai^)ear after 
the engrossingly interesting ccmversation of her previ- 
ous companion. Soon her tiioughts wandered back to 
Audley Stemfield, to Us studied, cruel neglect of her* 
self, his open devotion to others; and the olden 
pained look came back on her face, stronger than 
ever. At the end oi the dance, supper was announced. 
That over, came a cotillion, some sin^g ; and, finally, 
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wben the greater part of Hie guests were taking ledvOy 
Major Stemfield soa^t her sdde. 

** How have yon enjoyed yourself?'* he asked ; " I 
left yon to do so, untrammelled by my wearisome 
attentions." 

" You have made me very unhappy, fo-night,'* sho 
rejoined, with a quivering lip. 

Stemfield read as clearly as Colonel Evelyn had 
done, the traces of mental anguish on that pale face, 
and his heart somewhat smote him. 

" For^ve me, Antoinette,'' he tenderly whispered ; 
^' but what is the sli^t annoyance my conduct may 
have caused you to-night, compared to the suffering 
your coldness continually inflicts on myself?'^ 

^^ I act as I do from principle, Audley ; but you have 
grieved, tortured me to-night, eilher through retalia- 
tion, or through an idle wish to see how much you 
could make me suffer — ^how much I could bear." 

^^ Not so, my little wife ; but I thought the harsh 
lesson might render you more merciful to me than you 
have hitherto been. You will not surely now refuse 
me permission to visit Valmont ?" 

" Visit Vahnont if you mil, Audley, but come 
openly, without disguise ; and even at the risk of 
incurring papa's anger and reproaches, I will receive 
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you with friendly welcome : but to meet you in inns 
or lonely walks, I will not, I cannot consent." 

" So be it. I shall speedily commit myself, axjcord- 
ing to your wishes, to the mercies of your father's 
hospitality. Meanwhile, how shall I pass, the time of 
your absence?" 

" Oh, you have many resources," she bitterly 
replied : " witness to-night." 

^^ What, jealous, Antoinette ! " and an almost 
imperceptible smile flitted over his face. 

" I do not know that I have felt so ; but I know 
that I have been veiy wretched during the course of 
the last few hours; and have asked myself more than 
once in alarm, can the love you profess for me be really 
mncere— can it even really exist whilst you treat me 
thus ? Oh, imagine Audley, with what agony — ^what 
anguish such a doubt must have filled my heart, now, 
that we are irrevocably united together !" 

" Yes — ; fortunate indeed that it is so !" he 
rejoined, his eyes flashing with a moody triumph. 

His companion shuddered. ^^ Fortunate, you should 
say, Audley, as long as confidence and afiection reign 
between us." 

** I make no exception — ^fortunate in any and every 
caae. Even with distrust, coldness, irritation, cloud- 
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ing our mutual relationship, 'twill always be a welcome 
thought to know that you are entirely, irrevocably 
mine !" 

The words were merely one of those exaggerations 
of passion which sound pleasantly enough, in general 
cases, in the ear of a young bride of a fortnight ; but 
they blanched the cheek of Stemfield's grlish wife, 
and filled her heart with nameless dread. 

" What, am I not right ?" he continued, almost 
fiercely, noticing her sudden pallor. ' 

" For mercy's sake, Audley , do not speak so wildly ! 
Grod forbid that either distrust or anger should oyer 
arise between us now ! I will be true, faithful, and 
devoted to you, — ah, do you, on your part, be kind 
and forbearing with me. Sport not with my feelings, 
as you have so mercilessly done to-night — " 

" Even as you are constantly doing with mine," he 
-whispered. ^^ But, here comes ou;r hostess. Pray, 
dearest, try and look more cheerful ; or I shall have 
to undergo a private court-martial at her hands." 

" What are you two conspiring about in this deso- 
late comer ?" Mrs. D'Aulnay smilingly asked. " Why, 
Antomette, you look wretchedly ill ! You will surely 
be unfit for your journey to morrow." 

^^ There, Major Stemfield, say good night at once, for 
I am certain it is you who have worried all Antoinette's 
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jroBes away with your inelaaclioly frettmg and gruxor 
' bling. Say good night and good-bye I" and she good- 
naturedly turned from the loyers, stQl interpoedng her 
stately person between Hiem and the half-open door 
of the adjoinmg room in which some q£ the guests still 
lingered. 

" Farewell, my own Antoinette," whispered Stemr 
field, as he tenderly pressed the young gxl to his 
heart. ^^ Forgive and forget the paan I have so 
cruelly inflicted on you to-night." 
. For^ve and forget, aye, the request was easily 
spoken, but was it as easily granted ? Antoinette's 
aleei^ess, teai^stained pillow could have answered that. 



■> ■»■ • 



OHAPTIB Xnt. 

Anothsb day saw our young heroine installed in her 
(mn home^ snrronnded by her father's aflfectionate 
cares, the gentle nmusterings of her deyoted goyei^ 
Bess, and the fitiendly attentions of Louis Beauchesne, 
who was of course a privileged visitor* of the Manor- 
Honse. Stilly despite the triple iraH of affection thus 
surrounding her — despite her return to the .regolar 
bours and calm healthful pursuits of country life, she 
retained the firagile delicate look she had acquired 
during the last few weeks of her residence in Montreal 
Mr. de Mirecourt feltUttle anxiety on the subject, per- 
suaded as he was that a fortmght's rest would make 
her as strong as ever ; but Mrs. O^rard was far firom 
being as sanguine, or as easily satisfied. 

What pained and alanned her far more than the 
paUor of Antoinette's cheek or the slowness of her step, 
were the firequent fits of mdancholy abstraction in 
which she so often indulged ; as well as her indiffexv 
ence, if not aversion to the charitable as well as intel- 
lectual puxsoits wUdi bad ionned the chief pleampos 
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of her guileless life before 4ier recent vidt to Mrs. 
D' Aulnay. Gently, fyatienily, lovingly , aa a mother would 
have done, did she endeavor to win the confidence of 
her beloved pupil ; bnt the latter shrank with terror 
from every overture : and Mrs. Gerard, finding the 
invariable result of any such effort was to drive Antoi- 
nette to the seclusion of her room for half the day, aban- 
doned the attempt, contenting herself with daily pouring 
forth prayer to Heaven in private, for the support and 
direction of tha{ heavily-burdened young heart,sparing, 
at the same time,*no effort to cheer and distract her 
sadness. 

A source of unceaedng regret and annoyance to 
Mrs. Gerard, was the constant correspondence kept 
up between her charge and Mrs. D' Aulnay. This 
annoyance was well-founded; for the reception or 
writmg of a letter generally leffc the young girl a prey 

m 

to a fit of absorbing melancholy, or to a severe head* 
ache. How much would her anxiety have been 
increased, had she but known that half of the letters 
thus received from, or sent under cover to Mrs. 
I)' Aulnay, formed part of a correspondence with 
Maj(»* Stemfield. 

A gentle, half-playful request on her part to be 
permitted to see some of the epistles in question had 



I 
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met with a cold reply from Antoinette, accompanied 
by an assertion that she had promised Mrs. D'Aulnay 
to show her letters to no person. Really alarmed, Mrs. 
Gerard applied to Mr. De Mirecourt ; but the latter, 
grown doubly indulgent towards his daughter once 
her return, impatiently rejoined that Antoinette must 
not be worried or vexed about trifles. She was too 
old to be obliged to submit to inspection a harmless 
correspondence with her cousin, as if she were still a 
school-girl." 

So had it always been with Mr. De Mirecourt, 
whenever the governess had appealed to Imn ; and if 
his child had hitherto proved a gentle and submissive 
pupil, it was owing entirely to her own natural sweet- 
ness of disposition, not to parental constraint. It was 
well for the young ^rl's jealously-guarded secret, that 
her father's time and thoughts at the present period were 
entirely taken up by other matters, or he could not 
have failed noticing the great and unaccountable 
change which had come over her. 

We have already remarked that the greater part of 
the French Canadians, instead of having recourse in 
their difficulties to judges who understood neither their 
laws nor their language, were accustomed to refer them 
to the arbitration of the curSj or to that of some leading 
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person in the parish. In Valmont, Mr. De IVCrecourt 
was universalty beloved and respected ; and he found 
himself constituted judge and umpire in all the 
differences which happened to arise amongst his co- 
parishioners. No appeal was ever sought from his 
decision, for all felt that he acted with the strictest 
justice and impartiality. 

" A letter for you, little one,^* he smilingly said, 
'entering one morning the cheerful though old-fashioned 
sitting-room m which the kdies of the household were 
passing the hours of the forenoon. ^^ As heavy a des- 
patch as the provincial secretary ever receives." 

No answering smile brightened his daughter's fabe 
as she took the epistle and slipped it into the folds of 
her dress; with a slight word of thanks. Mr. De Mu'c- 
court, who had an unusual number of cases en dili- 
hSrS that morning, soon took his departure, and a 
moment after Antoinette rose also. 

'" Why not read your letter here, my child ?" ques- 
tioned Mrs. Gerard. " I promise to neither speak to» 
nor look at you during its perusal." 

The young girl murmured some apologetic, half- 
unintelligible reply, and left the room. Ah, those 
letters of hers were not letters to be read under the 
eye bf any one whose scrutiny she feared. They 
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brought crimson flashes to her cheek, tears to her eyes, 
too often for that. They sent too many shades of 
pain and pleasure (alas that the pain should haye so 
oonstantlj predommated) flitting over her expressive 
face to permit her to let any eye study her features 
whilst she read them. 

Alone in her room, she turned the key in the door 
and opened the envelope which contamed, as she had 
previously divined, two letters, one &om Major Stem- 
field, the other firom her cousin. We will ^ve the 
latter — a pretty accurate illustration of the mind and 
character of the writer — ^in full. 

*^ My darling Antoinette, for Heaven's sake, make 
every effort to obtain your father's permission to return 
to Montreal immediately ! Audley is like a perfect 
mad-man. He has heard somewhere that young 
Beauchesne is almost domesticated in your house, 
paying you all the while the most devoted attention ; 
and he will have it that you are flirting outrageously 
with Louis, and entirely forgetting himself. He was 
here last night in a towering passion, and declared liiat 
if you remained in Yalmont much longer, he would 
assuredly go there to see you, let the consequences 
be what they might. I have hitherto, in compliance 
with your urgent prayers, prevented him doing so ; 
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but I fear lus patience and my mfluence have now 
reached their utmost limits. Who would have thought 
that such a dear, handsome, fascinating creature could 
80 soon have turned tyraat ! And yet there is some- 
thing in his very yidence, arising as it does out of 
the excess of his love for you, calculated, it seems to 
me, to render him ten times dearer to the one he has ' 
<^osen from among all of her sex. How cctotemptible 
does the tame, philosophic love of most men appear 
when placed side by side ndth his stormy devotion ! — 
Now, with regard to your visit here ; how is it to be 
brought about ? I think Mr. D'Aulnay and myself 
must drop in (of course unexpectedly) this week at 
the Manor-House ; say we find you looking ill, which 
of course you do, or ought to do, separated from the 
being nearest and dearest to you in this world ; and 
coax and worry Mr. I)e Mirecourt into lending you to 
u8 for some time. I will represent, that this being 
the^season of Lent, I am doing penance for past gaiety 
in perfect seclusion — ^that you will meet no one at 
our house; and finally, if all else fail, I will invite 
Louis also. That last stroke of policy will I know 
decide the matter ; for Uncle De Mirecourt will natu- 
rally suppose it will farther his own darling project of 
A union between you both. — ^But adieu, I hear Stem- 
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field's voice in the hall, so I will not seal my letter 
jet. Of course, he also has a few lines, or rather a 
folio to send you. Your devoted, but greatly-worried, 
Lucille.'' 

The lines alluded to were not calculated to diminish 
the mental trouble produced by the letter in which they 
were enclosed. They consisted chiefly of accusations 
that she had fbrgotten Imn, passionate protestations 
that he could not suffer to be much longer exiled from 
her presence ; and a concluding assurance Hiat he 
would endeavor to be patient for a few days longer, 
at the end of which time she must absolutely meet 
him at Mrs. D'Aulnay's. 

Antoinette read and re-read the epistles with 
quivering lips, and covering her face with her hands, 
sobbed forth, 

" Oh ! Audley and Lucille, what misery ye have both 
brought on me !" 

. The words, melancholy-strange as they were, coming 
firom the lips of a young bride, married to the husband 
of her choice, were not, as might have been supposed, 
the fretful complaining of a moment of trouble or 
an:dety^ but the real outpourings of an overburdened 
heart. Yes, during the past few weeks, removed 
entirely from the fascinations of Stemfield's society — 



t 
\ 



174 ANTODrBTIB BE MIBBCOUBT. 

separated from Mrs. D'Aulnay's companionship and 
influence, she had leisure in the solitude of her own 
heart to look back on and to judge the irrevocable 
past. What the result of that stem schitiny was, may 
be gathered from the exclamation that had just 
escaped her. 

JB[ad Audlej Stemfield proved nersistently gentle 
and considerate, there is no doubt that the passing 
&ncy which she had mistaken for love, would ulti* 
matelyhave ripened into deep affection; for Antoinette's 
nature was loving and gentle, but the system of perse- 
cution and intimidation the bridegroom had so soon 
adopted after their ill-omened marriage, insensibly 
fri^tened away tibe dawhing attachment she had felt for 
him ; and with anguished fear for the future, despairing 
regret for the past, she now acknowledged to her 
aching heart that she only feared and trembled where 
she should have loved and confided. A dreary half*- 
hour followed, during which she sat leaning her head 
on her hand, tearfully watching the bare branches 
of the trees as, they swayed to and fro, or .wildly 
tossed about, sport of the keen February wind ; 
and thinking with a sort of broken-hearted apathy, 
how improbable it was tiiiat she would ever know peace 
or happiness again. 
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A filigbt tap at the door aroused her, aiid Mrs. 
Gerard gently asked adauttaBce, mentioiiuig that Mr., 
J)e Mirecourt and Louis were in the drawing-room, and 
had enquired for hex. 

V " Please, go to them, dear Mrs. Gerard ! I will be 
down in^ a few minutes." 

After hurriedly loathing her eyes, and smoothing 
back her rich hair, yet damp with tears, she sought 
tbe drawing-room, tutoring her countenance as she 
went into a look of repose .or indifference. Placing^ 
herself under the shade of the heavy crimson curtains, 
that the glow they cast might help to conceal her 
pallor (a precaution she had learned from the fair 
Mrs. D'Aulnay), she contrived to reply with appar.; 
rent composure to the remarks addressed her. After 
a time, Mr. De Mirecourt was summoned to his pri- 
yate room by some neighbors who wanted bis counsel, 
and arbitration ; and Mrs. Gerard, being occupied 
with some household details^ the young people found 
themselves alone. 

" What is the matter, Antoinette ?" asked Louis, 
who had detected her ments^l trouble, spite of crimson 
curtains and assumed composure. 

"Oh, Louis! I am very miserable — ^very unhappy!" 
was the a^tated reply^ 
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^^ I haye seen that ranee the first hont of your 
return/* he grayelj rejoined. ^^Yoa are not the 
light-hearted and happy being that you were, when 
jou left us. But, dear Antoinette, is there any- 
liiing I can do for you ?" 

^^ Oh, yes," she interrupted, clasping her hands 
together. ^^ Obtain permission for me to return soon, 
aye immediately, to Montreal." 

^^ Yes, to the fascinating society of the irresistible 
Major Stemfield," rejoined her companion with a jea- 
lous bitterness he could not at the moment oyercome. 
^^ Surely, if he grieyes oyer your mutual separation 
one half as much as you appear to do, your names 
will deserye to go down to posterity as illustratiye of 
ilie noble devotion of the loyers of our day." 

« 

^^ Oh ! Louis, spare me reproaches and taunts : I 
am already miserable enough. Help me, if you can ; 
if not, pity me !" 

Touched by her gentleness, young Beauchesne im- 
petuously exclaimed, ^^ Nay, Antoinette, 'tis you who 
must pity me, who must forg^ye my injustice. Say 
that you do so, and I will endeayor to proye myself 
worthy of the trust you haye placed on me." 

The assurance he asked was speedily accorded, and 
Antoinette then communicated to him Mrs. D'AuI- 



ANTOUraiTR DB MIRBOOUST. 



177 



»- 



nay's approaching visit and the object she had in 
view. Louis, of course, promised at once to do all 
in lus power to further the project ; and Mrs. Gerard 
entering soon after, he engaged her in lively con- 
versation, m order to withdraw her attention from his 
still agitated companion. 



CHAPTER XVIir. 

: ! (^ a pkasant brigbt monimg, some days after, MXf 
and Mrs. D'Aulnay dashed up in their, handsome, 
winter equipage to the door, greatly to the delight of 
Mr. De Mirecourt, who was equally partial to his 
graceful £Eiahionable niece and her worthy philosophi- 
cal husband. Antoinette brought her cousin to her 
own room, to take off her wrappings ; and, once there, 
the latter carefully closed the door, saying : " Now, 
for home gossip ; ,but, mercy on us ! child, how dread- 
fully ill you look. What have you,been doing to your- 
self ? Why, you have not only grown thin, but your 
eyes and complexion have lost all their brilliancy. 
This will not do. You should never allow anxiety or 
grief to go farther than imparting a delicate pallor or 
pensive look to your features." 

" Give me your receipt for thus restraining it within 
such moderate bounds," questioned Antoinette with 
a fiunt smile. 

" Why, whenever you find yourself, beginning to 
mope, stop thinking. Take a novel, or get up a flir^ 
tation, or overlook your wardrobe. If the latter be 
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in a needy -state, the remedy will prove infallible^ for 
the one cause of low spirits will effectually neutralizQ 
the other. But, cheer up, darling child ! We wiH 
obtain uncle's permission ; and you will find yourself 
in Montreal to morrow evening, in my pretty sitting- 
room, with that dear tyrannical Audley at your feet. 
Hush, here comes Mrs. Gerard. Not a word about 
our project till after dinner.'' 

The dinner was excellent, the wioes choice, and 
Mr. De lliGrecourt, conscious that everything was as 
it should be, was in a most propitious mood. Coffee 
served in the drawing-room, Mrs. D'Aulnay ably 
opened the campaign by a remark concerning An-* 
toinette's pallor and delicate aj^earance. 

" Yes, she does look ill," replied Mr. De Mire- 
court, somewhat shortly, ^ but we may thank her 
town visit for that." 

. " Oh, dear uncle," smilmgly rejoined Mrs. D'Aul- 
nay, " she looked far better when she left Montreal 
than she does now. She is just moping herself to 
death here, for the matter of that, precisely as I am 
doing in town since Lent began." 

" Very complimentary that, to Mr. D'Aulnay and, 
myself," was the reply. 

^^ But, uncle, you are very often absent, or occu- 
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pied by important duties m your study, and Mrs. 
Gl^rard has her household duties to attend to, so poor 
Antoinette is frequently left alone." 

^^ Let the littie lady read, play, or sew, as she used 
to do very contentedly before her introduction to 
fashionable life," replied Mr. de Mirecourt in the 
same short tone ; but the kindly look with which he 
regarded his daughter, contradicted the apparent 
abruptness of his words. 

^^ Bather let her return to town with us, dear 
De Mirecourt," interrupted Mr. D'Aulnay, who had 
been previously tutored by his fairer half, ^^ and I 
promise we will send her back after Easter, as merry 
and healthy as she ever was." 

Mr. De Mirecourt laughingly shook his head, and 
Mrs. Gerard hinted that she did not think Antoinette 
would wish to leave home so soon again after her pre- 
vious long absence. 

What chance however had Mrs. Gerard of success* 
fully copmg with the able allies arrayed against her ? 
Even Louis, whom she had counted upon as a most 
efficient aid, incomprehensibly and treacherously went 
over to the enemy. What his motive in doing so was, 
she could not divine, unless it were, that, as Mrs. 
D'Aulnay had extended an invitation to himself, he 
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"wished to profit by the opportoniiy thus affi>rded him of 
becoming an inmate under the same roof with Antoinette. 
It escaped Mrs. Gerard's notice that Beauchesne 
replied to the invitation in question, in yague general 
terms, which left him perfectly free to accept or reject 
it hereafter, as best suited him. Antoinette herself, 
silent and spiritless, spoke yery little, and, in spite 
of her cousin's warning looks, and significant hints, 
remained ahnost passive. 

One appealing glance towards her father, accom- 
panied by the simple sentence, ^^ I would like to go," 
was all the help she gave. Had the young girl care- 
fully studied however the most effectual means of 
winning her father's consent, she could not have 
adopted any more successful. The quietness amount- 
ing almost to apaUiy, the look of despondency 
clouding that ^lish face, combined with the remem- 
brance of his own severity in the matter lof her mar- 
riage with Louis, touched him deeply, and inclined 
him to accede, to her request. Mrs. D'Aubay's as- 
sertion too, that they were living in due penitential 
retirement, as well as the knowledge that Louis was 
also invited, and could mount guard, as it were, over 
his promised bride, decided him. 

^^ Well, child," he kindly said, drawing his daughter 
towards him, ^^ we must make the sacrifice, I see, so 
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Tre hare only to endeavor to do it cheerfully. What, 
in tears !'* he exclaimed, ajs Antoinette, overcome by 
his kindness and by the remembrance of her own in- 
gratitude and treachery towards him, hid h^ face 
with a quick gasping sob on his shoulder. ^' In tears, 
little one ! What does this mean ?" 

" Do not be so childish, Antoinette !" interrupted 
Mrs. D'Aulnay, more sharply than the occajsion seemed 
to call for. " How ridiculously nervous you are to- 
day ?" 

" Well, it was yourself, fair niece, who taught her 
what delicate nerves were and how she might contrive 
to render herself miserable through them; but enough 
of this, Antoinette, — run up stairs and commence pack- 
ing, or the half of the most indispensable things wiU 
be forgotten. ^Tis no use, Mrs. Gerard," he good- 
hnmoredly continued, as the latter commenced an 
earnest though respectful protestation against Antoi- 
nette's return to town. " 'Tis no use. They have 
been too many for us this time. There, there now. 
Everything is settled. Give us some music, Lucille, 
if you can ; but I am afraid the harpsichord is out of 
order. Our little girl has seldom touched it of late.'* 

Shortiy after Antoinette had sought her room^ in 
obedience to her fatiier's welcome directions, Mrs. 



ANTOINETTE BE MIRECOUET. 158 

Gerard entered. " I have come to see, dear Antoa- 
nette, if you want my assistance/' she kindly said. 

" Oh ! I will not take much' time to get everything * 
ready. My wardrobe and drawers are in perfect 
order, thanks to your careful training, dear friend." 

" Ah, my Antoinette," rejoined Mrs. Gerard, with a 
grieved anxiety of look and voice that she could scarcely 
disguise, " I fear my instructions on points far more 
important have been sadly deficient ; and yet, God 
knows, I have ever diligently prayed for grace and 
enlightenment to accomplish worthily the important 
task assigned'me." 

" Dear Mrs. Gerard, why are you so anxious and 
imhappy ?" soothingly rejoined the young girl, as she 
took the hands of her governess, and gently pressed 
them within her own. " Tou have been more like a 
mother to me than aught else. Ever kind, judicious, 
prudent" — 

" And yet I have failed, signally failed," inter- 
rupted the elder lady in the same grieved, dejecte'd 
tone. Nay, start not thus, Antoinette, but listen, for 
I am speaking truth. Where is the confidence 1 
should have inspired and that should have brought 
you to me as to a mother, to relate your griefs, to 
consult me in your troubles ? Alas, you place Bto 
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more trust in me than if I were an utter stranger ! 
You have cares and anxieties^ but you weep over them 
in silence ; you may have plans and projects, but you 
brood over them in secret. Oh, Antoinette, Antoi- 
nette, tell me, have I deseryed.that you should dis- 
trust me thus ?" 

The warm heart of the young g^'l, who was really 
fondly attached to the kind instructress of her youth, 
was deeply touched by this appeal. Flinging herself 
wiUi a burst of tears into the arms of the latter, she 
sobbed forth, ^^ Oh, my kind, dear friend, forgive me ! 
Would that I had accomplished my duty one half as 
faithfully to you as you have done yours to me. 
Would that I had never left your side ! " 

^^ Then, why leave me again, dear one ?" sofUy 
whispered Mrs. G^rard„ smoothing back the rich hair 
from the fair young brow, leaning on her breast. 
^^ Let Mrs. D'Aulnay return alone to that gay town- 
life, in whose turmoil you have ahready lost your smiles 
Qnd gaiety, your peace of mind.'^ 

^^ That cannot be !" ejaculated Antoinette, starting 
feverishly up. ^^ !Alas, I must go !" 

^^ So be it, then, my child, and may Ood guide your 
steps aright. One word, my little Antomette, one ^ord 
more from the tried friend who first taught your tongue 
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to lisp the name of our heavenly Faiiier. Why is it that 
you, who were always so attentive to the duties and^ 
observances of our religion, have of late almost aban- 
doned them ?" 

^^ Because I am unworthy of seeking their consola- 
tions now/' was the girl's agitated reply. 

^^ The very reason, my child, that you should the 
more perseveringly cling to thenu Has not our 
Divine Master Himself told us that he came to seek, 
not the just, but siimers ? But, surely, that term in 
its severest sense does not apply to my little, quiet 
Antoinette. Open your heart to me, my darling 
child ; breathe in my eat the secret care that lies so 
heavily on it, and you will be lighter, happier, after." 

Antoinette groaned in spirit. What would she not 
have ^ven to have been able at that moment to whis- 
per her hidden faults and griefs in the ear of that 
wise, prudent counsellor, to have shared the burden of 
that secret which was ahready beginning to prey upon 
her young life. But the remembrance of the vow of 
secrecy which Stemfield had extorted from her, 
sealed her lips, and, with another tender caress, she 
whispered, " Have patience mHi me, yet awhile, oh 
my kind, enduring friend ; and, despite my seemmgly 
ungrateful silence, love and pray for me still !" 

N 
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" May I come in, Antoinette ?" suddenly asked 
the silvery voice of Madame D'Aulnay ; and without 
waiting for a reply, the new-comer entered. 

^^ What is all this, my poor little cousin ?^' she ques- 
tioned, glancing indignantly from Antoinette's flushed 
tearful face, to Mrs. Gerard. "You have been 
receiving a lecture, I suppose.'* ' 
• « Hush, Lucille ! Do not s^^ak so thougMesaty,- 
liurriedly interrupted Antoinette, " Are you going 
now ?" she regretfully added as her governess rose. 

" Yes, my child ; but before I leave, I have one 
word of warning for you, Mrs. D'Aulnay. At your 
pressing instances, &at innocent, inexperienced child 
was committed to your special care. To God you 
will have to answer for ttie manner in which you hav,e 
fulfilled your trust. Whatever have been the snares 
into which her feet have wandered ; whatever the 
Errors into which she may yet fell, on your head, you, 
h^r guide and monitor, will fall the heaviest part of 
the punishment." 

" What a dreadful old creature !" exclaimed Mrs. 
lyAulnay, shivering affectedly as the govertiess left 
the room. " She reminds one of a Sybil." 

" Spare your nam^s and taunts, Lucille ?" retorted 
Antoinette in a pained, indignant tone. " She hia 
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be^ Mend, iniStmiStrets, mother, to me sinoe infanqy, 
and I would indeed be a shameless ingrate if I ever 
permitted her same to be slightingly spoken of in my 
presence, when I could help it." 

^< Oh, enou^, my darling child ! 'Tis a mere waste 
of indignaiaon ; for I %m ready to ^ak of her, look 
on her in fotiire as perfection, if you desire it. But 
let wa not waste our time in quarrelling, when we hare 
somethmg more interesting to talk about. Bave we 
not succecfded chsuimngly in all our plans ? We are 
to start to-morrow morning early, to profit by the 
beautiful roalds, which a sudden fall of snow may at 
any moment render heavy. Come, sm3e now, Antoi- 
nette. Look like your olden self, or your father will 
think of retracting hk permission. And now that we 
have a moment to ourselves, why do you not over- 
whelm me, you icy-hearted bride, with questions about 
tlmt dear, delightful, tyrannical husband of yours 7 
Why, you -start at the epitiiet as if it terrified you ! 
You-have^ really grown very nervous." 

^* WcJly what of him ?" questioned Antomette, in a 
low to»e. 

« Well, what of him ?" rejoined Mrs. D'Aulnay, 
playftdly rldtera;ting her words. ^^ Is it thus an idol- 
ized bi7de<^f a few weeks should enqmre about the 
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handsomesty the most fascinating bridegroom that ever 
woman was blessed with?" 

^^I am not quite such an enthusiast as yon are> 
Lucille ; besides, you forget I receiyed a letter from 
him two days ago, which informed me that he was 
quite well. But since you wish me .to question you 
about him, tell me how he has been spending the time 
since my departure." 

"Well, the truth is," rejoined Mrs. D'Auhay^ 
coughing, as if to tsonceal some sudden access of em* 
barrassment, "it would not have done for him to 
have shut himself up like a hermit. People mig|ht 
have suspected something; so he has acted pnce 
just as he was in the habit of always doing." 

" As he did the last evening of my stay in town ?" 
rejoined Antoinette, whilst a flush of mingled pain and 
resentment overspread her features. 

"Oh, yes : I know to what you allude. I observed 
myself his disgraceful flirtation with a couple of the 
^Is present, and I roundly scolded him for it after- 
wards. Among other thingp, I told him that you had 
shown far too much gentleness and patience ; and that 
your proper plan would have been to have flirted out- 
rageously with some partner that suited your taste^ 
thus combining pleasure and revenge. But, my dear- 
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est Antoinette, the dark, yindictiye look he gave me, 
in return, almost froze me ifiih terror. ^Listen -to 
me, Mrs. D'Auhiay,' he said ; ^ as you value the 
Eappiness of jour eousin, never give her adnce to 
that effect. Should you do so, and she act upon it, 
the result would make you both rue the day she 
Altered on so mad a career.' ^ Why, Major Stem- 
field, you are a perfect tyrant,' I angrily retorted. 
' Bine-beard was not half as bad as you are.' ^ Do not 
talk so childishly, Lucille,' he replied, imperiinenfly 
calling me by my Christian name. ^ I love devotedly, 
as a man ought, the woman I have chosen for my life's 
partner ; and I could not forgive her trifling with my 
affections, much less my honor.' Is he not, spite 
of his &ults, an irresistible creature, Antoinette 
darling ?" 

Antoinette made no reply, beyond what was con- 
Teyed in the faintest possible smile, and in a slight, 
Tcry slight shake of her head. 

" And who do you think was enquiring very par- 
ticularly, very kindly about you, some short time 
since? Guess; I will give you twenty chances. 
What ! you will not exercise your ingenuity at all ? 
Well, I will tell you at once. The invincible, invul- 
nerable Colonel Evelyn. What think you he had the 
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ooolneas to say^ one afisemoon that ho^ame u^ to iq)eak 
to me whilai the carriage was drawn up near the 
Oitadel,* to give me a chance of listening tO: tibie new 
band ? After enqjoiring about j<m, and receiving tiia 
information that you were well^ and that X e^ctedi 
tx> have you soon agam with mQy he latmohed {ox&i, 
into a diatribe something^ in the siyle^ of the one youi? 
governess has jusi/ favored me with^ saying how inex^ 
perienced ajid giuleless you were, aocL how jealously i 
eihould' watch over — ^how prudently I should direct 
you. I think he must have been listening to^some iU<^ 
natured remarki about yourself and SternfisH at tho 
iliess-tablie, &ough what can have given rise to them 
I cannot imagine. Bu^, mer^sy on us! Antoitiette^ 
how filched and feveri^ you are= looking ! Oonae, let 
us leave this packing to your maid, and gO d^0L ta 
the cbawin^Eoom.'^ 

— m —  - — — —  . I I I I . ■_ 

* Now Dalhousie Squaxe. 



CHAPTER XIX. 

Thbt found the gentlemen engaged in an animated 
political discussion, in which the grievances of Canada 
and the oppressive acts of the new, government formed, 
of course, the chief topics.. In deference to Mrs. 
D'Aulnay, who of late 'professed the greatest possible 
dislike to politics, nothing more was said on the sub- 
ject, and the conversation turned to general topics. 

The next morning was mild and pleasant, and the 
blue sky was beautifully dotted with soft fleecy clouds. 
In the farm-yards the patient cattle, released from 
the close confinement of stable and out-house, stood 
turning their wondering gaze on the whjte landscape 
around them, whilst flocks of tiny snow-birds hovered 
round, or settied down on the leafless branches of the 
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trees. As arranged the day pre^ous, the party started 
earlj ; and Mrs. D'AuInaj, who was in the highest 
spirits, enlivened with many a gay remark their long 
thoa^ pleasant winter drive. In due time they 
arrived at their destination ; and most comfortaljle did 
the welI>-famiG2ied rooms, with their bright fires, look. 
The pleasant odor of an appeti2dng dinner, so welcome 
to the hungry travellers, pervaded the house ; and the 
dining-table set for three, with snowy damask, cut 
crystal, and shining silver, told they were expected. 

With that kindly good nature which formed so 
redeeming a feature in her fiivolous character, Mrs. 
D'Aulnay hurriedly opened one of Antoinette's trunks, 
and taking firom it a handsome, bri^t-colored dinner- 
dress, insisted on her wearing it. 

" Tou know Audley will be here this evening, and^ 
I want you to appear to advantage," she whispered;* 
^^ so now, as you have only ten minutes to dress, be 
expeditious. Mr. D'Aulnay, philosophic and patient 
on every other point, is the most irascible man in the 
world if kept waiting any time for his dinner." 

Antoinette, ready within the prescribed time, sought 
the dining-rodb, where her host, watch in hand, was 
promenading the room, 

^^ Oh what a treasure of a wife you will make, fair 
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^cousin/' he smilingly said: ^^ always ready to the 
moment." 

The exhilarating effect of the long drive, with its 
natoral result of an improved appetite, told with good 
effect on Antoinette's languid frame ; and the lively 
sallies of the fair hostess, who was in one of her hap- 
piest moods, imparted to the young girl's spirits a 
cheerful tone which they had not known for many 
weeks past. She was freed, too, at least for a 
time, from the wearing fear, haunting her of late, 
that her lover would venture on some rash step, such 
as presenting himself unexpectedly under her father's 
roof; or, what she dreaded still mbre, arriving in 
Yalmont under an assumed name, and insisting on, 
forcing her to grant him an interview. 

After a half-hohr'is pleasd^t dinner-chat, Mr. 
D'Aulnay solicited permission to retire to his library, 
and Mrs. D'Aulnay and her cousin wero left alone. 
The former, who was an ardent admirer of fancy-work 
in all shapes and varieties, brought out some new 
designs and patterns to exhibit to her companion. 
Whilst expatiating on the beauties of a certain vine 
which she intended reproducing on canvas, a loud 
summons of the hall-knocker sent the warm blood 
bounding through Antomette's veins. 
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^^ Tes, that is Major. Sterofieldii 'Tis his impatient, 
knock; but bless me, child, how rapidly jour color 
is, changing ! Tell .me truly," and she scrutinized ilie 
trembling girl more, closely, " is it love or fear that 
moves you thus ?'' 

"A little of both, I suppose," wap the reply, 
u^red with a very popr a^iwpfion of gaiety. 

His handsome, &ee beawng with smiles, A^^^J. 
Sternfield entered the room, and, as he gently drew 
his young wife to his heart, he softly whiskered, 
"Arrived at last, my own darling. How happy — ^how 
blessed I am !" 

Antoinette, remembering at that moment all the 
unkind thoughts^ the bitter regrete that she l^ad 
harbored since thei;r last parting, forgot all her 
grievances, and, woman-like., accused herself of injus- 
tice and unkindness. Ah, had Sternfield been alwaya' 
t^lider to her thus, he might soon have i^ivetted her 
affections to himself as irrevocably as he had done 
her destinies. 

The evening passed quickly and pleajSantly, an^ 
unwillingly Sternfield at length rose to take leave, ' 
A,s he clasped his bride's delicaite hand in his, his 
glance sought her wedding-ring, but it was no longer 
on the finger on which he had placed it. 



" Where mit — ^your ring ?" he asked^ mth asudden 
contraction of his brows. 

Antoinette r»sed hei! other hand, on one of- whos9 
fingers the golden circlet gHttered, mumumg, «! 
wed to color so deeply and feel sa uncomfortable 
when any one CTen glasiped; towjGurds my haiid^ I 
thought it more prudent to change it^^ 

^^ Quite right, dearest ; and now far ano&er quesr 
tion equally allowable^ and I liope equally easy to 
answer: Who is this Mr. Louis Beauchesne, with 
whom report says my little Antoinette hai» been so 
bujsily flirting of laije ?" 

" Oh, poor Louis !" rejoined the giri, with a frankr 
ness which efiectually disarmed his stui^isions, at least 
for the. moment. 

" Why do you call him popr Louia?" 

^^ Became I like him^" she rejoined, sm^ing and 
eiiightly coloring. 

^^ I hope you ne^r call "me poor Stem&eid," tot 
turned her companion, divining, with a quicknes9 
peculiar to Imn, that Louis had been a auitor, though 
not a fayored; one. 

" No, no," she gravely whispered i "you are one 
better calculated to inspire fear than pity." 

" And hv^ than either^ I trust/' was hia equall; 
soft-breathed reply. 
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" A truce to farther whispering, fnends," playftilly 
interrupted Mrs. D'Auhiay. " I want your attention 
fi>r a matter more serious than any of your own 
private affidrs." 

" Speak your wish, fair lady. It shall be law for 
us both," and Stemfield gracefully bow^. 

"Well, I wish to organize a sleighing-party to 
Longue Point or to Lachine. We can count on very 
little sleighing after a couple of weeks, the season is 
60 far advanced." 

"But we promised papa we should be so quiet and 
retired whilst I remained in town," hesitated Antoi- 
nette. 

" And so we are, and so we will be, my very prudish 
little cousin. I do not intend proposing either ball, ' 
rout, or soiree, but merely a drive, to profit by the 
present beautiful roads. St. Anthony Rimself coiild 
not have objected to such a thing. Take this pencil 
and make a memorandum. Major Stemfield, of those 
I wish you to gather together." 

Two or three names were mentioned and jotted 
down without comment, and then Mrs. D'Aulnay pro- 
posed Colonel Evelyn. 

" Where is the use of asking him ?" objected 
Stemfield. " He will not come. He did not the last 
time," 
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" Never mind that, Mt. Secretary, but attend to 
your duties/' was the peremptoiy reply. ^^ Invited, 
Evelyn shall be. ^ He joined us once before." 

^^YeSy on which memorable occaedon he lost the 
splendid bays he had brought with him from England, 
^ reminiscence scarcely calculated to induce him to 
fovor us with his society a second time. And be- 
sides, of what use will he be, now that he has neither 
horses nor tunm>ut ? " 

^^ Nonsense, Major Stemfield," sharply retorted 
his hostess. ^^ You know as well a^ I do that he lam 
lately procured a pair of the most beautiful Canadian 
thorough-breds in the coimtry. You are either 
jealous, or anxious to be the only irrecostible beau 
of the party." 

^^ Do you call him irresistible ?" sneered Stemfield. 

^^ No, but he is misanthropic — ^mysterious, which is 
a great deal better." 

The gentleman shrugged his shoulders, and, after 
two or three minutes' farther discussion of their plans, 
took leave. 

The moroing appointed for their expedition dawned 
clear and bright; and whilst the two ladies werei 
chatting over a somewhat late breakfast, in the plea- 
sant little momingHTOom, Jeanne stored, and handed 
a card to her mistress. 
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" Why, I deokre it is Colonel Evelyn !'* exclaimed 
the latter, in tones of profound astonidiment. ^^ Whitt 
on earth can he want so ^rly Y* 

Antoinette*^ eolor ^ghtly deepened,' but she 
offered no sdntion of the problem. 

" What are we to do V continned Mrs. D'Anlnay, 
"$he drawing-room fires are scarcely lifted y^t. 
We had better have him up here. Yes, Jeanne, 
show the gentleman up. Do you know we botn look 
charming in these graceful Freiich morning-dresses ? 
iabd tiien this room, wiili my birds and flowers, is ^ 
perfect niohe of comfort. Decidedfy, 'tis the beet 
place to receiye him.'' 

Stately and calin, the visitor entered. Probably 
aware of Antomette's arrival, for he ^ipressed no 
surprise on seeing her, he accostefd her with quiet 
fiiendUness; and tiien, after apolo^zmg for his mati- 
nal visit, said, with a tranquil smile, 

" I wish to know from yourself, Mrs. D'Aulnay, 
whether your invitation was extended merely to my 
horses, or did it also include myself?'' 

'^ Why, what mean you, Gdoiiel Evelyn ?" was the 
indignant rejofaider. ^^ I told Major Stemfield to ask 
you on my behalf, as I «Kd not ihink it necessary \o 
fliend you a move finvnal notice of suck a very simple 
afbir." 
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" 'Well, the in^tatioii, to say the least, was a very 
equivocal one. I inet Major Stemfield in the street 
yesterday eveiiing; and after felicitating me on the 
'acquisition of my new horses, and asking me if they 
, were well broken in, he told tne that Madam D'Axdnay 
was gettmg up a driving-party and could not do with- 
out them." 

" How maUcious ..of Major Stemfield !'' ejaculated 
'Mrs. D'Aidnay, with a heightened color. ** I neeS 
not explcdn or deny anything, Colonel, for yqu know 
well I am incapable of such rudeness." 

"I feel assured of that," he gravely rejoined. 
" The hospitality Mrs. D'Aulnay has so kindly shown 
to the strangers whom chance has brought to her 
Dsitive land, is done sufficient refutation. But my 
chief piirpose in coming was to know at what hour 
you wish my horses and servant (which are always 
entirely at your disposal) to be here. Major Stem- 
field, unfortunately, did not wait to inform me on that 
point." • 

^^I will not accept either, well trained as I know 
they are, without their master," replied Mrs. D'Aul- 
liay, with a pretty air of feminine pique. "I know 
you care, in general, but little for woman*s society ; 
fitill I dim ceirtam yoti ire too kind to come m- persoii 
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to refuse a lady's inyitation, especially when she telk 
you that doing so will both annoy and mortify her." 

Colonel Evelyn looked perplexed. His chief object 
in calling that morning had really been, as he had said, 
.to place his equipage at Mrs. D'Aulnay's disposal, and 
to ascertain at what hour he should send it. He may 
also have had a passing wish, unacknowledged per- 
haps to himself, to see Antoinette on her arrival ; but 
joining the sleighing-party was a thing he had in no 
wise contemplated. Still, when the lady urged and 
pleaded, he at length rejoined : 

^^ Of course, since Mrs. D'Aulnay so kindly insists, 
I cannot but comply with her wishes ; but I much fear 
that, after the catastrophe which occurred during the 
last excursion of the sort that I joined, no lady will 
be found courageous enough to trust herself with me." 

^^ Indeed you are mistaken. Without going farther, 
here are two ladies willing to share the glories and 
perils of your turn-out. What say you, Antomette ?" 

^e girl.blushingly shook her head, but Colonel 
Evelyn, without noticing the slight movement, quickly 
rejoined: 

^^ Oh ! liGss de Mirecourt is a heroine in the tnM 

sense of the word; and if such an accident were ev^ 

» 

to happen again, I could be almost selfish enough to 
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Irish her ^ for my companion. It was her wonderful 
calmness that saved us both." 

" Joined to Colonel Evelyn's own skill and presence 
of mind," replied Mrs. D'Aulnay with a winning smile. 
" But what say you, Antoinette," she continued, an- 
imated by, a sudden desire to punish Sternfield for his 
lat^ shortcomings,—^^ what say you to giving the 
world, and particularly Colonel Evelyn, aproofof your 
courage by driving out with him to-day ?" 

" Pray do, Miss De Mireoourt," he kindly, nay 
persuasively said. '^ I can safely promise that your 
nerves and resolution will not be subjected to such a 
severe trial as they were the last time. It will be a 
welcome proof that yQu have forgiven and forgotten 
the terrors of that dangerous drive." 

" Of course, she will, Colonel Evelyn, " interrupted 
Mrs. D'Aulnay. "Consider the matter as finally 
arranged." 

Antoinette, timid and embarrassed, was ashamed to 
dissent farther ; but when the visitor shortly after took 
leave, she burst forth, " Oh, Lucille, I am a&aid Aud- 
ley will be very angry with our arrangement." 

" Just what he deserves^ the impertinent creature, 
for misrepresenting me in such a shameful manner," 
retorted Mrs. D'Aukay, on whose cheek a spot of 
indignant red yet lingered. o 
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<< Btit; Ltieilto, yffhen ie id ili^» I tb'ti 'm miSk 
iifiraid of him/' remoDstntieid ^r ;^^^ 

^^Tke ietj indtuMm ybti ixnust IcWfti lio b^te iiim but ; 
t>^ if yon 6Kotiia fMli^iafi mu^ ab^ it,'I 

idll Wl Imn ili^ urangmetlt W i^fiMjr my ^#&^ 
iSiSe ycti hiyi bbtfdng 1o doiritii il, wMtii iadeiod y^ 
laidtot} 80^os£»re^rtyj^1dh9«t^tt(^ 
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It happened, fortunately for the easy fulfiknent of 
Mrs. D'Aulnay's plansy that M^r Sternfield, owing 
fo some unforesemi impediment^ was eometwfuit late, and 
on dashing up in his fentasticbat gDaceful cutter, he 
f&aad the members of the parigr abeadj in their 
respectivB jdaces. .; ; 

^^Time is up, Stemfield! What k^pt you so late 
to<day ?" exclaimed two pr three vpices^.but the new- 
comer 4eigned no reply. , When his eye fell on An- 
toinette, seated beside Oobnel Evelyn, an angry flush 
mounted to hia forehead; but, controlling his vezatioQ, 
he aproached Mrs. D'Anlpaj^ who sat back among 
her bearskin robes, with a veiy provoking nmle on her 
-fikce* •'•■ 

^' Ami to thankypu for this arriu^ment ?" he asked 
in. a low angry; tona. ^^ Is it you who have condemned 
me to drive alone?" 

^f I^ oeed for ihat» M^ ^ten)Sel4« Xiook at yon 
unfortunate Captain Assheton, with two ladies, crowded 
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up in that nut-shell of his. Believe him of one of his 
fiir charges." 

" Pshaw !" retorted the gentleman with a look of 
intense annoyance, " Mrs. D'AuInay is not like herself 
to-day. However, you have punished me ; now I shall 
xetaliate, and inflict my ill-teippered companionship 
on you " ; and, suiting the action to tiiie word, he threw 
ihe reins of his horse to one of the men in attendance, 
land sprang into Mrs. D^Aulnay's sleigh. 

" You are really becoming insufferably impertinent," 
fihe exclaimed, inwardly however, anything but dis- 
satisfied with an arrangement which she had probably 
contemplated from^ the first. 

A few smiles and satiiical Ranees passed between 
some members of the party at this by-play ; but Stem- 
^eld was an idol of the ladies, and dp what he would, 
was generally sure of indulgence. Another five min- 
utes' delay was occasioned by one of the gentlemen 
leaving his own already sufficientiy freighted slei^ 
and stepping into Stemfield's empty cutter, into whiidi 
he invited one of the over-crowded fair ones, vainly 
pointed out if> tiie former's compassionate notice, a fi^w 
moments previous. All were now ready, and, with jing- 
ling, bells and nodding tassels^ the. oayalcade set out. 
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^^ Listen to me^ Miss De lyCrecoart, I will ^ve the * 
promise joti exact of me — ^bind myself thus hand and 
foot, if, in return, joa will frankly answer me one 
question, and. pardon, at the same timo, my indis- 
cretion in asking it ?" 

" Speak," was the low-toned reply. 

*^ TeU me, then, do you love Audley Stemfield ?" 

How that question flooded her heart with pain. 
She was asked did she love Aim, her husband, her 
future partner through the joys and sorrows of earth, 
and she could not, anxiously as she sought to 
deceive herself, say " yes." 

'^ Alas ! I do not !" she rejoined, with a look and 
tone of indescribable anguish. 

** Another question, Antoinette," whispered her 
conq^anion, overlooking, in the delight which that ear- 
nest denial afforded him, the peculiarity of her man- 
ner, ^^ another question," and he bent towards her 
till his thick brown locks abnost mingled with her own 
shining tresses. ** Do you think you could ever learn 
to. love me?" 

The tide of vivid burning scarlet that flashed over 
cheek, neck, and brow, the suddenly averted eyes, 
as if the girl feared he might read in their deptbs 
the secret feelings of her heart, rendered him careless 
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of her starded, impetaous exclamation : ^^ Do not ask 
me BO idle, so wild a question, Colonel Evelyn?" 

^* Antoinette," he whispered, clasping her suddenly 
to his breast. ^< You do love me. It is useless to 
deny it. Oh to think that such a treasure of happiness 
is vouchsafed to bless my long-desolate heart, my 
barren, cheerless life !" 

Ah ! in that moment the felt that death would have 
been welcome, aye, pleasant. There was no chance 
of &rther self-deception now. She loved with 
womanly love, not girlish fancy, the true-hearted 
man beside her, but she must leave for ever the 
Support of those kindly arms that would have 
shielded her so carefully from Ufe's trials and cares ; 
she must reject that priceless devotion, and follow 
out alone her own dreary destiny, linked as it was 
for ever with that of the dreaded, heartiess Stemfield. 
The regrets that crowded upon her were overwhelm- 
ing in their despairing intensity, and, with a counte- 
nance, furrowed at the moment with mental anguieihy 
she slowly raised herself from Evelyn's embrace. 
^^ Words cannot thank you," she whispered, ^^ for so 
great a proof of preference from one like you, to 
aught so unworthy as myself." 
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^^ But, I do not ask thanks, my Antoinette, he 
interrupted, troubled by her strange demeanor. 6ne 
little word of affection would be far more welcome.'* 

" And that -word can never be said. The love 
jrou deign to ask for, can never be yours.'* 

" This is girlish trifling,'* he earnestly though 
gently rejoined. " I know you We me, Antoinette. 
I have read it unmisjjakably in your look, manner, 
and voice." 

^^ So much the worse for us both, then,'* she solemnly 
rejoined. " I tell you. Colonel Evelyn, I can never 
be yours — ^must never list^:i to word of love fix)m you 
again." 

Terribly perplexed as well as grieved, he stood in 
irilent trouble, regarding her ; then it suddenly flashed 
upon him, that she might have entered into^ some 
thoughtless engagement with Major Stemfield, such 
as young girls often form as easily as they break, and 
tiiat she regarded the engagement in question as an 
insurmountable obstacle to any other union, even 
though the fancy which first induced her to make it, 
had completely passed away. 

" Sit down, Antoinette,'* he said. " We will talk 
quietly over the matter," and gently prepsbg her into 
a chair, he took her hand in his. She immediately 
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withdrew it, but remained seated where he had placed 
hftr. 

^^ You owe me 'a fair and patient , hearing," he 
continued, and it will be better for us both that we 
should understand each other at once. I, who for 
l<Naig years past, aje ever since that first bitter trial 
of mj life which I have already recounted to jou, 
have aydded woman, shunned alike her love or sym- 
pathy, have sufiered unconsciously .to myself your 
image to creep into my heart and become veiy dear 
to me. Had your own sweet guilelessness of character 
not betrayed tl^at my affection was in some slight 
' degree reciprocated, notwithstanding the dispadi^ 
of lage, and ihe gloomy unattraotiveness of my nt^re, 
I would have hidden it deep in my own breast, and 
none would ever have suspected its eadstence. Des- 
tiny has decreed otherwise ; and it rests with you 
now to decide, whether this new-bcwm love is to prove to 
me a blessing or a curse; it rests with you to 
decide whether the remaining half of my life is to 
prove as desolate as the first has done." She had 
covered her face with her hands and was sobbiiig 
IttttMiy, but^ he went on. ^^ Antoinette, you are in 
the dawnmg of Sfe, I at its meridian. Oh, you know 
how crueUy^Ms heart ofmine haabeen tried before*^ 
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spare it now ! Make of it no young girl'fl toy to be 
caflt aside after it has been won, for some childish 
trifle, some exaggerated sentiment. Speak to me, 
tell me that my future life wiU be gladdened by your 
love!" . 

" Would to God that we had never met !" she 
passionately exclaimed, wringing her hands. ^^ Was it 
not enough that I was wretched, without bringing 
misery on others ? Oh, Colonel Evelyn, I could kneel 
at your feet to crave forgiveness for the p^ I have 
given, may give you, but alas ! I must again say I 
never can be yours^" 

Keen and terrible was the suffering her words 
inflicted on her hearer, and he abruptly turned from 
her to hide the emotion every line of his countenance 
betrayed, but soon he returned to her side to make a 
last despairing appeal. 

^^ Antomette, you. are sacrifidng us both to some 
over-strained principle,"^ he vehemently exclaimed. 
" You are trampling on my heart as well as your own, 
for- some insufficient bause. You shake your head in 
dissent. Let me know then this obstacle that lieslik^ 
a gulf between ufl. Give me the poor satisfac^on, 
one accorded to the greatest criminal, that of knowing 
why I am caademned V^ >. 



^ 
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<^ Alas ! my Ups are sealed by a solemn promise, by 
an oath, to never reveal it/* 

^^ Poor, innocent child ! Some one has been prac- 
tising on your yonth and ignorance of life, to wind you 
into toils which may yet bring misery, if not worse, <m 
your head. Break from them, Antoinette, turn from 
the false fnends who would thus mislead you, and mj 
arms will be your shelter, your home." 

" Colonel Evelyn, you will drive me wild," she 
exclaimed, in a voice sharp with anguish. '^ Waste 
not your love or regrets on a wretched, guilty creature 
like myself. 

<^ Guilty, wretched,? he repeated witti a violent 
start, whilst his face flushed. ^^ These are wild words, 
Atitoinette." 

^^ Yes, but they are true ones. False to the holiest 
principles of my youth, fiedse to ties which even the 
most hardened respect, what other epithets do I 
deserve ?" 

Earnestly, searchingly Evelyn gazed into her fatbe, 
as if he would have looked into the depths of her soul, 
and then in an accent of indescribable tenderness, he 
said, ^^ Poor wayward child, your iooks belie your 
words ; but it is time that this painful interview should 
come to an end. You have no gleam of hope to ^ve 
mer 
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" None, none," she reiterated. " I have only to 
say tiiat my future lot will be &r more miserable and 

* 

cheerless than your own." 

He looked at her a moment in edlence, and what 
volumes of meaning, of emotion, were in that glance ! 
No disappointed suitor's pride, no irritation, lurked 
there ; but oh, such yearmng love, such unbounded 
compassion for that fragile young creature on whom 
the hoarded affection of the best part of a life time 
had been lavished. ^< Antoinette, fareweU," he at 
length said^ and his tones trembled despite every 
effort. '^ Remember, in your hour of sorrow or trial, 
that you have a finend whom nothing can alienate." 

Her hour of trial ! Yes, it had come ! Bitter, 
scathing trial, and he had in great part brought it 
about — infused into the chalice of her misery a 
bitterness which almost overtasked her failing strength 
to bear, and which left its traces so legibly 
stamped on her brow, that tender compassion for her 
almost predominated over his own wearing, hopeless 
disappointment. Silently he withdrew fi^m the room, 
and she, stunned, almost bewildered, laid down her 
aching head on the arm of the couch, wishing that she 
ndght as easUy lay down the burden of life. 



'CHAPTER XXin. 

Of the lapse of time she took no note ; and when the 
well-known voice of Sternfield suddenly pronounced 
her name, she slowly raised her head and looked 
at him in silence. He drew a chair towards her 
and sat down, saying, in a low stem tone, ^^ I have 
come to ask why I found my wife closeted, an hour 
ago, with Colonel Evelyn ?" 

The expression of heavy languor shadowing the girl's 
beautiful face remained unchanged, and in tones, 
strangely unlike her usual clear, sweet accents, she 
rejoined, " I was not closeted with Colonel Evelyn. I 
received him as I would have received any other 
gentleman in the public drawing-room with open 
dolors." 

" "Where, pray, was your model chaperane mean* ' 
while, the wise and prudent Mrs. D'Aulnay V* 

" Gone out with her husband. I am not surely to 
be rendered responsible for that." 

" No. I will only ask to hear the subject of the 
long conversation you held with this same gentleman 
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Yisitor." *^ That I cannot reveal to you, Audley. 
The secrets of others are not at mj disposal." 

" Is this your idea of ^ely duty ?" 

No reply, save a moody silence. 

** Answer me," he continued in tones of rising 
anger. ^' Is this ring," he caught up the small 
ha&d on which it glittered, ^* and the unicm of which 
it is the sacred symbol, a mere mockery ?" 

In his deep-restrained passion, he pressed, perhaps 
unconsciously, the small iiand he had taken, till a line 
half livid, half scarlet, formed around &e golden 
circlet. 

^^ Press on," she murmured, giving no token, beyond 
a Mtter smile, of the phyacal suffering that strong 
clasp caused her, ** Why should not the outward 
symbol of our iQ-starred union torture and crush the 
body as deeply as its reality does tlie soul ?" 

^^ You are complimentary," he rejoined, loosing his 
hold of the hand he had clasped, not in love but in 
anger, and tossing it from him. 

<< It seems to me that the imion whose sorrows you 
are so eloquent over, does not weigh do heavily on you. 
It has neither taught you affection or duty to him you 
call husband, nor has it prevented you listening to the 
«ecrets or love-vows of other men." 
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<^ Biit whose 18 I3ie fault, Aadley ?" she suddenJyr 
retorted irith paanonate eartimtness. ** Why hare 
you placed, and why do you keep me iu^ so cruel, sc 
exceptional a position 7 I tdl you I cannot bear tiu* 
Wnger. I will acknowledge ereiything to my &ther.*' 

^' And break your sdemn pronuse, your vow ?*' h^^ 
interrupted. ^^ No, Antomette, you will: not, you dare 
not do it. That promise made upon the cross received 
from your dying mother, is as binding as our nmrriage-- 
TOW itself." 

« But why this continued secrecy and mystery? 
Oh, Audley, it is bad for us both. Do away with ii«. 
Acknowledge me before Gtod and man for your wife^. 
whilst a chance of happiness yet remains to us— 'whi]at> 
oar hearts are not yet entirely estranged from 4»Gb 
o«her!" 

^^ Impossible child, utteily inqpossiblo." 

"And why so?" 

" Because," and his handsome lip curved with a^ 
movement of mingled sarcasm and irritatiim^ — ** be-^ 
«ause I am not rich enou^ to afibrd the lozuiy of a 
dowerless bride." 

" A dowerless bride!" she slowly, mmAemi^j 
npeated. 

" Yes. Do you not know tfaftt if we were so iB&r 
taated as to confess our rarti act to your father, the 
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eonsequsnce ironld be your 'immediate dismheritance, 
iad we would have nothing to live-on bat love, which 
would prove a meet inadequate meabs of support. You 
may perhaps flay ^wt in three months, in six montha, 
your father's resentment will be just as much to be 
dreaded as it b now. Perhaps not; Time bringfi 
many changes in its course, and before that period, 
other influences may be brou^t to bear on his pre^ 
cUces, which will soften if not remove them. At the 
worst, Antoinette, you know that at the age of. 
^hteen, nolhing can prevent you coming into the' 
enjoyment of your motiier's small fortune, according, 
to her dying wishes, which happily for us were legally' 
expressed and recorded. Till then — 'tis only acom^- 
paratively flhort time to wait— we may probably be 
obliged to keep our secret." 

There was a long pause. New ihimghts"^ and fears- 
were bus J at work in Antoinette's aching bram, ami 
for the first time the bitterly, humiliating conjecture- 
presented itself, that Sternfield had married her, not 
from any romantic feeling of attachment, but from 
cold calculaticm, from motives of interest. 
. Still with wcmderfiil cahnness she questioned,. 
^^'Were you as well acquainted with my positioni 
mhea you narried sse^. Audley^ as you are now V* 
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^^ Of course, you simple eUld. Do jou iihink that 
I, with an income which barely suffices to keep me in 
the necessiaiies of my rank — ^my gloves alone cost a 
dollar per day" — (Major Stemfield forgot to state what 
his gambling propensities cost) — ^^ would have ventured 
on marriage, without previously ascertaining whether 
my wife possessed some golden charms as well as 
other more irrefflstible ones ?" 

"Thank you; I feel grateful for your candor. Now, 
I need not visit with such severe condemnation, nor 
expiate with such bitter remorse, my own waning love, 
my growing indifference, towards yourself." 

" Whether your love wanes or grows, Antoinette,'' 
he carelessly said, " it does not matter so much, for 
you can never forget that you are my wife." 

" There is no danger that the captive will forget 
&e galling chain he is co^lpeIled to wear," was her 
bitter reply. 

" A chain you assumed of your own firee will, lady 
mine ; but, a truce to heroics ! I have a horror of 
them in private life. I have only to say before ter- 
minating this interview, which I fear we have already 
prolonged too far for our mutual comfort, that ther^ 
are some things I will bear with — others I will not. 
With your indifference, or waning love as you call it, 
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I can put up plulosophicallj enough ; but beware of 
rousing my jealoujfy bj flirting with other men. 
Farewell. What, you will not let me take a parting 
kiss ! Well, I will be patient: your mood may be 
more amiable at our next mating." 

Jeanne, who chanced tc^it iqi the hall at the moment, 
and let the gay handsome Mdjor out, saw no tokens of 
disturbance on his smiling fealdres ; but she wondered* 
much when she went up stairs shortly after to Antoi- 
nette's room, with a message from Mrs. D' Aulnay , who 
had just returned, at the ghastly paleness of the young 
girPs face. 

«« Tell Mrs. D'Auhiay, Jeanne, that I feel too ill 
to go down stairs this evening." 

^^ Poor Mademoiselle Antoiitette, you do indeed 
look very bad," S£ud the kind-hearted woman in an 
anxious tone. ^' I will bring you up a cup of tea now, 
aud some warm tisanm later, which wiU make you 
sleep soundly all night." 

• ^^ I fear that is more than your tisanne can accom- 
plish, Jeanne." 

• ^^ Indeed, Mademoiselle, you are mistaken : it is a 
mpst wonderful cure, especially in youth, for, thank 
God ! dear young lady-, at yoiir age, you can have no 
thoughts able to drive sleep from your pillow." 
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Antoinette shiyered affif a odd-mnd had suddenly 
struck her, but she fbrced hen^ to smile kind^on 
iiie woman as she dismissed her. 

^ My age !" she repeated* ^^ Tes, yoimg in ye&iCB 
but old in sorrow," and edie pressed* her hands ti^ifly 
on her burning^ throbbing brow. 

Jeanne soon brought up a daintxly^prepared repast, 
w&L a message from Mtft. lyAulnay, esccusing hers^ 
for a couple of hours^ as sha was engaged with' a 
Mend of Mr. D^Aukay, who had just aitived fiom 
the country. 

The time passed heavily on, and Antoinette still sftt 
motionless, her changing cheek alone ^ving token of 
the storm of agitated &eu^t» and feelings that 
worked within. Who could desci^ or analyse their 
intense bitterness ? The foil complete knowledge of 
9temfield's unworthiness, and liie certainty wMck 
brought so cruel a p»ig to her woman's heart, that i^te 
had been sought and woh (her oheijek burned as i^e 
recalled how lightiiy and how easily ) from a paltry mo- 
tive of worldly interest. Then came the thought of tbe 
deceit she had practised on a kmd, indulgent father — 
<£ her own sad fallmg off from truth and goodnesa. 
But keener, bitterer pang, perhaps^ than all else, was 
the agonizing remembranee of the priceless treasure 
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bImk had lost in Colonel Sfelyn's love. That brave, 
true hearty with its wealth of noble, generous affections ; 
-fliafc dear, powerful intellect, and honorable nature, ' 
i^h nught have belonged to her, and her alone, and 
nrluch, alas ! were for ever beyond her grasp. How 
•Cfintemptible appeared now the ^rlish feding of ad-^ 
vuration for Major Stemfield's handsome face and 
^cinating manners, which, combined with the flattered 
gmiification of her own vanity, she had once dignified 
^niith the. name of love. 

It was a fearful cimscipusness to a wife, to a 
wmom9 weaSc, erring as she was, surrounded by 
temptation, and with nothing to save her from harm but 
the 6m spark of religious faith tibiat still burned in 
%^ hi^ast. She thought of Mrs. D^Aulnay, the un- 
principled, ill-judging friend, whose counsels had ever 
led her astray ; of Stemfield, her husband, who acted 
as if he wished to drive her to destruction ; and then 
of her own miserable weakness, her luke-warm devo- 
iii(Hi,*her undisciplined heart. From the very depths 
of her nature suddenly went up in the stillness of her 
room, an audible cry to Him whose ear is ever open 
to the accents of humble penitence : ^^ Oh, my God, 
none but thou can save me !" 

On her knees she repeated it^ and in broken accents 
prayed, not in empty form as she had done for so long 
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a time past, but in passionate appeal, that she and 
Cecil Eveljti^iight meet no more ; that his lore for 
her might pass away ; and that Gk>d would give her 
strength and grace to preserve nnsallied till deatb, 
even by one rebellious thought, the fidelity she had 
rowed to Audley Sten^eld. In the luxury of that 
moment's firee blessed communion witii the Heavenly 
Father, she had, for a time, almost forgotten, she found 
strength to also ask f<^ a wifely spirit of suk> 
mission which would enable her to patiently bear all the 
bitter trials Stemfifild's unkindness UHght yet inffict 
upon her. She was still engaged in prayer when the 
door softly opened, and Mrs. D'Aulnay entered. 

^^ How are you, my poor darling ? I had hoped yoa 
were asleep," she kindly exclaimed, as the girl rose 
from her knees. " Why are you not in bed ?" 

^^ I must take Jeanne's infallible tisanne first," was 
tiie reply, uttered with a smile that was inexpressiUy * 
sad. 

Mrs. lyAulnay, who was really very fond of her 
young cousin, watched her countenance narrowly a 
moment, and then whispered, as she threw her arm 
aroimd her neck, and drew her gently towards her, 
'^ Alas1 it cannot cure heart-ache. 'Tis that wretch 
of a Stemfield who renders you so miserable. I am 
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really be^mung to hate him. And the thought that 
you are tied to him for life seta me wild ; now es- 
pecially, that I have a secret convicticm that that 
delightful misanthropic Evelyn lores you." 

^^ Listen to me, Lucille/' suddenly exclaimed the 
young girl, confronting her with a cahn dignity, which 
awed foo* a moment the frivolous woman before her. 
^^ You have led me, by your counsels and solicitations, 
into a terrible step which will entail on me life-long 
wretchedness. I say not this to reproach you, for 
alas ! I am far more guilty tiian yourself ; but to tel 
you that having wrought me such misery, you should 
stop now and not seek to plunge me still lower into 
sin and sorrow. Mention Colonel Evelyn's name to 
me no more ; and above all, never tell me, a wife, 
again, that he, or any other man, loves me. When 
you speak of Stemfield, too, if you cannot de so in 
terms ol fiiendslnp, at least employ those of courtesy, 
for he is my husband. Oh, Lucille, if you cannot 
lighten my heavy cross, at least do not seek to make 
it more galling !*' 

^^ Antoinette, you are an angel !" enthusiastically 
exclaimed Mrs. D'Aulnay, touched by what she chose 
to regard as tiie lofty heroism of her companion. For 
every-day virtuesshehad ho respect whatever, — in fact, 
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lui^ she often 8aid herself^ she had scarcely patieaeo 
with them ; but anything out of the ordinary routine 
<tf life, heroic or uncommon, filled her with admiratacm. 
^^ Yes, my child, your wishes, sublime in tfaeur self- 
sacrificing heroism, shall be law to me. And after all," 
idle pensiVely added^ ^^ 'tis perhaps better that Sten^ 
fi^d should tiy you as remorselessly as he does. You 
faiow a modem French ^ter has said that in wedded 
life, next to loFe, hatred is best; that anything is 
better than the terribly monotonous, hum-drum ind^ 
lec^kce. with which so many married couples regard 
each other, and. under the influence of which life 
ibecomes like a dull, stagnant pool, without wave or 
breeae oyer breaking the surface. Better the wiU 
dash of the tempest, the sweep of the hurricane-r-^" 

^^ What, eyen though it scatter ruin and desolation 
iiround?" intmrmpted the poor young bride, wim 
into sometiiing like a smile, despite her misery, by 
this new and extraordinary view of connubial Ixfe^ 
^ No, no,'' she^ added more earnestly. ^^ If I cannot 
have sunshine, let me at least have peace. I hayjo not 
eourage enough to cope with the storm or the tempest." 

^ Iken, dear Antoinette, fi>rgiye my saying thait 
yon have not all the necessary qualifications &r a 
genuine hermne. But here comes Jeanne witb^ HkB 
tUanne^ which has led to so singular a dialogue." 
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AKTOiNirrcB found tbe tw^ii^wing days singularly 
4pmky after the temble agitati(m she had recently 
undergone. Mr.XlaKeau, the goitleman viintor already 
<«iBuded to^ wa3 a quiet amiabto: man, with that gentle 
•uarity of mamxer and chemrfvd, n^tbred gaiety whieh 
«hiuracterized so generally the Oaaadian gentlemea of 
the time. He was a 9beei» patriot, too, grieving 
deeply oyer his country's dadc days, and Antoinette 
feund a salutary diatractioa to her awn sad thoughis 
in; listening to him ; the more so that bis regrets and 
reveries were unmixed with the fierce, merciless 
denimciations of 'their C(»iqpci^ror8j with which her own 
fijithef erer alluded to tiieir natioxial troubles. 

^ Well, Miss Antoin^te,'^ exdaimed Mr. Cazean^ 
at the quiet little |]farty aefttcated the third evemngof 
his stay, a&er a long, pleasant coaversation, ^' wlien 
I see Mr. Be Mireoourir, wimk I soon will, I must lei 
Uin k]K>w how much, repoet luur imsrepresented yoi!, 
as well- as Mrs. I^'Auhiftjk I wa& told you weie 
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always sarrounded hj a beyj of red-coats, plunged 
into the gayest fashionable dissipation, and totally 
inaccessible to common mortals, like ourselves. Now, 
I have been three whole days here, and I have seen 
you botii constantly occupied with your needles or 
books, and asking no other amusement than the talk 
of a tiresome, old-fashioned man like myself." 
' ^^ You forget that it is passion-week," interrupted 
Mr. D'Aulnay, with a very expressiye shake of his 
head ; '^ and these fair ladies, thou^ passably fond 
of this world, hare not given up all hopes of ultimately 
attaining to a better. Pay us a visit when . Lent is 
over, and then tell me what you think. For my part, 
I could find it in my heart to wish that it were L^t 
all the year round. I would willingly endure the 
jEEusting and penance for the sake of the peace and 
quiet." 

*^ Indeed, I do not believe him, Mrs. D'Aulnay," 
laughed the guest, in answer to a playful, though 
somewhat earnest protest on the part of his graceful 
hostess against Mr. D*Aulnay's last words. ^' I can 
only speak of what I have seen ; and I can honestly 
tell my old friend that I have been charmed by .the 
quiet domestic life you lead here, and that Miss 
Antoinette is all that he could wish her, only a trifle 
too pale." 
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^^ Do not saj anyiiiing about that, dear Mr. Caaeau," 
pleaded Mrs. D'Aulnaj; ^^ for fear Uncle De Mirecport 
should recall her to the country, out of anxiety for her 
health or complexion, a step which would certainly 
nnprove neither." 

Mr. Cazeau*s visit was so far productive of good, 
that Antoinette received a few days after a very kind 
letter from her father, saying that as she was leading 
such a quiet domestic life in town, she might extend 
her visit two or three weeks longer if she wished. He 
added, moreover, that he was going to Quebec on 
business matters, and would probably call himself on 
his return, to bring her home. 

<< Do you not find it very singular that Stemfield 
should be so long without coming to see us ?" ques- 
tioned Mrs. D'Aulnay, one afternoon, of her young 
cousin. ^^ 'Tis more than a week since his last visit ; 
in fact, he has not been here since the day that hSrot 
de roman, Colonel Evelyn, called." 

Antoinette merely sighed, whilst Mrs. D'Aulnay 
resumed, with a yawn, which for the moment com- 
pletely disfigured her pretty mouth, ^^ He surely will 
come to-day. I hope so, for I feel in a most dreary 
discontented humor, and would like to see him, if 
only to have a quarrel. Pshaw ! I am tired of this 
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stupid work," and, impatiently throwing down hef 
embroidery, she wcdked to'the window. Her remai4t» 
on the passerS'by were anythmg but complimentary ia 
&e individuals in question, when suddenly she started^ 
and, with a deepening color, abruptly exclaimed : 

^^ As I live, there is Stiemfield driving past with 
that pretty Eloise Aubertin, witii whom he flirted sa 
desperately at my last soiree. Is it not infamous V^ 

Antoinette's only reply was^ another sigh* 

** How can youbear it?" questioned Mrs. D'Aulnay^ 
&idignantly. " A week without coming near you,'aad 
then to dare drive past our very windows witii a young 
and pretty girl at his side. ' If you do not punish hisn 
well for it, you are utteriy destitute of common spirit." 

"What am I to do?" dejectedly ^k^ed her eom-' 
panion, thus energetically -appealed te^ 

"What are you to d6! Why retaliate in kind. 
Drive, walk out to-morrow, flirt with any handsiome 
agreeable mUn. That wiU fioon bring tins refraotc^ 
bridegroom of yours to his senses." ^ 

"Never, Lucille, never! I hate erred and mmsA 
enough. With Hearen's help I shall go no fartiier;" 
'" Then the next time that becomes to see you, ftjr 
at him in a passion. ^U him that Wis a 1yraiit'^» 
heartiess wretch." 



** Scarcely the way to ensure hfe speedy returning,'*' 
iTftB the sad reply. 

<^ Well, if yott do not resent it in some manner or 
etiier, I frankly tell you tiiat you have neither 
l^per pride nor spirit." 

*^ Lucille, nothing remains for me now but patience 
iud gentleness/' 

"Antoinette De SGrecourt," excbimed Mrs* D'Aul- 
nay, with startling abruptness, " you do not love this 
man. If you did, your veiy blood would boil in your 
?eins with indignation at his conduct." 

There was no answer to this sally, and Mra. 
D*Aulnay rapidly went on. " Good Heavens ! iM» 
state of things is< terrible— -mmatux^. Do you call 
this a love-iaatch ?" 

"'Tis a match of your own miJdng," bitterly 
retorted the poor bride. 

" Te&, I acknowledge it," returned Mrs. D'Aulnay^ 
sli^tly disconcerted by this unsparing home-thrustr 
^< But who could have dreamed things would have 
turned out as they have done ? Who could have 
dreamed that imch a handsome, fascinating, chivaIro\a> 
man as Audley Steraifield would have turned out 

such a wretch ?" 
"I faavealready toldyou,lAci]le^thatIdo not widh' 

te^hear such epithets appSed to faimr'^ 
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^^ Nonsense!" and Mrs. D'Aulnay tossed her 
grace{ul head indignantly : ^^ I wH give him his due 
once, at least, if you oblige me eyer after to hold my 
peace Husband indeed [ He is certainly a singular 
illustration of the word. I tell you what, my poor 
little couam, I see plainly you do not love him ; and I 
do not think he loves you, or he acts as if he did 
not, which comes to the same thing. No alternative 
remains for you but a divorce." 

" A divorce !" re-echoed Antoinette ; "since when 
has our church granted divorces ? The most she has 
ev^ done is in cases of exiareme urgent necessiiy to 
^ve permission to ihe parties to separist^te. But if 
they were living at. the opposite ends of the earth, 
they would still be husband and wife. Ah ! the chain 
I so madly forged for myself, howevser galling it may 
prove, I must wear to the end." 
, " But your case is an extraordinary one, po<wp child. 
We might appeal through our Bishop to the Pope." 

" Of what use, when he holds not the power ? 
Who or what am I, that I should expect an impos- 
ability ? What excuse for me is it that the senseless 
ill-judged passion which led me to infringe the sacred 
rules of feminine delicacy, the holy dictates of filial 
duty, has passed away as quickly as it rose. 'lis but 
just that I should expiate my folly." 
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*^ But if Stemfieldy on his side, -wevrpng of the 
marriage^ as you have done, should* seek a diyorcQ^ 
obtain one, and then marry again, — a thing of suffi* 
ciently frequent occurrence, and permitted by his 
fidth, — what then!" 

^^ My chains would remain as firmly rivetted as 
eT^r, and in the eyes of<3k)d I wodd still be his wife, 
2iet only izaabfe to <^oiitvaot any other lunion, but 
^bligdl to be asfadihful in Ihought a&d deed to lum, 
las if he wece ihe toiiderest efhiasbftndsi" 

<' Good God! 'tis terrible r'ezcymed Mvs.B'Aul- 
aay wiih -a shiidder. ^ Are you i^Ftain,» Antoinette 
that you are^ not in error ?" 

^' Alas, r ha'v^ studied tiie ^ol^ot too well to be 
mistakem." 

^^'But your mamage was eeoret,— *tbe only witness 
tip^]f,-'«4]i0 baams published, and you a nunor." 

^< Alas, alas I all that helped^ reader it smful, 
ill-judgedy butit did not render it less bindiug/' 

'^^ Oh^ Antoinette, how little I anticipated so sorraw'* 
r(fd a condusion to & romance ihat opened so brightly. 
'Son are right in the stand you have taken, -howeYear, 
^vesi ihough it' may cause istrife And lunkis^ess to 
9xm between you and Audley • A daughter of ihe 
De Mirecourts is not to be at ihe beokof any husband 
who is afraid or ashamed to publicly acknowledge her*" 



CHAPTER XXV. 

^^ Thebb 18 some one np stairs whom you will be 
very glad to see, Mademoiselle/' exclaimed Jeanne, 
as Mrs. D'Aulnay and Antoinette entered the house 
on theur retom from an afternoon drive. ^^ Mr. De 
Mireconrt has just arrived/' 

^^ Now remember, Antoinette," said Mrs. D'AuInay 
in a wammg voice, as her companion was hastemng 
up stairs, ^^ you must endeavor to obtain permisdon 
to extend your stay in town. Should you return to 
Yalmont with your father, Stemfield will worry us 
both to death, and end by bringmg about some grand 
eselandre in your peaceful village." 

Mr. De Mirecourt, who was in excellent spirits, 
received lus daughter most affectionately, and dismis- 
sed the question of her delicate looks by a half dry, 
half-laughing remark that it was fortunate she had 
her husband Louis ready chosen and secured, other- 
wise her fadmg beauty might jrender it somewhat 
difficult to procure an eligible one. 
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Mr. D' Aulnay hastened to divert the 'conyersation 
from Antoinette's personal appearance, a topic he well 
knew was disagreeable to her, by exclaiming : ^^ But 
do tell us, De Mirecourt, how does Quebec look now ?" 

^^ How does it look !" repeated Mr. De Mirecoort, 
his expression instanflj becoming grave ; ^^ just as a 
city that has been besieged and bombarded twice, 
might be expected to look — all ruins and ashes. The 
environs too, in which three sanguinary battles have 
been fought, the whole district itself, occupied for two 
years by contending hosts, all bear melancholy traces 
of our country's struggles and fall." 

^^ Did you see any of our old friends ?'' questioned 
Mr. D'Aulnay. 

^^ No, ihey all left the city after the capitulation of 
Montreal, and are now endeavoring, like many others, 
to occupy their time and repair their ruined fortunes 
by devoting themselves to their farms and lands. It 
will take a long time ere Quebec can rise Phoenix-like 
from her ashes." 

" Did you meet any one you knew, going down ?" 

^^ No. I had but one fellow-traveller, an English- 
man, as I at once detected by his accent, though he 
addressed the driver in excellent French." 

^^ And what did you talk about, uncle ?" questioned 
Mrs. D'Aulnay, becoming suddenly interested. 
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** The conversation "would have been a very brief 
one, as far as I was concerned, fair ladj, for 1 iiaye 
no fancy for intercourse with onr new masters, lad 
it not ]been for an accidental circumstance, or, to be 
just, an act of courtesy on his part. Shortly after we 
started, a heavy snow-storm set in, accompanied by a 
Hsharp, fitful wind, which, notwithstanding my tl^ck 
bear-sidn coat, and woollen mufflers, so warmly knitted 
by my little Antoinette, soon searched me throng 
and through. My chattering teeth plainly betrayed^ 
Mm to my companion, who instantly, with a kindness 
the more remarkable that I had previously repulsed 
most ungraciously his one attempt at conversation, 
unfolded the large cloak laid across his knee, (he had 
abother one on him,) aiid insisted On my wearing it. 
After this, conversatidri flowed freely, and I soon found 
iihat my felldw-iravelleri^fa^ not only a person of tt^ 
intellect, btkt also a just and liberal man, totally '&Be 
from the ptejudices that rede so many of his caste and 
race. We discussed the present state of the ciciuntry 
witii an openness certainly indiscreet on my part ; but 
thou^ I sometimes lost my temper, he never lost his^ 
maintaining his point when he differed from me, with 
a manly cotirtesy Vhich did Mm honor. On many 
'subjects he thotight^ with liie^and^ I could see plainly^ 
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laad as great a hocror of anjUung like oppression as 
myaelf. I bad a practical prooS of this at an. inn 
where we E^pped: to change horses and procure 
refreshments* The man, Thibault, who foirmerlj kept 
the place, in question, embarked for France, last year, 
with many more iUuBtrious than himself, and his succesr 
apr is a person of the nam^ of Barnwell,— one of the 
uewly-arrived colonists who have come to lord it over 
oorselYeaand fallen fortunes^ Juit as we were resuming 
our. seats, after partsdung of some sUght refreshments, 
our attention was aroused bj the voice of our host, 
raised in loud: angry tones. We looked round, and saw 

him forcing hack by the bridle the horse of a poor habi- 
taafU^ whom necessify had compelled to stop for some 
tittle refiresbment at his hospitable establishment. Poor 
JeanrBaptiste energetically protested, in his own 
tongue, thati he had already paid twico tiie ralue of 
v^the had received ; whilst; Ms adversary, with oaths 
and opprobrious epithets, insisted he should hand over- 
ti^ full price he asked, which was most extortionate^. 
Eknboldened by the countryman's evident terror, aiuL 
the tacit encouragement or indifference of the lookers^ 
on, BamwelL tightened his grasp on the bridle of the 
horse, and commenced at the same time lashing the 
poor animal about the hea4 in the most merciless man^ 



/ 



254 AKTOINBTTB BB MIBBCOUBT. 

ner, threatening to do the same to the owner if he did 
not at onoe satisfy his claim. In a second, my fellow- 
traveller had leaped to the ground, wreathed his pow* 
erful hand m mine host's coat collar, and with the whip, 
he had just snatched from his grasp, administered him 
two or three sharp cuts. ^Yonr name!' gasped 
the fellow ; ^ your name, till I have ^you brought up 
before a ma^trate at once !' ' Colonel Evelyn, of 
His Majesty's — th regiment,' he disdainfully replied, 
hurling from him the man, now thoroughly cowed and 
humbled." 

"Colonel Evelyn!" breathlessly repeated Mrs. 
D'Aulnay ; " dear uncle, we know him well." 

" 'Tis to be hoped you do ; as you are acquainted 
with so many objectionable people of his cloth, it would 
be too bad not to know one who does it so much honor. 
Upon my word., my little Antoinette, I could have for- 
given you if you had succeeded in winning this gallant 
Englishman's homage." 

Poor Antoinette ! She had but just received another 
illustration of the value of the heart which she had 
indeed won, but which was beyond her reach forever. 

^ nd how did you find the roads ?" questioned Mr. 
D'Aulnay. 
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^^ 'Tis time for some of joa to ask me that. My 
journey was as severe a one as I have ever yet made, 
tHough I have travelled many a mfle on snow and ice." 

^^ How is that ? Tell us all ahout it f exclaimed 
his listeners. 

^^ Well, as I have just said, shortly after we 
started, it commenced snowing &st and heavily; and 
as it had snowed the whole night before, you may 
safely conclude the roads were anything but light or 
pleasant. Down it came in myriads of large soft 
flakes, darkenmg. the air ; and whilst mj compamon 
and myself were discusdng Canada, its misfortunes 
and destiny, the snow was as effectually changing the 
appearance of everything as if sorcery had been at 
work. Fences, low stone walls disappeared entirely, 
and fruit-trees looked like mere shrubs. Fortunately 
for us, neither man nor animal was abroad, for no 
sight could have been more unwelcome just then than 
that of m approaching sleigh, which, by obUging ns to 
yield half the track, would have probably sent us all 
floundering dowli into the depths of untrodden snow 
on either side of the narrow road. Had we been 
wise, we would have remained at Thibault's Lm, but 
I was anxious to press on, and so was my companion : 
after a minutes' halt accordingly we resumed our 
journey. The cold soon became intensely severe. It 
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. ceased Boowi&gy bat tiie biilliant sundune: ihat had 
sueoeeded wa» pei^tly pcmerlese, impartutgneithfiiE^^ 
heat^ nor comfort; Ike wind used to caihdii the^ newly 
faBen particles of 8&0W9 now hard and jittering as 
diamonds, and whirl them back in our &ceSy blinding  
and' snffocaiuig us. Meanwhile w^ advanoedafca true 
fhnereel pace. Large snow-^diifis often Uit- right aoj9)SS 
onrpath, and we had to alight and- take toz&s with. the. 
conjde of wooden ffliow-shovels with whidi our dri?ei^a^ 
slei^ (probably witt a view to sach emergencies} 
was provided;" 

*^ And how^ did 6^c«el Svetyn aet^ uncle ?" 

^ Jnst as a trae man and soldier should. - He^ 
neither gnunbled' nor wtmdered, but worked;; amol: 
when the shovels i came into requisd&n, handled his^ 
with as much skill^ and dextierity as one of your rose;* 
water heroes, fidr niece, would twist his ivoxy-haodled 
cane." 

.^^ But, dear papa, yon must have suffered dread- 
fully," exclaimed Anteinette. 

^'^ Yes, my Utile ^1, 1 did. Every fibre and vein, 
in my &ce ached asd smarted^ and my reqparatiQa:; 
became short and actually painful. > And the roads***^ 
oh, how those poor exhausted horses of ours labored^ 
and flomidered through the snow-wreaths,. now plungr 
ing wildly forward^ tfaetf bringing suddenly up^. 
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When we arrived at the little inn at which we were 
to pass the nighty I was utterly, thoroughly done>up." 

" And your fellow-traveller ?" Mrs. D* Aulnay a^ed. 

^^ All I have to say is, that he has an iron strength 
of constitution, and, unused as he is to our climate, he 
seemed to bear its rigar better thaa even old Dussault, 
who has driven the stage for so many winters through 
a]];: sorts ^ weaUiei?. He^ ia w^st unselfish too^ and 
showad as much wish to assist, and. redieve me as^ if I 
hft^ some la^ul claim upon hinu Bui enough of this 
lopg^story. Neither Colonel £v^yn nor myself wUl 
£^get our wintex! jpumey for & long time to come/' 

Qommenta and supposUiona followed on this narrar 
tiyei^ and at a late hour the party separated for the 
night,^^ in mutual good humoc. 

Mr. De.MirjeiCfourt,,yielding:to the united soUcitationsi 
p<mred in upon him,, consonted to. x^main a few days, 
m&t^ad of starljng Ibe^ following, morning with Antoi?^ 
mM0i aa^ he hadi i&tended^: His stay proved very 
s^greeablet ; and in witoeasmg, liie quiet regular liv^ 
43^ ladieft of the: hoiKi^ld led^ and partaking of theic 
banodess amusements,, be began to tbink matters nuist 
hatve: been gx?eatty misrepresented^ and that theret 
e^uld be no peat amount; of harm in. yielding to Mj^s. 
Ef^Aulnay's^ petiti(m,. and leaving Antoimtte with hei? 
till the return of spring. 



CHAPTER XZYI. 

Lent over, Mrs. D'Aulnay thought it but fair to 
repay herself for her late secliision by giving an enter- 
tainment to her friends^ though boisteroos March with 
its rough winds and xnelting snows had abready set in. 
The late temporary cessation of gaieties seemed but to 
add a fresh eest to present enjoyment ; and perhaps 
the only heavy heart in Mrs. D'Aulnay 's rooms that 
nighty was that of the once light-hearted^ happy An- 
toinette. Yes, there was one other also, the tone of 
whose spirits was somewhat in unison with her own; 
and Colonel Evelyn took himself secretly and severely 
to task more than once for his folly in thus seeking 
scenes distasteful to him, for the sake, of a chance 
meeting with Antoinette, who, on her side, endeavored 
so assiduously to avoid him. There was always, how- 
ever, a vague hope lurking in his heart that the 
obstacle which she spoke of as insurmountable, was 
not in reality so, and that some fortunate chance 
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might yet set aD right between them. For the first 
part of the erening lie respected her eyident wish to 
avoid any intercourse with him; but happening to 
see her seated alone in one of the pauses of the 
dance, he approached and accosted her on some 
general topic. Though he strove to in^rest and 
amuse, he had the tact to refrain from anything like 
an approach to subjects of deeper interest. This was 
fortunate ; for Mrs. D'AuInay, suddenly finding her- 
self at a loss for something to say, called on him, with 
her usual thoughtlessness, to tell them ^^what he 
had just been whispering to Miss De liGrecourt." 

^^ Most willingly. I was repeating the remark made 
by his Majesty George the Third to Madame De Lery, 
when she was lately presented with her husband at the 
English Court." 

^^ Oh, the beautiful Louise De Brouages," replied 
Mrs. D'Aijlnay, with lively interest. " Well, what did 
the King say ? What did he think of her ?" 

" He must have found her very beautiful, for he at 
once said with considerable warmth, alluding of course 
to the recent acquisition of Canada, that ^ If all the 
Canadian ladies resemble her, he had mdeed good 
reason to feel proud of his fair conquest.' " * 



< . I 



* Qarneau. 



260 AKTCOKKraS M imtSCOTTET. 

*^ Tbe more cbaoce. thmi fov the mission of Mr. Be 
Lerj and his Goiapa>ii]Oi]& to prove success^" remarlr 
ed her £|ir hoBteoi. ^ 

<^ And whftt ia H^. nuasioii ?" questioned one of the 
oampany. 

^^ Xhey have been sent, to inepresent our interests, 
as veil aa to preaentthe expr^assion qf our homage to 
onr new monarch*" 

*^ And behold it is His. Majestjr who pays homage 
instead, and with reason," exclaimed Stemfield, who 
had jnst joined the 9roup» 

^^ Oh| I suppose we shall be surfeited with compli* 
ments, now that- Eling George, has set the exam^e !'* 
coldly rejoined Mrs. D'Aulnaj, as she turned awajj^, 
&r the irresif^le Migor was in anything but high 
&Yor with her just then. 

Stemfield, who had heretofore been amusing aa well 
as behamg himself tolerably: well, no sooner saw- 
Antoinette with Odonel Evelyn than his good humca*. 
vanished^ and he commenced inwardly tamg his brains 
fior some means of separating them. Being engaged 
4^ the. next dance he could not ask Antoinette to be 
his. parteLer,.whijob, would have been the surest and speed* 
iest method, so he had the inexpressible vexation of 
seeing them conversing together during the longcontn- 
^anse which followed. Tumii^ a deaf ear to his pretty 

.1 
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companion's hint tliat she thought promenading -in&- 
nitely preferable to daneing, he Tmeeremoniously depo^ 
sited her at the conclusion of the Stance, on the fir£(t 
Taeant seat, and hastened to Antoinette. 

' *' May I request Ike honor of your hand, ICss De 
lii^ecourt fen- the next ?" he asked 'm& an elaborate 
|>oliteneBS whidh stmok Evelyn as ^savoring more of 
tuockery than respect. 

What a ^vid crimson dyed that yomig face, a&d 
T^rbsA a mingled look ^f pabed embatrassment ^aasd 
aaa^eiy stde over it as she timidly replied that she was 
engaged. In the trouble of the moment she did not 
think of mentionijig the name of the partner to whom 
her hand was promised, a very plam unattractive per- 
Bon as it happened ; and Stemfield, at once inferring 
^at it was Colonel Evelyn, notwithstanding that the lat- 
ter rarely, indeed never danced,cast one stem vindictive 
look upon her, and turned away, iffis coming however 
had left its sting ; and Evelyn soon saw that his com- 
panion's thoughts were now Wholly occupied by things 
foreign to the subject of their conversation, which was 
Uie very harmless one of his late journey to QuebcfC 
with Mr. De Mirecourt. It was ahnost a reSief when 
Mrs. D'Auhay approached them, and, after some 
jelsting remark to Colonel Svelyn, carelessly handed her 
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oousin a Bmall scrap of paper on which were traced 
a few words in pencil, saying, ^^ A memorandum of 
yoors, Antoinette." 

The latter, the, worst possible hand in the world at 
dissembling, took the paper, and hurriedly glanced 
oyer it. It was from Stemfield, and ran thus : 

^^ You are trying my patience beyond all bounds ! 
Meet me as soon as poscdble in the little sitting-room 
upstairs, for I have that to say to you which must be 
said without dehiy. At your peril refuse my request. 
If you do, you will regret driving a desperate man too 
far! Your husband, 

AUDLEY StEBNEIELD.*' 

The, tenor of this missive, as wdl as his recklessness 
in appending to it the signature he had done, convinced 
the unfortunate Antoinette that he was in no mood 
to he trifled with, and with trembling fingers she 
tore liie paper into fragments. Her a^tation was so 
evident that Evelyn could not help speculatang on the 
cause, the more so as he had seen Stemfield give the 
note in question to Mrs. D* Aulnay to deliver, a mission 
which she had at first declined, but which his menaces 
had ultimately forced her into acceptang. 

<<What can be the secret link between that handsome 
villain and this innocent gurl?" he inwardly asked 
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lumself again and again. It oertainly is not love, for, 
apart from her explicit denial of the existence of such 
a sentiment at least on her idde, her countenance 
expresses anything but that feeling when he draws 
near her. Well, I will watch, that I may render her 
service if possible, and protect her from his treadh- 
erous arts.'* 

Seeing that his companion now evidently wished to be 
left to herself, he uttered some mdifferent remark, and 
sauntered to the other end of the room. Another 
dance was be^nning, and Antoinette greatly exasper- 
ated the gentleman to whom she was engaged by 
declaring she felt too much fatigued to join it. Taking 
advantage of the slight confusion consequent upon the 
dancers assuming their places, she contrived to steal 
from the room, as she hoped, unobserved. Up the 
narrow stair-case she sped, and entered the sitimg- 
room in which Stemfield was already awaiting her, 
and which, unlike the rest of the house, was but dimly 
Hghted. 

^'You have condescended to use haste in coming," 
he sarcastically exclaimed, as he handed her a chair. 

" What do you want with me, Audley ?" she asked, 
placing her hand upon her heart to stiU its rapid 
beatings* 
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<< Have I fiort alredly warned you,'' lie Baid, Ins 
brersr growing dacker ^andstohier as •iiet^ke.'^ Have 
I z^tutready wam^yoo^ that, tfaosgh I tnay patiently 
put tip with yotir eoldnesg, youir indiffeieiKse, aye ! if I 
read at tianes your feelrngs^ri^t, ykmr dislike^ I w3I 
net i^afid quietly by, a&d see you, siy wedded wa&, 
coquetting and flirting with other men ?" 

'^Bver the same aajast, tmSoiHideid ^aeeuM^on. 
With whom do yeajsay I wa« flkifeg now?" 

*^ With that deep, dang^ota hypocrite, Ook»el 
Sv«Iyn. Do not atten^t to deny it !" he impetuou^ 
continued, braoging his hand heavily 4own on tiie' baek 
of the chair besdde him. ^' I watched you both naiv 
apowly . I saw your sweet downcast leeks, your vai^is^ 
"color, and his usi£fi^uiaed bold glances of Io?e ^ afid 
adnuration. G^irse him ! ^Thiak you I will tame^ 
^Rffer all this ?" 

'^ Why do you accuse and blfisie me ihus 7 " ^le 
strove to look and speflk cahdy , ithough her ImnBied 
irregular breathing told how deeply she was agkated. 
'^ If a gentlexiQiaQ comes ^ to speak to me, te^iBtand 
beside my chair, I cannot bidiim begone ; I must not 
tell Mm that I am a wife, and that my tiiou^tsand 
osales belong entireiy to yotmcif/ I will leave 'hei9 
to-morrow — bury myself in the country, ih^t^ to 
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remain till you judge fit to come forward and acknowl- 
edge yourself my husband. I may perhapa have 
peace there.'* 

** Yes, flirting with your first love, Mr. Louis Beau> 
chesne/' was his moody retort. 

Antoinette's small hands were clasped stiU more 
tartly over her wildly throbbing heart, as she whis- 
pered, " Audley, do you think you can continue to 
torture me tims, without life or reascm yielding in the 
end ?" 

♦* No herwes, please," he coldly rejoined. ** I am 
afiraid Mrs. D'Aulnay finds you too apt.a pupil in the 
science which she is so eminentiy qualified to impart." 

The girl, too miserable, too heaHnstruck to reply to 
his taunt, covered her face with her hands in silent 
wretchedness. 

^' lasten to me, iHy Antoinette," he said with a rapid 
. change of voice and manner. " Ton find me thus 
unkind and stem, because you have shown me on your 
side so litfle Ibve or sympathy. Say that you forgive 
aO the past ; and, let me, as a token of our perfect re- 
conciliation—of my earnest intention to show you more 
gentieness in the future, press for once a husband's 
kiss on tha/t proud brow, which has^ heretofbre, so scorn- 
fuDy refused it Do not ^y me nay ! I again repeat, 

'tis wrong to posh a decorate man too far!" 

s 
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Feeling that she dared not, perhaps ought not to 
refuse him so trifling a concesfidon, she made no replj, 
and Stemfield, interpreting her silence in his favor, 
threw his arm around her, and kissed again and again 
her brow, her silken shining hair. A sound between 
s, startled exclamation and a half-suppressed groan, 
suddenly broke the silence ; and Antdbette sprang 
irom the treacherous arms that encircled her, in time 
to behold Colonel Evelyn standing, white as marble, at 
the door of the apartment. In another moment, he 
was gone ; and as Antoinette's wild reproachful glance 
fell on her companion, she saw a triumphant sneer 
replacing already the tenderness his features had dis- 
carded as rapidly as they had assumed. 

" Methinks the dainiy Colonel Evelyn will be effec- 
tually cured of his love-fit by this wholesome lesson," 
he mockingly exclaimed. " You may flirt with him 
henceforth, Antoinette, as much as you like." 

Slowly the girl confronted her tormentor, and in low 
thrilling tones exclaimed, " You have done your worst, 
Audley Stemfield. Profanmg t}ie sacred name of 
husband, you have been to me, only a cruel, heartless 
iyrant. Prevented by sordid paltry motives of inter- 
est firom acknowledgUQg our marriage, you would yet 
wish to degrade me in my own eyes, in those of others. 
iNow, listen to me. Till the day you shall come for- 
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ward to claim me as youl* wife in the eyes of the world, 
I shall resolutely avoid all intercourse with you, and 
laugh your threats and prayers to scorn, for despair 
has made me reckless. I shall retu^ to the country 
to-moi*row ; and if you follow me there to persecute me 
farther, the doors shall be closed upon you." 

"Will you ever dare^to say you love me after this ?" 
he impetuously questioned. 

" Love you !" she repeated with a short sharp laugh 
of bitterness. " Yes, as the criminal loves the instru- 
ment of his punishment, as the convict loves the other 
wretch to whom he is chained for life<" 

" Be silent, girl, or I cannot answer for myself," he 
said in tones hoarse with suppressed passion. 

" Pshaw ! Major Stem&eld," she replied with calm 
disdain. " 'Tis you who are acting now. A half-hour 
ago that speech would have made me tremble, would 
have kept me an humble suppliant before you ; but I 
tell you that all sentiments of fear, hope, or any feeling 
save one, are dead now within my breast." 

Stemfield glared fiercely at her. Calm, proud, she 
stood before him — so lovely in her graceful festal robes, 
so delicate and feminine in her girlish beauty ; but there 
was an iron firmness of expression stamped upon her 
brow, which he had never yet seen there, telling 
of resolutions formed, resolutions to be rigidly 
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kept; and with a wrathful pang he inwardly 
acknowledged tibat his own onhailowed violence had 
lost him, perhaps, fbr ever, the love of that zoatohleBB 
joung creature. 

^' So be it, Antoinette ; jou have willed Hiat strife, 
should exist between us ; btit remember, that tiirougb 
weal or woe, in poverty or in sufifering, in sickness or 
in health, till death doth. part us, yon are mine and 
mme alone.'* 

Despite her calmness^ her stoicism, she shuddered 
as the solemn words fell o& her ear, but recovenng 
instantly her late forced composure, ^e rejoined: ^^Do 
mat fear, I can never forget tiiat ; but I will return to 
the ball-room now to enjoy myself as much 2m my pp^ 
sent frame of mmd will permit me." 

Thoee who had chasieed to notiee the long abslMBce 
of Antoinette and Stemfield, and saw i&em at lasi 
stealing back, one after ano&er, inwardfy judged it 
was a very deckled case of flirtation^ nor was tiiere 
anything in the outward demeanor of eith^ party to 
iadicate the singular interview through whiob they bad 
just passed. Antoinette waa pale and quiet, but iiiatc 
^ had oftes been of late; whilst Stemfield, as waa^ 
usual with him^ hovered aJbout the fairest faees ki the 
room, whii^ring words whidi ever woshim tbe.rewaxd 
of sBQoies and blusbee. 



CHAPTBR XXVII. 

What Antoinette suffered daring those tedious lag- 

 

ging Lours, no words could express. Obliged to speaK, 
to fimile, whilst heart and brain were alike throbbing 
with ag(Hiy; obliged above all, to hide her feelings 
from curious or cavilling eyes, there were times when 
it seemed to her she must drop the mask at once. To 
Stemfield, trained in deceit, triumphing in the success 
of his odious plot to degrade her in ilie eyes of Colonel 
Evelyn, a plot conceived and executed in the 
moment his keen eye had detected the latter approach- 
io^ up the corridor, no great effort of selfncommand 
was necessary. Determined to pique and punish his 
refractory bride, he devoted himsdf with such assiduity 
to the young lady who had, on a previous occasion, 
shared his sleigh, that Mrs. D' Aulnay's indignation was 
excited to the highest pitch. .Glancing around in search 
of Antoinette, she beheld her seated near a small table 
pretending to examine some engravings upon it. Be- 
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solved to punish Sternfield in kind, she beckoned 
Colonel Evelyn to her, and handing him a roll of 
paper, exclaimed, 

" Pray go and show these new plates to Miss De 
Mirecourt, and examine them at the same time your* 
self. You will tell me afterwards what you think of 
them.'' 

Evelyn looked for a moment as if he would have 
declined the commission ; but meeting Mrs. D'Aulnay's 
dawning look of amazement, he took the engravings, 
and crossed the room to Antoinette's side. Abruptly, 
coldly, he said : 

^^ Bather than excite Mrs. D'Aulnay's questions or 
suspicions, I have brought you these pictures* as she 
instructed me to do.'* 

" Oh, Colonel Evelyn, what must you think of me ?'* 
faltered the unhappy Antoinette. 

" I will tell you," he rejoined in tones of suppressed 
bitterness. " My first love taught me to hate your 
sex ; you, my second love, have taught me to despise 
them. She, though false to myself, was true at least 
to the one who had supplanted me ; you, a few weeks 
ago, called on Heaven to witness you had no love for 
Audley Sternfield, and yet I saw you lie passive in his 
arms an hour ago, whilst he pressed his kisses on your 
lips and brow/' 
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" Spare me ! be merciful!" she implored with white 
and quivering lips. 

" No, Antoinette De Mirecourt, for you have not 
spared me. Stemfield or his like might pardon you, 
for their love is as easily recalled as it is given, but I 
cannot. You have done me a woful wrong, young 
^1 ! destroyed the dawning confidence in human truth 
and goodness, be^nning to spring up in my seared 
heart ; dried up the springs of human sympathy there, 
and doomed back to hardened misanthropy the gloomy 
remainder of my barren life." 

" Oh, forgive me. Colonel Evelyn !" and the speaker 
felt at the moment that she would willingly have laid 
down her life, if she could have saved him thereby one 
solitary suffering, one single pang. 

Pitilessly he went on, " As much deeper in proper- 
tion as is my love compared to that of most other men, 
so is my resentment against her who has mocked that 
love to scorn. Oh what a wealth of affection have I 
not lavished on a worthless idol !" 

" I have sinned," she rejoined in a low solemn tone, 
" and my sin has found me out ; but. Colonel Evelyn, 
guilty in the sense you supppose me to be, I am not. 
Ten years would I willingly give of the life that spreads 
out such a*dreary blank before me, to have my mno- 
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cence made clear to jou ; but if in this life that may 
not be, there is another and a better world where it 
shall yet be made plain to yoii." 

Evelyn gazed a moment on those clear truthful eyes, 
that fair youthful brow^ and then hastily averting his 
gasse, exclaimedi 

^^Girl, ask of Heaven to withdraw from you that fatal 
gift of seenting innocence and candor, or you will win 
others to their destruction as you have won me to 
imne." 

" And you will not spare me one kind or forgiving 
word ?" she asked, clasping her hands togetiier, reck- 
less in the despair of the moment, who witnessed her 
agitation, or what construction might be put upon it.' ' 

" No. You have ruined, robbed me, and I cannot 
forgive you. If I were on my death-bed, on the point 
of appearing before my Maker, my answer would stiil 
be the same. I have loved you too well to show you 
mercy, but, hush !" he rapidly added, interposing his 
tall form between her and the other occupants of the 
room. Your agitation m^-y be noticed, misunderstood. 
Heavens ! Miss De Mirecourt, what a finished, faultless 
actress you are. One would think now that my appro- 
bation or censure was a matter of life and death to 
you. I would believe it myself, only that I witnessed 
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BO memorable a Bcene in the sittingHroom a short time 
ago. Oh, only for that terrible, damning proof of your 
Tror&Iessnesg, npthing could ever have opened mj eyes 
to it. Farewell now, and let us both mutually hope 
our paths in life jnay never cross each oiiier again. 
You will hear that Cecil Evelyn is a ^ater susan- 
tiu:t>pe than ever, tibat he is more selfish and gloomily 
inaccessible to every social, kindly feeling ; but know- 
ing who has helped to make him so, you at least wil 
hold your peace." 

He bowed, turned away, and a few moments after 
le& the house. 

Sick at heart, Antoinette sat where he had left her, 
wondering if *human breast had ever known such 
misery as her own; when Stemfield, who had been 
dancing and flirting in an adjoimng room, came up 
to her. Narrowly he scanned her face, and then 
said, 

" You look ill and sad, Antoinette." 

" You cannot expect me to look well or gay." 

" Perhaps you are angry with me for having flirted 
so much with that bright-eyed little Moise?" 

" I never noticed it,'' was the weary reply. 

Stemfield bit his lip ! This utter indifference was 
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neither what he had sought or wished for, and he 
angrily rejoined : 

^^ Doubtless more powerful interests and anxieties 
engrossed you." 

" Ah, I have nothing left to hope or fear now.** 

" Are you really serious in your intention of 
returning to the country immediately, or wsis it 
merely an idle threat?" 

" I go to-morrow." 

^* Shall I bid you farewell then to-night, or call 
again for a parting word in the morning?" 

^^ As you wish. I think it would be better to say 
the parting word to-night." 

" You are a loving bride, Antoinette." 

'^ I am what you have made me," was the calm, 
passionless, response. 

" Then, since you wish it. Good-night," he 
abruptly, angrily rejoined. " I will not obtrude 
my unwelcome presence on you again." 

He left her ; and Antoinette, feeling she had suffered 
Bui feigned enough for one evening, quietly passed 
from the apartment. 

How cheerful, how pleasant her own little room 
looked, with the bright fire, the wax-lights, the soft 
easy-chair drawn up into her favorite comer, but 
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how heavy was the young heart of her who entered it ! 
Closing the door, she threw herself into the fautenil^ 
hoping that tears might come to her relief; but that 
great solace was denied her, and she sat there in dry, 
tearless misery, recalling every trifling detail, every 
painful circumstance that could possibly add to the 
burden of her sorrow. Another hour passed, the last 
of the guests had taken their departure, and Mrs. 
D'Aulnay, as was her wont, stepped in to bid her 
cousin good-night. The latter looked strangely ill, 
but then she was very calm and quiet, so Mrs. 
D'Aulnay felt but little alarm. 

"" Are you sitting up, dear V* she asked. " You 
should have gone to bed immediately. '^ 

^^. I wished first to tell you, Lucillei that I must 
return to Vahnont to-morrow.'* 

" Return to-morrow, and why ? Have you had 
letters from home ?" 

" None ; but I have decided on returning.*' 

" This is incomprehensible, child ! What cause, 
what reason have you ?** 

^' I am heart-sick, weary, Lucille, and I must have 
rest, utter repose.** 

" You are ill, dear child. Aye, I feared so. You 
have looked wretched for some time past, and two or 
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three remarked it to-night. Ah, I fear my poor 
coufion, jofx are verj U2ihappy." Aod she aimoual j 
scanned the pam-wom young face b^ore her. 

^^ Yes, I am indeed very mis^nble." 

^' And I need Dot ask the cause. I suppose ^&b m 
great part thai; xmserable Stc^mfield ?*' 

*^ I wiU teU yQU in a simple sentence. You werd 
{ffesent when those solemn words w€are pronounced : 
^ Those whom (ptoA, has joined, let no man put asunder/ 
Bo you understand, cousin Iiocille ! The woful past 
is unchangeable, irrevocable !'' 

^^ Alas, do you really regret it 00 much, tb^ ? I 
suppose you must hate me at the same time ; thou^, 
indeed, I did all for the best.'- 

^ Ah, no, I neither hate nor Aipbraid you ; but it 
was an unfortunate hour for me whai I entered 
beneath your pleasant, M^idiy roof.*' 

^' Tell me, what has Audley been saying or dmng 
to bring you to such a hopeless state of mind ?'' 

" 'Twould be useless and painful for me to give 
give any farther details than those with wMdx you ace 
already acquainted, but I have been sorely tried.'' 

'^ Oh, as to that, dear child, so are all wives. 
There is Andr^, who will somefimes get into a passion 
for the merest trifle, perhaps, a tardy dmner, at other 
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times, say in his quiet way, the most sarcastic, cutting 
tkings jou can imagine. 

Antoinette smiled — a very bitter, strange snril^— * 
as she replied, ** If AucHey Stemfield never ^ve me 
greater cause of sorrow ifaan Mr. D' Aulnay bas ^rea 
yourself, I wouM not grieve so deeply that our uinoi^ 
is irrevocable.'* 

" But to return to yeur lately formed determinar 
tkm^ what wUt you gain, my poor darling, by retum- 
ing to the monotony of your country Mfe sooner than 
you can help ? Here, at least, you have some di9« 
tractions, some amusements/' 

^ Do you include under that titie tiie perseou^ns 
Stemfield daily inflicts upon me ?^ « 

" But he will persecute you in Valmont as weJJ 
as here. Yon remember when yoo were there 
before ?" 

'^ Tes, but I have grown more caQous than I was 
then, more reckless of consequences, .and for his own 
sake he will not try me too much.'' 

" Of course, deacr^ if you are decided (m leaving, 
tibere is no more to be saad on that point ; but ^ you 
Qot think it would be better to brave your father's 
a^ger , viol^ as it may h9t at first, aod acknowledge 
at oniee yOur nuMiag^ ¥' 
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^^ That would not smt Major Sternfield/' rejoined 
Antoinette, with a sharp, forced laugh, that made Mrs. 
D'Aulnaj start. ^' He told me he could not afford 
the luxury of a dowerless bride, haying previously 
bound me by a solemn promise not to reveal my 
marriage till he allowed me, which will probably be 
on my eighteenth birthday, when I shall enter on the 
possession of my poor mother's fortune/' 

^^ He calculates closely as well as cleverly," was Mrs. 
D' Aulnay's sarcastic comment ; ^' but, tell me, my poor 
heart-broken little cousin, would you like me to 
reveal all to your father, instead of waiting the 
pleasure of this tardy bridegroom ? I care nothing 
for the promise he fraudulently extracted from 
myself." 

" Oh no," and Antoinette shuddered. " I begjn* 
to look forward to the period when he will claim me, 
with sickening terror. Let me enjoy my poor father's 
bve, my own personal liberty, as long as he will 
allow me !'* 

» " Oh, Antoinette, forgive me !" exclwmed Mrs. 
D'Aulnay, throwing her arms round hei* cousin, and 
bursting into a passionate flood of tears. ^^ How 
greatly my unfortunate counsels have helped to bring 
utter misery on your bright young life. What would 
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" Now, Mrs. D'Aulnay," abruptly questioned Stem- 
field, after a few moments' silence, ^^ answer me frankly. 
Is this arrangement yours or Antoinette's T* 

" Entirely mine." 

" And why, may I ask ? Why separate me from 
my wife when I have so much to say to her ? when 
we have so little time to spend together." 

" To punish you. Major Stemfield, for delivering 
so untruthfully and rudely my message to Colonel 
Evelyn." 

^' Ah, he has stooped then to explain and complain^ 
our most potent, grave, and reverend Colonel," said 
Stemfield with a sneer. 

" JSo such thing. It was by mere chance I found 
out your supercherie; but, good heavens! do you 
want to break our necks that you worry and abuse my 
beautiful pets thus ? Give me the reins at once ! 'Tis 
dangerous to trust you with them whilst you are in 
such a dreadful temper." 

Stemfield sullenly obeyed ; and for a long time after- 
wards, nothing beyond an occasional monosyllable es-^ 
caped his lips. Not so silent, however, were Colonel 
Evelyn and his fair companion ; and it was well, at 
least for Antoinette, that she was removed from her 
bridegroom's inunediate surveillancey or she would. 
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aBsoredly have &oroa^ly expiated, at a later period, 
lier own a&d Mrs. D'AuInay's fatilts. Their conver* 
sation, on setting out, was confined to generalities ; but 
as they entered on the Lachine road, the remembrance 
ef their last eventful drive in that same direction, viv- 
idly rose up before the memoiy of both. A shade of 
ejnotion crossed Evelyn's brow, and he involuntarily 
exclaimed, 

^^ What a narroif escape ! Tell me, lifiss De 
Mirecourt, what were your thoughts, that is, if you 
were capable <^ analysing tiiem at such a moment, 
wben we were dadung on at such fearfol speed to what 
nught have been our ultimate destruction ?'' 

There was a moment's shy pause, for such frank com* 
muni<Hi ¥ritii a comparative stranger embarrassed her, 
1>ut then, half smilingly, half seriously, she rejoined : 
*^ I was thinMng of death, and endeavoring to prepare 
myself for it.'* 

"Well thought, well said," was the grave reply. 
Though unfortunately I profess religion myself, neither 
in action nor in word, still, where I meet with it in 
others, I respect it." 

" Are you not a ' true believer,' a Catholic like my- 
self?'^ she questioned, smilingly though timidly. 

** Why, Miss De Mirecourt, you are quite learhed on 
"nQ topics relating to my unworthy self," he rejoined, 
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tunmg lypi, b^ ^lii a, suddeimesa ^t djed her fyce 
with crimaon. ^' I auppoEi^ the same charitable talker 
vbo infonne,d yau once before that I was a woman- 
hater^ haei also told jrou^ thatj^ihough little better than 
%a infidel in ppuit of j^ractice, I W9s bom and bfoughi 
up in the same faith as yourself. Well, I have QO. right 
\f> be angry, fi^r much that has been told you is unfor- 
Umatelj too 'true* Do not mistake me, however. 
Ihou^ carelesai; i^idei^d utterly, completely neglectful 
#f all the precepts and duties of that Church of which 
I ai^ apd alvifays will call myself a meinber, I h^ye 
ifijTer go^e so far in my impiety as to doubt eyen for 
\ moment the w^dom and mercy, much less the exist- 
mce, of the Soye^ign Being who formed me. I^o, I 
191 iio) an ftthfiiat, as W^J have charitably called me,'' 
he added with considerable bitterness, ^^ but simply a 
bad Catjlxolic. You f^e shocked^Hstartled, Miss De 
HjrecQurt/' \p s^d as he noticed Antoinette's color 
fudde^rise, and % paired expression flit- oyer her 
&ce. 

I^ot of his^ errors thought she then, but of her own. 
She t^e relidously-tjrained, the cajrefuUy-instructeid 
imrl, who ha4 suffered ^ &w months of fashionable, 
friyolous life to stifle in her heart all its best and holiest 
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feelings, and to plunge h^r into a false step whpse ter- 



208 ANTOIKBTTS DS MIRBOOURT. 

rible consequences left nothing open to her save a long 
Tista of future fidsehood and misery. Agam, Colonel 
Evelyn repeated his previous question, and his com- 
panion startled into reply, involuntarily rejoined : 

^^ Has not our Divine Teacher sidd, Judge not lest 
ye be judged!" 

Wondering at the gentle aptitude which alike charm* 
ed and surprised him in all Antionette's replies, anc 
won into farther confidence by her evident sympathy, 
he continued ; 

^^ And now, that I have proved to you I am no^ 
exactly an infidel or an atheist, inay I venture oi 
answering the other accusation laid to my charge, 
that of being, as you have already told me witi: 
an openness I prize in proportion to its rarity among 
your sex, a woman-hater ?" Antoinette smiled, and the 
bright blush Evelyn almost unconsciously took such 
pleasure in watching, again rose to her cheek. He 
mused a moment in Eolence, and then, tummg suddenly 
towards her,, looked full in her face, and said : 

^^ Shall I or shall I not give you a littie insight into 
the story of my life ? I cannot clear myself, or excuse 
my general avoidance and distrust of women, unless 
I do. Yes, I will tell it, but remember, not to be re- 
lated again to Mrs. d'AuInay, or, any others of her 
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stamp ; a breach of confidence I feel convmced you 
could never be guilty of. I need not tell you — ^my mis- 
spent life would almost have done so of itself — ^that I 
never knew a mother's loving cares or counsels. Left 
an orphan in earliest childhood, I retain no tenderer 
recollections of my youth, than those with which college 
fife, an indifferent guardian, and a handsome, haughty 
elder brother, furnish me. To be brief, I grew up to. 
manhood uncared for, chose the profession of arms, — of 
course the family estate went to my brother John, — ^and 
entered on life with a heart, despite its harsh training^ 
capable of yielding a rich return to whoever should 
win its love. The time and hour soon caine* 
Chance threw me into contact with a young ^1 of 
good family and gentle brin^g up. I will not vaunli 
her beauty, but will only say, that fair as you are, 
Miss Pe Mirecpurt, she was still far lovelier. I wooed, 
and was soon accepted, both by herself and family ; for 
though I was not wealthy, I had powerful family influ- 
ence, which was certain to ensure my rapid advancement 
in the career I had chosen. The day was appointed^ 
the bridal trousseau almost ready, aiid, having a 
few days' leisure, I determined on paying a visit to 
the old family-home to bid it and my brother farewell. 
He received me kindly enough, though he rallied mo 



«K)«t xmnarcifiillj abooi my ti^nung B9ne.dkit, a9 he 
oiUed it, 80 soon. Some^rhat netilffd by his ssitincal 
ijemarks, I drew forth, in my l^yisb van^tj, the porb^t. 
of my betrothed, wbiqh, like all model ^^ tme loye;?^^" 
% If ore abpi^t me, %nd tiiumphantly asked him, if^ npl; 
^t face s^fficiei^t ^cuae for ^arly turning J^uedigt?. 
ip^ looked long, eaipieflly at it, and at last rer. 
%umed it with the brief remark that' it waa indeed a 
hJ^j countenance. When I came down the foUowipyg 
morxung, equipped for my journey, l|te was^ sta^dinj( 
pressed in the hall, and carelessly mformed poie that h^. 
bad business inr-rbut i)amQS axe unnecessary — ^m th0 
Wm quiet cou^ti^ town in which my betroUied dwelt. 
SteUghted at this, I expressed my satisfaction at th<9 
proapeqt of their so soon biowmg each other, and of 
]{^ being able to satisfy hiioself at the same time hpi^ 
farth^ reality eclipsed the pictured beauty of my bride- 
^bct. There w^ QO^iing in the careless glance, the 
£^;f indij^rei^t worcls tiiey interchanged on ijieis; 
mutual introduction, to warn me of coming eyil. Th^ 
time spi^d on. My brother, in his vmcJudarUy fashion- 
^le way, loun^d in occsisionally into the litH^ . 
drawing-room, but there was no reason to find fault with 
l^t : it rather gratified me. One evening he quietljf 
said he wished to make me a suitable brotherly ^« to 



ooi^er^n myself mi heirs for eyermpre the lands of 
Welden Holme, a fine imentailed property b^pngmg 
to the family estate. Mj. gratitude wda of course as 
boundless as my Credulity. I returned to ^e old house 
with the papers he placed in my hands, to s/Qok f^p 
interview with the femUy lawyer. He was tedipiw?, 
tiunute, detained me longer than I had expected ; hut 
what of that ? I returned the eve of niy appointed 
Ibiidal day. Of course I went straight to her home • 
Secret consternation wad depicted Pn the feces of the 
servants when I asked for her. Then C9me her mpther^ 
grayhalred and respectable ; and told me to be patient, 
to be forgiving, but that my affianced bride was now 
tite wife of John Evelyn, Lord Winterstow. I listened 
patiently, stupidly almost, so great was my woful suf^ 
prise and grief, whilst she added i^at tibiey had been 
privately married three days previous, and were now 
on their distant wedding-^tour. Then I drew forth, the 
miniature, with the papers which really and virtually 
conveyed to me the 'estate with which he fought tp 
bribe me for my bride, and cast them into the flames 
'ef the grate-fire before me. * Tell them how I havp 

disponed of both their gifts,' I said ; * tell them ^ 

" 'Oh, do not curse them ! ' interrupted the pale tremb- 
ling mother. ' Do not curse py chiW ! '.^ No,' I r^pUed, 
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as I turned away, ^ I leave them both to the curse of 
their own remorse.' That yerj day I exchanged into 
a regiment ordered for foreign service. Since then 
I have served in India, Malta, Gibraltar ; have sighed 
out five years of my manhood's prime in a French 
prison, the h»rd school in which I learned your laa- 
guage, Miss DeMirecourt, but for twelve long years I 
have never set foot on n^ native land." 

^^ And what of tiiem ? " asked Antoinette, with a 
moistened eye and quickened breathing that plainly 
told how deeply this simple manly recital of a life's 
sorrow had touched her. 

" Aye ! what of tiiem ? " he rejoined bitterly. In 
my early simplicity, I questioned like yourself, what 
of them, expecting that their perfidy would hourly 
meet with condign and striking punishment. WeU, it 
has not been so. They are one of the happiest couples 
in England, with lovely intelligent children around 
them, she beautiful, admired — ^he happy, fond ; whilst 
I am a lonely wanderer on the earth, a stray waif, a 
gloomy misanthrope. Do you wonder now, that 
I have lost faith in your sex ; that I have avoided 
them almost as carefully as saint or anchorite has 
ever done ? " 

Antoinette made no reply, for she feared the tremor 
in her voice would reveal how deeply she felt, how ear- 
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neatly sbe sympathized with the speaker ; but the keen 
reader of face and character at her side, at once inter- 
preted her silence correctly. After a pause he resumed; 

^^ I have been strangely communicative with you. 
Miss De Mirecourt. What secret spell of yours haa 
broken down so completely the barriers of my usual 
reserve?" 

There was something peculiar in his tones, and An- 
toinette feared he was already regretting the frankness 
he had showed her. 

Hurriedly she spoke : " I feel deeply grateful for 
^he confidence you have deigned to repose in me. 

Colonel Evelyn, and it shall always be held sacred." 

I" 

- "I know that, young girl. Think you if I hm 
'supposed for a moment that it could have been other- 
\rise, I should have trusted you. From the first, I saw 

that you were a being as different to Mrs. D'Aulnay and 
^others of het class, as I am. different from that per- 

fumed fop, that heartless Stemfield." 
Antoinette colored deeply ; but that changing blush 

of hers came and went so often, that her companion, 

attached no gteat importance to the circumstance. ^ 



I 






OHAPTfiR ZXr. 

!Fhe party were now near the hamlte yiBage-iim, 
at which they soon ^i^ped %x warmth and i^&el^ 
mentSy the greater part of the latter b^g broifgHt %y 
themselves. Antdnette, somewhat chilkd by flie long 
drive, wad fitting in a warm cohie^ of ^e ttxx^, Mifir 
an angle of the hnge glowmg stoVe, awaflscig the^etmii 
of Colonel Evelyni who had gone to prootire h^r a glass 
of warm wine. Here she was stiddenly aoioosted 1^ 
libj or Stemfield, who stepped tip to her^ iioid li^Usp^Teid 
ilrith iMt Stem firo'wn wi& wfaidi ebe Iras, aias ! already 
sofiem^iar: 

<^Much as yoti may hate eqoyed "the x»^dfi4eKi8 

arrangement, Antoinette, I miiSt Shidst c^ tifi^rkrg it. 

^ ■—, •  ' * 

Yon will drive liack with nie and no dhte.'' 

Tflthdnt waStbg %r a reply he imrned a^y, ao^, 
when Colonel Evelyn retomed with the refreshments 
he had procured, he wondered much at the tacitiimity 
and pre-occupalion which had so suddenly taken pes- 
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Bei^on of ik yoai^ oompanion. Shortly sfter, Mrs. 
jy^KiSiiAf floated ghu^efo&y ap to ihem 'and exclaSiiej : 
^ << I fear I oome to change arrangcnnentB agreefahfo 
to all parties ; but, my deair Antoinette, M igdr Bteitafield 
i6^ ixjd ihait jroa had p^imsed to drive with him urisen 
tiiis eixmmon Was'fiitt spokeb of. He feels reiy soro 
Wmi hill -disappOihtinetit, So I think you h&d better 
bdiiiore hfii tfbtmded fe^sgs by driving Hiiafik 

jA3££oin^ite remembered no snch agiteement, Init 
%is only tob Chaitikfnl "fo abc^ ainy tndb%erfage ft&t 
ytbrd^ heir an opportanity of deprecating iiie stem 
isi^^ of ifluich ^e stood so much in dread. 

« Waa, be it W^ &e qtilekly rejoined. <*I fai6w 
Golbifi^ Eyblyh i?91 as lanilty consent to this aimaige- 
ttent as he did to dor iformer one." 

^^ I haye no altematiye/' he said wiHi a someTrhat 
^'^Ifiaal sniile. ^^Ask^o !s to tie ix^ htaeward com- 
pflon; or<i!ec4sbitiyi^^ , 

^^Citmitj. trhit yoto^ lady <a8id Mrs. S'Aid- 
tiy ]jifidit@d) by i idi^ motion of her heiid, tme f»f 
ih^ 'bvtsSSdroHed 'dainsds on vAaAe behdf she had 
^rftiii^ il#^((d to dtendteMin theiBorfiatg) JAS bieen 
ihroim 9tS^ ^ ^^ "W^xM by -M^ Bten^eld's 
retmnption of his sleigh, and she awaits the adyei^t of 
some generous bught^rrant to refieye her.'' 
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«I have long ance given up knigh^CTrantiy," 
coldly rejoined Evelyn, ^^ but the lady is welcome to a 
^Beat in my sleigh." 

The latter, though a really very pretiy ^1, hap- 
pened to be one of the most affected and inapid of her 
class; so the feelings of Colonel Evelyn during the 
return drive may be easily imagined. To her nervous 
^ little terrors, her pretty sentimentalisms, he opposed a 
silent grimness which made the young lady in question 
inwardly compare him to an ogre. ^^ Faugh ! " thought 
. he, as the latter, on their arrival, determined to make 
an impression on his stony heart, thanked him with a 
die-away languishing glance from her really splendid^ 
dark eyes, which had only the effect of inexpressibfy 
disgusting him, ^^ who could believe that this creature 
and that other rare young ffrl really belong to the 
r same species V\ 

Poor Antoinette's homeward drive had proved 
even less pleasant than. Colonel Evelyn's. Stemfield 
rWtis in one of his dark, jealous moods ; and he questioned, 
- reproached, and taunted her, with a .severity alike 
r unjust and ill-judged. Mrs. D'Aulnay, also out of 
^ sorts, invited none of the party in on her arrival, and 
, the and Antoinette entered the house alonev 
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^* Wbat a stupid affiur!'' ishe petolontlj exolaiined, 
as she twitched- off her rich fors^ and threw herself 
down on a couch in her dressing-room. 

^^ *Tis that ill-tempered Stemfield who sp<»led all ! I 
reaUy think if I had not yielded t^lua wishes, and pie* 
vented you returning Jiome witii Colonel Evelyn, he 
weaM have made some di^eadfiil scene or o&er,bef<»re 
the whole party. You^ cannot imagine how he annoyed, 
and wowied me. What did he say to youonyowr 
homeward route? Made love, I suppose ? " 

^^ Oh, that is unnecessary tum^," rej<Hned Antoiftette,^ 
" it would be an idle waste <rf ttme ! ** 

"Do not speak so singularly,' Antoinette dear,?** 
hastily rejoined Mrs. D^Aulnay. " It alarms, grieves, 
me. But you shiver^ child, and how pale y9u are ;; 
I hope you have not taken cold. Lie down on the 
sofei, and I will. send Jeanne to you immediately widi 
a cup of hot coffee.'* 

It wad no cold or external physical ailment tibjat 
blanched Antoinette's cheek, but mental sufferings 
!niat drive, both going and comings had been a 
strangely eventful one for herv The powerful fasci- 
nation Evelyn had exerted over her, whilst stooping 
to lay bare his proud heart to her gjaze, and whdch she 
had earnestly, conscienMoosly^ struggled against, still 

p 
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proved, alas ! that she was capable of a far deeper, 
tmer love, than that which she had bestowed on 
Audley Stemfield. Then the bridegroom himself, 
whose patient, thoughtful affection should have inter- 
posed an invulnerable shield between her inezpe* 
rienced youth and the strange, dangerous snares 
that surrounded her peculiar position, yielding, 
instead, to jealousy, irritation, or any other unworthy 
feeling that happened at the moment to sway him, 
gave free vent to it, careless of the anguish he was 
inflictimg on that sensitive young nature, to which the 
language of reproof was so new ; or of the fearful 
rapidity with which he was weakening his own mental 
hold upon her. 

The bitter hour of complete awakemng from the 
feverish trance of her love-fit for Stemfield had at 
length arrived ; and after ^ long hour's silent reverie, 
during which every littie event and episode which had 
marked their acquaintance from ita first be^nning, 
down to the painful drive of that day, rose up before 
her, she suddenly clasped her hands, and murmured 
with a look of intense anguish, ^^ Gbd help me ! I 
do not love him !" 

What a terrible, but alas! what an unavailing 
•confession for a hride to make ! 
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Bat there were deeper abysses of misery yet 
remaining, and from which she shopld haye prayed 
God on bended knee, night and morning, to preserve 
her. It was that of loving another. Yes, though 
her affection, or rather predilection, for Audley had 
vanished like a morning mist, still she owed him 
entire fidelity and alle^ance, and every feeling of 
her heart belonged, of right, to him. Did any 
warning voice suggest that she should avoid Colonel 
Evelyn even as if he were her deadliest enemy — 
that that proud nature, which had so strangely 
tmbent to her influence, was one, alas, too danger- 
ously attractive, too wondrously fascinating ? It must 
have been so ; for suddenly, covering her face with 
her hands, as if ashamed of the weakness her words 
implied, she murmured, ^^ I must see Evelyn no more 
— ^no more*" 



cnsAPTER xxn. 

A: WEEK pased o^er qmetiij enough. StornfieM, 
who had somewhat recovered hi& good temper^ and 
who had received besides some very severe lectures 
from Mrs. D' Adnaj, behaved himself better^ Colonel 
Evelyn had sent the ladies some interesting books, 
but lie bad not called to see them. One unpleasant, 
sleety afternoon^ however, that they had. settled ihem« 
selves down to tlieir work^ certain that no visitors would 
distturb them, Jeanne brought up his card. 

" What is coming over the man ?" exclaimed Mn^. 
D'Aulnay. " He is surely in love with you, Antoi- 
nette. Is it not too bad that — " she suddenly stopped 
and bit her lip, but her cousin's rising color told her 
that she: had easily completed the sentence, with its 

« 

une^tpressed regrets over her union with Stemfield. 
Alas ! did not her own hearty not once, but daily, 
hourly now, waste itself in similar unavailing regrets. 
Colonel Evelyn entered with a friendly kindness of 
manner jL very different to. hi& usual unbending reserve ; 
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and as Mrs. D-AuliuLy n^atched the earnest gentle 
^nee he bent on%er joung cousin, the genial smile 

m 

with which he listened to her expression of thanks for 
tiie books he had sent, she was conscious of a secret 
wish, that the ^^irresistible Stemfield," as she had 
^ice deUghted in calling him, was in th^ most distant 
penal s^ement of his Sovereign's dominions. With 
her unfixed principles, her lax ideas of right and 
wrc»g, it did not, strike Mrs. D'Aulnaj that there 
was any harm in permitting Colonel Evelyn to in- 
crease. his evident admiration for Antoinette by inter- 
course with her. On the contrary, to a mind stored, 
Hke hers, with novels, love-tales of the most reprehen- 
sible foUy^ there was something inexpressibly touching 
in ihis-dawning of ^^ tm amour malhewreuxJ** 

Fortunately, however, Antoinette's moral percep- 
tions were of a keener character; and as Colonel 
Svelyn grew more attentive^ addressing his conversa- 
tion more exclusively to herself, her restlessness, and 
ocoasionioUy appealing glances towards her cousin, 
plainly told the latter that she wished her to come to 
her aid, by ^viiig a more general tone to the conver- 
sation. Madame D'Aulnay, however, doing as she 
would habve wkhed ethers to have done by her, and 
vxnriUisg to e^opso charming a little bit of KHiiance 
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in its veiy beguming, i^ffected to be exceedingly 
ei^rossed hf her tapestry-frame. Ere long, Jeanne 
Clone im irith a message from Mr. D' Anbay, whom 
his wife at once sought in-'the library. She shortly 
re-appe»red at the drawing-room door, ready dressed 
for the street, and informed her astonished auditors 
that ^^ she wa& going out with Mr. D'Auhiay for a 
half-hour, (m business," an assertion which was reaMy 
true. Antoinette's perturbation on this announcement 
became extrem6, and Colonel Evelyn put his own 
interpretation, a flattering one to himself, truly, on 
her deep^iing color and nervous embarrassment. In- 
voluntarily he drew his chair closer to hers, and Us 
voice assumed a lower, kinder tone, which tended in 
fLO manner, however, to put Ins young companion at 
fter ease. They were thus seated together, when, 
chancing to look up, they perceived Major Stemfield 
standing in the half-open doorway, steadfastly regard- 
ing them. Antoinette gave an irresistible start of 
terror, which did not escape Evelyn's quick glance ; 
but endeavoring to recover herself, she rose, and, in a 
somewhat faltering tone, welcomed Stemfield, and 
asked him to come in. 

" No, I fear I .might be de tropj^ he slowly rejoined, 
in accents of bitter irony. '* It would be unpardonable 
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on my part to disturb so engrossing a tSte-^^te.*^ 
Colonel Evelyn's brow grew dark as the speaker^s, 
and he fixed a stenii quesdomng glance upon him. 

** Surely, Colonel Evelyn, you are not going to 
order me under arrest for my unwitting interruption," 
queried Stemfield, in the same mocking tones. 

The Colonel hastily rose to his feet, but before he 
oould speak, Antoinette gasped forth in tones of 
passionate entreaty, *^ Audley, for mercy's Ef^ke, 
hush !" 

An actual ston^ of passion seemed to shake the 
young man's firame, but he evidently wrestled with 
himself to repress it. ** Antoinette !" he at length 
said, in a voice hoarse from concentrated anger, ^^ you 
shall account to me for this " ; and then, as if afraid 
to trust himself longer, he turned abruptiy away, and, 
a moment after, they heard the hall-door heavily 
clang to. Antoinette, white as death, and trembling 
in every limb, sank back in her chair, whilst her 
companion sternly exclaimed, ^^ 'Tis he, rather, who 
shall be called to a strict account." 

" Just what I feared," she whispered, growing, if 
possible, whiter than before. Oh, Colonel Evelyn, 
you will both meet in deadly conflict, I, the unhappy, 
unworthy cause, and one or both may faQ." 



c< 
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^^ There ib no fear of that. Miss De Mireconrt, if 
I choose to let the matter rest. Major Stemfield will 
scarcely challenge his commanding ofiScer without 
some more tan^ble cause of provocation than I liave 
^yen him." 

^^ Ah, you cannot reassure me ! I know tiiat men 
of your profession, generally hold the cruel code that 
the slightest insult or offence should be washed out in 
blood. Oh, Colonel Evelyn," and she clasped his 
arm with her trembling hands, whilst her soft, speak- 
ing eyes sought his in earnest-entreaty, ^^ promise me 
that you will take no farther notice of this unfortunate 
afl^r — that you will not seek to exact from Mii^or 
Stemfield an apology he may refuse to give ?" 

It was a new sensation to Evelyn to have that gentile, 
beautiful girl thus clinging to him in prayerful en- 
treaty, and he inwardly rejoiced his heart was not 
yet so utterly insensible : as to be able to resist its 
influence. 

" For whose sake:do you.ithus pray so earnestly," 
he smilingly questioned, laying his own poweifdl, 
sun-browned hand on tiie littie fingers that lay like 
snow-flakes on his. arm. ^'. Is it for mine or Miyor 
Stemfield's ?" 

^^ For both," she rejoined^ hurriedly, (confusedly* 



1 
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I not ^ye to undo the miscHief I have wrought ! 
Handsome, fascinating demon, how I hate him !" 

" Enough, dear Lucille. I am very weary — very 
ill. Leave me to rest." 

With countless teprfiil protestations and caresses, 
Mrs. D'Aulnay parted from her, leaving her, not to 
repose, but to a night of sleepless wretchedness. The 
following day, notwithstanding her feelings of severe 
bodily illness, she persisted in her intention of leaving 
for the country. Li passing before the parish church, 
not the massive, stately edifice which now bears the title, 
but an old-fashioned, though solid stone structure, 
situated almotst in the centre of the French square, or 
Place D'Axmes, she directed the driver to stop, and 
alighted for a moment.* On leaving, shortly after, the 



* The church in question, which succeeded to the first simple 
wooden structure in which our earlj forefathers united in 
common worship, was built in 1672, and as we have already 
said, occupied a portion of the French square, standing awk- 
wardly across the middle of Notre Dame street, which it divided 
into two nearly equal portions, requiring travellers to pass half 
round the church to proceed from one part of the street to 
another. The burying-ground was attached to the building, 
and occupied the space where the present parish church stands, 
as well as other parts of the Place D'Armes. 
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sacred edifice, strengthened and consoled by a few nun- 
utes' closer communion with her Creator^ she stood, lean* 
ing against the railings, gazing at the thicklj strewn 
graves aiound her ; and despite the cheerless aspect 
of the cemetery, covered, in some parts, by winter's 
icy manfle, presentmg, in others, the muddy, sodden 
appearance with which the melting of the snow 
lisuaQy heralds Spring's approach, a wish, nay, rather 
» prayer, as earnest as heart erer framed, ro^ «p 
firom the depths of her soul, that death's dreandeiscr 
sleep might be vouchsafed her before the arrival of 
the dreaded epoch when Stemfidd fiSiould claim her 
as his wife. 

In turning away, her eyes feH on tibte taQ fbrin of 
Colonel Evelyn approaching ; but he passed her with 
a cold, though respectful salutation. A little later, 
she encountered a small party of the gay triflers she 
had often met in Mrs. D'Aulnay's drawing-rooms^ 
and hats were touched, and bowa made, with genuine 
respect, for Antoinette had ever been a general 
favorite. After she h^ passed, however, they 
wonderingly commented on her altered looks, and 
gravely marvelled if Canadian beauty was always as 
evanescent as hers had been. 



CHAPTER XXVin. 

In the joj following Antoinette's arrival in Yalmont, 
no one thought of wondering and questioning about 
her abrupt, unexpected return, and it was with som^ 
tlung like a feeling akin to pleasure that she found 
herself in the calm atmosphere of her home. 

Mrs. Gerard saw that her charge had returned to 
her, heart and world-weary ; but she made no direct 
effort to obtain her confidence, contentmg herself with 
surrounding the young girl with the tenderest marks 
of affection, which the latter, so far from shunning or 
avoiding, as she had done during her previous sojourn 
at home, now seemed ta crave, to almost cling to. 
Passively she yielded to Mrs. Gerard's arrangements 
for the ordering of their time, and read, walked, 
studied, just as her kmd firiend .wished. No more 
hours of lonely reverie now — ^no more long afternoons 
devoted to unknown correspondents. Letters she 
stiU received from town, but fhey were neither as 
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frequent nor as heavy as formerly, nor did their 
reception bring in their train the swollen eyes and 
oppressive headaches which they had once done. 
There were times when the worthy governess became 
ahnost terrified by this passive submission, this apa- 
thetic obedience: it looked so like a species of 
despair. This thought struck her one evening with 
overwhelming force as -she and Aiitoinette were seated 
near the open window, watching the dying glories of 
the setting sun, and listening to the liquid notes of 
that sweetest of all our forest songsters, the Canadifiin 
nightingale, or song-sparrow. 

" Mrs. Gerard, mamma must have died very young ?'* 
was the girl's sudden but softly spoken question. 

" Yes, my child. S|ie married at eighteen and died 
on her twentieth birth-day, leaving you an infant of 
A year old." 

" She died of decline, did she not ?" 

" I believe so," rejoined the governess, very un^rtL 
lingly, for she did not like the turn the conversatibn 
was taking. 

"Twenty," softly repeated Antoinette to hersielf. 
" Too long, too long ! Oh, Mrs. Gerard, pray that I may 
never live till my eighteenth birth-day ! " 

Mrs. Gerard Started, and lodked earnestly, sotrow- 
fblly into her young pupil's face^ but she trsmquilly 
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8sdd, ^^ That were asking perhaps too soon, mj darling, 
for your heavenly crown. God may will that you should 
bear your earthly cross, whatever it may be, much 
longer than that." 

^^ But mine is so heavy !" sighed the girl, more to 
herself than to her companion. 

^^ He who sent it will g^ve you grace and strength 
to bear it." 

^^ Aye but He did not send it!" she rejoined, with a 
sudden irresistible burst of emotion. ^^ It was I in my 
own blind folly that sought it out, that took it up." 

^^Bear it nevertheless, my child, with Christian 
courage, and exceeding great shall be the reward. Ah, 
my Antoinette ! I seek not to penetrate your secrets, 
they shall be to me sacred ; but all I ask is, that you 
should place your trust in no earthly ann or shield, but 
in God alone." 

*' You speak of secrets : young as I am, I have a 
heavy one, one which bears me almost to the earth by 
its merciless weight ; and yet I was mad, rash enough 
to give my solemn promise on this doubly sacred sym- 
bol," and she touched the small gold cross she wore, 
^^ that I A^d never reveal it till permitted. Otherwise, 
my patient, unwearied fiiend, I should have confided 
all to you ere this." 



<^ Thanks, thanks, dear ch3d. How grateful I am 
to know that your silence has arisen &om necessity, 
and not &om any want of trust or confidence. Far 
from me any attempt to induce you to break your word 
thus solemnly given, but forgive me if I tell you to 
beware cf the person who asked that promise. 
However dear they may have rendered them- 
selves to you, however fiill of good or noble qualities, 
beware of them, for it was not for your sake but for 
their own it was exacted." 

Some evenings after tiiis conversation, Antoinette, 
unusually dull and preoccupied, sought the sitting-room 
where she and Mrs. Gerard usually sat together, but 
the latter was not there. On asking for her she learned 
that her governess was suffering from severe headache, 
and had gone to her room to lie down. Antoinette 
immediately proceeded thither; but seeing that the 
invalid required perfect rest and repose, she soon bade 
her good-night and returned to the sitting-room. It 
looked somewhat lonely ; but the moonlight was stream- 
ing in, in floods of liquid silver, chequering the floor 
and fiirmture in lines of strange, fantastic beauty . 

<< Do you want lights. Miss ?" asked a servant, enter- 
ing to dose the windows and draw the ourtains. 

^^ No : I will sit in the moonlight for awhile. Does 
Fran9ois expect Mr. De Mrecourt home to night? " 
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^^ He is not sure. Miss. The roads are somewhat 
rough since the last rain, and 'tis fidly a thirty miles 
journey." 

The girl retired, and Antoinette sat down near the 
open casement, the fragrant breath of verbenas and 
mignionette stealing up to where she sat, and adding 
yet another charm to the tranquil beauty of the still 
summer night. Soon her thoughts took the saddened 
character they ever assumed when she was alone ; and 
painful recollections of Colonel Evelyn, Mrs. D' Aulnay, 
and bitterest of all, the worldly, heartless Audley 
Stemfield, rose upon her memory. • Suddenly her 
pulses gave a bound of terror, for surely she had just 
heard her own name softly pronounced in the well- 
known tones of Audley himself. 

" It must be fancy," she thought, endeavoring to 
reassure herself, for she was trembling with a^tation. 
" Perhaps the sighing of the night-wind." 

Ah, again ! This time it was not imagination. The 
word "Antoinette" clearly though gently pronounced, 
fell plainly upon her ear. Springmg to the window, 
she bent her straining gaze from it, and between the 
acacia-trees growing close to the house, saw a tall, darlc 
figure emerge. But surely this figure disguised in 
ungraceful cloak and slouching hat was not that mirror 



i 
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of elegant dandyism, Audlej Sternfield ! The remem- 
brance of what he had once said to Her about visiting 
Yahnont in disguise, flashed across her mind; and 
without any farther doubt as to who the intruder was, 
she leaned forward, and rejoined in guarded but agi- 
tated tones : 

" Oh, Audley, what brings you here ?" 

" What brings me here ! Is that the only word of 
welcome you have for me ?" was the rapid, irritated 
reply. " Do you intend coming out, or will you merely 
condescend to speak to me from the casement as if I 
were,a lackey ?" 

" Heaven direct me," murmured the girl to herself, 
^^ what to do ! Should I bring him in, and my father 
find him here in that disguise, what fatal consequences 
may not ensue ; and yet to steal out to meet him and 
be perhaps discovered, misjudged, condemned !" 

" Have you decided yet what farther reception you 
will give me V The voice was louder now, less cau- 
tious, showing that the patience of the impetuous speaker 
was rapidly giving way. 

" Hush !" she whispered. " I will be with you in 
a moment' ' and, unclosing the French window which 
opened on the low balcony, she soon stood beside him. 

Coldly disengaging herself from his embrace, she 



ANIOINSI!]?E DE MIRECOURT, 287 

again asked, " Tell me, Audley, what has brought you 
h^re ? " 

"Are you reaUy flesh and blood, Antoinette, like 
others, or are you not rather made of marble ?" he 
passionately retorted. " You ask me, your bridegroom 
and husband, after a wearisome reparation of long 
weeks, what has brought me here." 

" Have you come to claim me openly as your wife ?'* 
die shortly questioned. 

" Not yet ; not yet awhile," and his accents be- 
trayed something like embarrassment. " You know , 
the reason." 

" Oh, I do, Major Sternfield, and doubtless you 
tibink it all-sufficient, all-powerful. It maybe so, but in 
mercy do not talk of your love i^rwards — 'tis emply 
mockery. If from prudential, pecuniary motives you 
can defer for months, perhaps years, claiming me as 
your wife, your love is not so uncomfortably ardent 
that you cannot also refrain from paying me visits 
which can entail nothing else on me save annoyance 
and disgrace."' 

" You have a merciless, stingmg tongue, Antoinette," 
- rejoined the young man, baffled by the plain, straight^ 
forward manner in which his companion, once so child-^ 
idi and timid, spoke to him now* 
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^* Listen to me, Audley. You have robbed me of 
nearly all I value in life, — ^my liberty, my happineBS,^ 
the approbation of my own conscience. Nothing re- 
mains to me npw save my reputation, and that no 
threats or menaces of yours shall induce me to risk in 
stolen interviews or secret meetings with you. If your 
love is so great," here the speaker's tones' involuntarily 
grew sarcastic, ^^ that you cannot exist without occsr 
sionally meeting me, come openly to the house in your 
own character of a gentleman, not disguised as you are 
to-night." 

" Yes, that your father may seek perhaps to eject 
me, and bring matters to such a crisis that a full expla- 
nation and acknowledgment of our marriage would 
become inevitable. No, that would not suit me as well 
as it would suit you. But let me congratulate you on 
your tact : you are becoming a perfect diplomatist, my 
little Antoinette." 

Without noting the taunt conveyed in this last 
speech, she rejoined, " Have you anything else to say 
to me, for I must return to the house ? I expect my 
father this evening, perhaps this moment." 

" There is no danger of that. They told me in the 
shabby apology of an inn where I put up last night, 
that he was absent, and would not probably return till 
to-morrow, on account of the bad roads." 
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"Believe me, yoti are mistaken*; he maybe here 
to-night : but in any case we have said all to each 
other that we have to say. I have no honeyed phrases 
to whisper ; and if you have them for my ear, they will 
prove at best but unwelcome." 

" Do you not fear that you are laying up a terrible 
reckoning for a future day, lady mine ?" he asked in 
a low menacinjg tone. " Think you that Antoinette De 
Mirecourt's bitter revilings, her scornful disdain, may 
not yet be remembered to Mrs. Audley Stemfield ?" 

" Very probably. I have seen enough, Audley, to 
know that you will not spare your wife more than you 
have done your bride ; but I do not think that in any 
case you could make me more wretched, more hopeless 
than I am now." 

He smiled — a cruel, meaning smile — and it was 
well for the frail young girl at his side, that the shadow 
of the acacia-boughs hid his face, or that smile would 
have haunted her long afterwards. 

'* Well, 'tis to be hoped I never wiU ; but you have 
only a very slight idea of the troubles of life, young 
lady. Your bark has always glided over a sunshiny 
sea ; but it may meet with storms yet, such as you 

have never dreamed of. Do you intend returning to 

» 

Montreal soon ?'' 
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^' No. Not whilst I caa help it. I suffered too 
much during my last visit there ; but I am living aa 
secluded and quiet a life here as you could wish.* 
I rarely go out alone, have few visitors, and am nearly 
always with my governess. Believe me, for both our 
sakes; 'tis better to leave me in peace. Let this visit, 
Audley, be your last." i 

^' It certaiidy ought, for my reception has not been. 
each as to encourage a renewal of it ; but I will make 
no rash promises, lest I should be tempted to break 
item hereafter." 

'' Hush !" suddenly exclaimed Antoinette, graspiiig 
his arm tightly. ^^ My father has arrived. Do you 
not hear the voices — the noise ?" 

A moment after, lights were glancing from the 
gdtting-room window, and Mr. De Mirecourt's clear, 
pleasant voice was heard, loudly summoning his 
daughter. 

*' Oh, we shall be discovered ! He is coming this 
way," said the girl in an agony of terror. 

^^ Go forward, and meet him as usual, foolish 
child," whispered Stemfield. ^^ He will suspect 
nothing.^' 

Slowly, hesitatingly, Antoinette went forward into 
the bright moonlight ; and had Mr. De Mirecourt's 
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trust in his daughter been one degree less unbounded 
— ^had his suspicions in any way been previouslj 
aroused — he could not but have noticed the singu- 
larity of her manner. Fortunately, however, he waa 
in high spirits, jested her about her sentimental love 
of moonlight musings, and then enquired for Mrs. 
O^rard, which afforded Antoinette an opening on 
a subject about which she could trust her voice. 

Stemfield waited till father and daughter had re- 
entered the house, and then advancing a little closer 
to the open window, but keeping still in shadow of the 
trees, he listened. 

^' I thought her a much better actress," he said to 
himself, after a moment. ^^ How is it her father does 
not see there is something the matter ? Pshaw ! she 
is a mere child yet, and still how thoroughly, how 
completely she keeps me in check," and a stem, dark 
look crossed his features. ^^ Do I love her, or do 
I not ? At times when her rare beauty, her wondrous 
grace, rises mentally before me, I feel she is a creature 
to be madly worshipped ; UtiGa again, when she stands 
forth opposed to me, mth that relentless firmness, 
that iron will, so strangely at variance with her usual 
character, her feminine loveliness, I feel as if I 
almost hated her. Still, tiiere is a wayward charm. 
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too, in that very coldness, which makes me rejoice in 
the thought that she shall one day be mine ; but I 
cannot afford to hasten that time, even if my love were 
ten times as fervent as it is. My gambling losses 
fetter me as completely as her secret marriage 
fetters her. I certainly love her more now than 
when I wooed and won her. I wonder will she 
venture out here again to-night ! I shall wait and 
see. Ah ! I hssve wofully bungled matters to have 
allowed her love for me to die out so completely. 
I must try another course, and coax it back again." 

The lights soon passed into a front room. Mr. De 
Mirecourt was about to partake of what, according to 
the customs of the time, was a singularly late tea ; and 
the opening and closing of a door, followed by the 
light rustling of a woman's dress, fell on Stemfield's 
quick ear. Yes, it was as he had expected — ^Antoi- 
nette had returned, — and, stooping from the window, 
she hurriedly whispered, 

" Audley, are you still here ?" 

" Do you think I could have gone without a 

m 

farewell word?" he gently, though reproachfully 
rejoined. 

" I have come to say good night. Of course you 
leave to-morrow,*' and her tones plainly betrayed the 
intense anxiety she felt. 



r 
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" Yes, since you appear so strongly to desire it." 

^^ Oh, thank you, thank you. I cannot tell you 
how much I dread anything like a' scene between 
you and my father." 

" Is your health not better since your return to 
the country ?" he enquired, with real anxiety. 

^^ No ; still I have no decided ailment — ^merely 
weakness." 

A sudden fear flashed across Stemfield's mind as 
he remembered how sadly changed Antoinette was 
from the bright blooming creature he had first met in 
Mrs. D'Aulnay's drawing-rooms. What if Death 
snatched his bride from him before the time he 
intended claiming her had arrived ! He had heard 
it said that Antoinette's mother had died in early 
youth of decline, and that her daughter strongly 
resembled her in her delicate beauty, but he had paid 
little attention to the rumor at the time. Now it 
occurred to him with painful force, and he inwardly 
determined to spare his bride the agitating scenes, 
the wearying persecutions, which he felt had strangely 
helped to undermine her physical health as well as 
happiness. Pursuant to this resolve, he gently said : 

^^ As I know my presence in Yalmont alarms and 
annoys you, I shall leave it to-morrow at daybreak. 
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I "mil not seek to see you again for fear of disooveiy, 
00 I will say farewell now." 

She leaned still lower from the low casement, ami 
extended her hand. It was of a dry burning heat, 
and his conscience smote him as he pressed it to his 

lips- . 

" If you should wish to see me, Antoinette, write 
me word. Till then I will not trouble you." 

" God bless you, Audley !" she falteringly whis- 
pered, for his unusual gentleness touched her. 
** I will write to you ofltn, and live as quietly as you 
yourself could wish." 

In a moment he had yaulted on to the low balcony, 
through the open window, and was beside her. Not 
for long, however. One ardent, passionate embrace, 
and he was gone as rapidly, as silently, as he had 
entered. 

Shortly after, Antoinette returned to superintend 
the tea-table ; and I^. De Mirecourt, noticing the 
scarlet flush on her cheeks, laughingly enquired 
^^ where she had stolen her rouge.^^ 



OHA-PTER XXIX. 

BtJMMfiB had mellowed into .aatamn. Not the 
autumn of other lands, with its leaden gloomy 
dkies, and dark, withered foliage, but our glorious, 
glowing Canadian autumn, with golden, hazy atmos- 
phete, and gorgeous woods and forests. 

Has it not often struck jou, reader, how wondrous 
is the change wrought by the first severe autumn 
frost ? You haye retired to* rest, giving a pleasant 
parting look to green hills and emetald woods,--rjoa 
awake and find earth and wilderness flooded with new 
lights and colours. Here the rich scarlet of the glowing 
maple contrasts with the pale gold of the delicate 
birch ; there the quivering, silvery leaves of tiie 
poplar with the dotted saffiron of the broad sycamore. 
Farther on, the crimson berries of tiie ash and Hie 
^gorgeously dyed vines, looking yet more bright 
against a gloomy back-ground, of firs and evergreens. 



I 
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If ever beauty smiled brighfly forth in the midst of 
decaj, it is certainly in the foliage of our autumnal 
woods. 

Looking languidly out from the window of her 
room on the scene before her, sat Antoinette; and 
the pillows heaped upon her chair, the tmy vial 
and glass beside her, as well as the painful delicacy 
of her whole appearance, betrayed she was an invalid. 
Sy her side sat Mrs. Gerard, who, with a cheerful 
smile, exclaimed : 

" Do you not wish to hear what Doctor Le Bour- 
dais says, dear child ?" 

A faint smile and an inclination of the head was 
her only reply. 

" Well, he declares that your lungs are perfectly 
sound, and that all. you require is cheerfulness and 
yarieiy. He iSnds the life you lead here too dull 
and quiet for the present state of your health, and 
recommends an immediate visit to town." 

^' To town!" repeated Antoinette, in constemlation. 
^^ The worst thing he could advise. No, I will not 
leave home. Here, at least, I have peace and quiet 
— ^all I can wish or hope for on earth. " 

^ My darling Antoinette, you will go since it has 
been, judged necessary for you tQ do so. Tou need 
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only remain a few weeks, just sufficiently long to 
satisfy Dr. Le Bourdais' wishes, and the engrossing 
anxiety of your poor father." 

The young girl, either too docile or too spiritless to 
offer farther resistance, soon yielded, and that day 
week she was seated in the easiest, &o&^&t fauteuil in 
Mrs. D'Aulnay's drawing-room, submitting, like a 
passiye child, to the congratulations and caresses of 
that highly delighted lady. 

^^ What a treat to have you again with us, dearest 
Antoinette ! I am determined you shall enjoy your- 
self weU.'' 

*f Our ideas of enjoyment are now very different, 
Lucille, and you must not forget, that being an 
invalid, I must have quiet, and early hours." 

^^ No such thing, child ; you have been moped to 
death in that dreary old Manor-House, and you require 
a little gaiety to bring you round again. Did not the 
doctor tell you as much himself V 

^' Not exactly: he said my illness almost baffled 
his skill, that he could not arrive at its origin, so, 
an de%eipoir de cau»e^ he ordered a change, to see 
what effect that would have. Remember the con- 
ditions, dear Lucille, on which I came here." 

<< Oh yes, I remember rashly promismg that you 
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should remain as isolated and unsocial as you liked, 
go I suppose I must respect mj promise for awhile. 
Of course, you will make ap exception in Stemfield's 
fevor r 

A delicate flush rose to the girFs cheek, as she 
said, ^^ Yes, I must not refuse to see him." 

" Indeed, you had better not," was the somewhat 
significant reply. " It may serve as a sort of check 
upon him." 

A look of painful enquiry rose into Antoinette's 
eyes. '^ Perhaps I should not tell you, my dear, but 
you would hear it more abruptly from other quarters : 
report says he has been leading a yery wild life 

lately." 

The anxious look in Antoinette's eyes deepened. 

^' Yes, not to speak of other failings, perhaps still 
more unpardonable, and which I will not even 
hint at, it appears he is becoming a confirmed 
gambler. They say his losses are enormous. 'Ti» 
probably his complete separation, amounting almost 
to estrangement from yourself, that has driven him 
desperate." 

Antomette sighed — a long, weary sigh. Oh, how 
every shade deepened the gloom of the future! 
TinB reckless gambler, this libertine spendthrifti 
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wbose faults were in every one's mouth, was her 
life's partner, her husband ; And she awaited but his 
will, his word, to leave the loving, tender friends of 
youth, her happy home, perhaps, her native land, to 
follow his ruined fortunes. One gleam of hope pre- 
sented itself, her own failing health ; and it was with * 
a strange quickening of her pulses she remembered 
that death might yet free her from a union, to whose 
consummation she now looked forward with inexpres- 
sible aversion. 

" I have no doubt," continued Mrs. D'Aulnay, 
** that Audley will entirely reform when your mar- 
riage is publicly acknowledged, and will probably 
make an excellent husband." 

" Peace ! peace !" implored Antoinette, tortured 
almost beyond her strength by the ill-chosen remarks 
of her companion. 

" Certainly, darling child. I will not touch on the 
topic again since it annoys you. To speak of anotiier, 
and very different character. Colonel Evelyn : you- 
must know that he has become the most gloomy 
misanthrope, the most confirmed savage, you can 
imagine. To the several invitations I sent him after 
yiou left town, he returned the shortest, most pexemp- 
\mj refusals possible, never paying me the eiviliiy of 
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a call afterwards. Like St. Paul's relapdng siimergy 
the last state of the man is worse than the first. Ah, 
I hear carriage-wheels at the door. 'Tis Stemfield. 
I thought he would not prove tardy in paying his 
devoirs. But I must go up stairs for a moment : I 
shall be back immediately.'' 

Whatever had been Stemfield^s late mode of life, 
his sins, or his anxieties, no traces of either rested on 
his gay, careless features when he entered ; and as he 
stood there, so marked a contrast, in the pride of his 
strong, handsome manhood, to the fra^e delicate, 
g^l befflde him, the latter could not help bitterly 
thinking, that she, and she alone bore the heavy 
burden of their mutual fault. With the bright smile 
of old, he threw himself on the low ottoman at her 
feet, exclaiming : 

" So they have sent you to Montreal to recruit, my 
little Antoinette ? The best thing they could do, -for 
the dreariness of Yahnont is enough to destroy the 
strongest constitution in less than six months." 

'^ I have never found it dreary, Audley. I was 
bom and brought up there, and the place ir inexpres- 
ably dear to me." 

« For the matter of that, so is, to the Esquimaux, the 
barren waste he inhabits ; but you will acknowledge 
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I have not troubled or worried you much lately. I 
formed the good resolve during my first and last moon* 
light visit, that no act of mine should disturb your 
mental peace, and thus retard your recovery." 

" Thank you. You have indeed been considerate, 
and I feel grateful to you for it." 

The young man coughed as if slightly embarrassed, 
and rejoined, '^ I must tell you, though, whilst Mrs. 
D'Aulnay is out of the room, that, naturally feeling very 
lonely whilst thus separated from yourself, I sought dis- 
tractions and amusements which a rigid moralist might 
censure ; but I will take courage and hope from one 
of your own charming French proverbs, — a taut 
pSchi misericorde.** 

Antoinette was silent, and he went on, '^ Mrs. 
D'Aulnay, who is as indiscreet and ill-judging as she 
is graceful and fascinating, took it into her fair head 
to brin^ me to a strict reckoning about my conduct, 
threatening at the same time to make a formal com- 
plaint to yourself about me. I told her it was quite 
enough for me to render an account of my actions to 
my wife, without having also to do so to my wife's 
friend. Was I not justified in telling her so ?" 

^^ I have never assumed the right to find fault with 
your actions, Audley." 
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*^ Adhere always to that determinatioD, and you wiO 
make one of the most perfect little wives in the world. 
But to change the subject to one more agreeable ; I 
suppose you have returned to town for a little gaiety, 
not to immure yourself here as you bare done in the 
country. In furtherance of so laudable a purpose, I 
shall call for you to-morrow afternoon, and we will take 
a long drive in whatever direction you may prefer ; buif 
Mrs. D'Aulnay must not be of the party.^' 
^^ In that case, I dare not go.'' 
" Pray pve me your reasons then ?" he irritably 
questioned. 

^^ In the first place I do not wish to offend Lucille, 
who is always so kind and considerate to myself; then 
it would not do for me to be seen out driving alone 
with any gentleman, the very day after my arrival. It 

might come to papa's ears, and " 

*' In short, Antoinette you are the most prudent and 
circumspect of young ladies. No danger of your heart 
or feelings ever running away with your judgment ; but, 
since you wiU not accept my offer, do not be offended 
if you should see me out with some less particular and 
cautious joxAg lady than yourself." 

The entrance of Mrs. D'Aulnay put a stop to the 
conversation as it was taking this most unpropitious 
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ium ; and after a half-hour's general conversation, 
Stemfield took leave. 

The following day was one of those glorious October 
days which almost reconcile one to the flight of birds 
and flowers, and which possess a peculiar charm in their 
mellow beauty, beyond that of the blooming luxuriant 
Summer herself. Mrs. D'Aulnay's carriage was at 
the door early in the afternoon, and vainly Antoinette 
begged to be excused from accompanying her, repeat- 
ing Stemfield's request of the preceding day, and her 
own refusal. 

" The very reason you should go with me, child. You 
must show him that you intend going abroad, keepmg 
a strict watch over his actions. Come, I will take no 
refusal." 

Mrs. D'Aulnay carried her point ; and with a sad 
heart, which neither golden sunshine nor bracing plear, 
sant air could enliven, Antoinette took her place beside 
her cousin in the latter's small though handsome car- 
riage. Arrived in Notre Dame street, Mrs. D'Aulnay, 
as usual, had some shopping to do, and, promising not 
to delay more than five minutes, she alighted before 
one of the dingy, narrow-paned shops, so different to 
our present large-windowed, handsome establishments. 
She had scarcely entered the store in question, when 
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Stemfield's light, graceful equipage passed. By his 
side was seated a smiling blushing beauty, one of the 
many who shared his attentions and his flatteries, and 
in passing Antoinette, she bestowed an immistakable 
glance of triumph on the latter. Scarcely recovered 
firom the unpleasant sensations which this last meeting 
had excited, Antoinette beheld advancing towards her 
a tall figure, the first glimpse of whom caused her heart 
to beat with unwonted rapidity. It was Colonel Evelyn, 
and, supposing he would probably pass her without any 
sign of recognition, she turned away her eyes firom 
him. Yielding however, to an influence which he rarely 
allowed to sway him, that of impulse, he suddenly stop- 
ped, and with 3cant words of introductory courtesy, 
asked her when she had arrived. 

Recovering from her agitated astonishment, she 
briefly told him. 

" I have heard that you have been very ill since I 
last saw you." 

" Such things are always exaggerated," she rejoined, 
with a wretched attempt at carelessness. 

" You do not, however, look Uke one in health. Is 
it mind or body that is ailing. Miss De Mirecourt ?" 
and his eyes earnestly scrutmized her face. Then 
bending towards her, he said in a low tone, " You told 
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me once before, that you were very unhappy, and I 
scarcely believed you ; now I read in your face that 
you spoke truth. In expiation of my incredulity, and 
on account of the deep powerful love I so lately bore 
you, I wish to whisper a word of counsel in your ear. 
Will it be of any use to warn you to put no trust in 
Audley Stemfield ? He is unworthy of any woman*s 
love." 

" Too late, too late," she faltered : *' the past is 
irrevocable !" 

^^ Aye, after what I had seen, I ought to have 
known it must be so. Well, you have chosen a frail sup- 
port ; but regrets are unavailing. Farewell." Touch- 
ing his cap, he strode off just as Mrs. D'Aulnay, having 
completed her purchases, left the shop where, she had 
been tantalizing master and clerks about a certain inde- 
finable shade of lilac, in search of which nearly all the 
goods in the store had been overturned. 

Antoinette, agitated by her late interview with 
Colonel Evelyn, was in no mood for conversation, and, 
after taking a turn up to Dalhousie Square, in which 
the hill or citadel then stood, surmounted by its flag, 
and the few rusty cannon which been almost the only 
defence that Montreal had to offer against the three 
besiegmg armies that had invested it, they returned 
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bomeward. Again, Sternfield and his blushing trium- 
phant partner passed them. To the bows of botib, 
Mrs. D'Auhiay only returned a cold, disdainful nod, 
which mortified Sternfield almost as much as Antoi- 
nette's quiet, self-possessed bow. Mrs. D' Aulnay was in 
a fever of indignation, and she abused Sternfield and 
his companion with a fervor and energy wmch could 
not have been exceeded if she, instead of Antoinette, 
had been the aggrieved pariy. 

*^ May I tell Jeanne that you are not at home, wheu 
he calls the next time ? Do not shake your head — I 
will. This insolent bridegroom must be brought to 
his senses in one way or another." 

The next day, Dr. Manby, one of the army sur^ 
geons, and a frequent visitor at the house, called^ 
and he enquired so earnestly about Antoinette's health, 
and expressed so great a desire to see her, that Mrs. 
D'Aulnay, despite her cousin's avowed intention 
of receiving no visitors for two or three days, went to 
her room, and half coaxed, half forced her down. Dr. 
Manby was a quiet, middle-aged man, neither hand- 
some nor accomplished, simply respectable, so Antoi- 
nette felt no anger at his many questions, nor scruti- 
nizing looks. As he rose to go, he kindly said, retaining 
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in his grasp a moment, the small Ihm hand he had 
taken : 

" If I were your physician, Miss De Mirecourt, I 
would prescribe neither quinine nor tonics, but a daily 
dose of heart's ease." 

" But is that ren^edy found in every apothecary's 
^tore ?" she rejoined, endeavoring to laugh off hia 
remark. ^^ Or have you any doses ready done up 
for use ?" 

^^ I am afraid not; but at your age, my dear young 
lady, it is easily procured. The best means is to take 
plenty of exercise — see agreeable, cheerful people, 
and religiously avoid all dull or melancholy thoughts. 
I will call again next week to see if my prescription 
)ias been followed, and to ascertain the results." 

^^ What a good-natured, officious creature," said 
Mrs. D'Auhiay, %8 she watched the Doctor's short, 
thick-set figure traversing the street. 

^^ Kmd-hearted, and amiable, though," returned 
iLntoinette. 

Neither dreamed for one moment, that Colonel 
Evelyn, unable to subdue the anxiety which the sight 
of Antoinette's altered appearance had awoke in his 
breast the day previous, despite his oikraged love, 
despite that never-to-be-forgotten scene which he had 
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witnessed between her and Stemfield, had asked Doctor 
Manbj, one of the chosen few with whom he was on 
anything like terms of intimacy, to pay a visit of ap 
parent civility to Mrs. D'Aulnay, and ascertain as 
much as he possibly could about her young guest. It 
must not be inferred from this, that Colonel Evelyn had 
at all relented in his feelings of estrangement towards 
Antoinette, or in his severe condemnation of her con- 
duct. No, her ofiFence was one which that sensitive, 
honorable nature never could forgive ; but, at the same 
time, there remained a feeling of powerful interest in 
her, one which, perhaps, he could never wholly over- 
come ; and a deep intense sentiment of regret that 
the man for whom she had sacrificed so much was so 
utterly unworthy of her. No one was better acquainted 
than Colonel Evelyn with the lawless recklessness of 
Stemfield's career ; and as he thougfft over the future 
misery of the young girl, when united for life to a man 
who set all moral laws at defiance, it was more with the 
anxious grief of a father than with the irritation of a 
rejected suitor. 






CBAPTBR IIX. 

Mes. D'Aulnat did not obtain as speedy a chance 
of saying ^^ not at home " ''to Major Stemfield as she had 
expected, for several days elapsed without his renew- 
ing his visit ; and whilst she wondered and scolded, 
Antoinette grew thinner and paler every day. Doctor 
Manby, who, without having been formally adopted as 
Hie latter's physician, took the liberty of questioning 
and prescribing during most of his frequent visits, 
began to get anxious and irritable. One day that he 
found himself alone with the lady of the house, he 
took her roundly to task, for the rapidity with which 
her young friend's health was declining. 

^^ But what can I do. Doctor ?" was the indignant 
rejomder. ^^ 'Tis you, a physician, who should be able 
to suggest or prescribe something that would be of 
service to her." 

^< So I could and would, n^adam, if this were an 
ordinary case, but it is not. 'lis the mind that is ill 
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inth her, and jou should endeavor to soothe, cheer 
and solace her." 

" But I repeat, what can I do ?" questioned the lady 
despairingly. " If I propose a soirSe, dancing, or other 
amusement of the sort, she sajs she is too ill, and 
menaces to shut herself up in her room till the enter- 
tainment is over ; if I seek to engage her in visiting, 
shopping, or novel-reading, or indeed in any other femi- 
nine pastime," the Doctor smiled grimly at this choice 
of amusements, ^^ she begs off with such a coa^dng 
way, that I cannot find the heart to insist. The onLy 
point on which I invariably remain firm is to bring her out 
driving every day, and a difficult task it sometimes is." 

Doctor Manby, convinced that the case was a serious 
as well as difficult one, departed without another word ; 
and Mrs. D'Aulnay set herself earnestly to work to 
think what more effectual means she could adopt to 
amuse and divert her young guest. She was highly 
delightied, therefore, when, that very afternoon, a clear 
pleasant voice resounded in the hall, and Louis Beau- 
chesne entered, all smiles and. gaiety. Antoinette, 
too, was pleased to see him, for she had always looked 
on him as a brother, and there was something almost 
conta^ous in his <3xuberant spirits and kindly genial 
humor* 



J 
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He informed them ^^ he had eome to spend some 
weeks in Montreal, having business of importance to 
transact, and that he had promised Mr. De Mirecoort 
at the same time to keep a strict watch oyer their 
movements/' 

Mrs. D'Auhiaj laughingly declared that ^^ as she 
wished to afford him every opportunity of prosecuting 
his researches, she gave him carte blanche for visiting 
at the house. Morning, noon, or nighi-to dinner, 
breakfast, or tea, he would be always welcome without 
fiurther invitation.'' 

This pleasant species of challengei was smilingly 
accepted, and that evening, as well as many succeed- 
ing ones, saw Louis a welcome guest at Mrs. D' Aulnay 'a. 
Something of Antoinette's olden look and color used 
to steal over her face whilst listening to Louis and his 
' mirthful sallies. His conversation awoke no disagree- 
able thoughts or reminiscences ; it brought back only 
the happy golden past : and his careful, delicate avoid- 
ance of any illudon to his own ill-starred passion for 
herself, which he seemed apparently to have completely 
mastered, removed the only unpleasant feature that by 
any chance co«dd have attached itself to their inter- 
course^ 

One evemng Uie three were seated together in Mrs* 
D'Aulnay's drawing-room, and never had Louis been 
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more entertwiing or his companions more highly 
amused. Antoinette had asked him to hold a skein of 
floss whilst she wound it off; and to assume a convenient 
position, he had thrown himself carelessly at her feet on 
one of the low stools with which Mrs. D'Aulnay's 
rooms were filled, and which, that ladj^s enemies maoih 
' tained, were intended for such purposes. The heat of 
the fire had flushed the young girFs face ; and as Louis, 
perhaps wearied of his task, fidgetted about, render- 
ing the winding of the silk a Very difficult thing, she 
laughingly chided him for his impatient awkwardness. 
At that moment the door opened, and, without warning 
or announcement, Stemfield walked in. He stood a 
moment on the threshold, glancing darkly on the group 
before him. He had come there that evening, mag- 
nanimously thinking that he had sufficiently punished 
Antoinette for her obstinacy in the matter of the drive, ' 
and expecting to find her ill, pale, and spiritless. He 
saw her instead, with a glow on her facQ.^ and smiles <m 
her lip, such as neither had worn for many weeks past ; 
whilst by way of climax, Louis was seated at her feet, 
his gay, handsome face upturned to hers. 

Mrs. D'Aulnay, who easily divined the jealous angry 
feelings of the new-comer, fairly revelled in the triumph 
of the moment, and, with a look of smiling badinage 
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wlucb he foimd kex^ssivdj pronroldi^g, inquxred 
ifiLere be had been latdj, and what he had been dobg 
ifith himself 2 

Scarcely repl^jrin^ he walked oyer to $ fihair beside 
Jli^tQi^ette, and, throwing hdm^elf qxto it, aarctust^^ly 
j^j^qxreased bis d^l^t at &e improved stake of b^r 
(health. Of Louis he took no notice wbate^er ; bnt th^ 
latter Teyenged hjgooself by adjusting bis iow seat more 
^comfortably, and inqiuxi^g bow many more skeins 
jkjatoinette bad to wind, announcing his wilUngness ivt 
4lie «ame time to bold any amount of them* With niQ 
bis arrogance, his selfn^ateem, Stemfield felt som^ 
iwbat disqoncerted. Mrs. P'Aubiay'9 mocking amiile, 
Xouis's easy not to say impertinent ind^erenoe, and 
^iMioinette's coostrained embarrasaed welcome,, formed 
xajr^eption smh as he had not calculated upon. But 
ilajor Stemfield was not a mam to he eaisQiy . yan*- 
.qiiished ; and whilst Iilr^. I^'Aulnay wa? yet triumph- 
'l9g bi bis mortifiQaiion, be bad determined bow to 
biing tbofln^bter to an end. 

Giying amd|^ time to Antoinette to finiAb the wind- 
4f^ of bor t40s,ibe waited till Iiouis rose £rom bi^Tseat 
ki dbe^fi^Me to aibn^ &omihe yom^ gurl, and 
ing ^efaair nearer <to he]»,bemmed berJn in 

)r as to. isolate iber entirelyifi^m ber xompm- 
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inch intdmate terms in Mus. D'AuInaj^s house ; and 
ihe fact of subsequently me^eting hiib a few dajd later^ 
dnying {he two ladies otit, litill filrtiid)* iiK^ased lui 
anger. Shortly after the viitit during which he had 
contrived to render himself so disagreeable, Mts* 
B'Aulhay half coaxed, hali^ worried Antoinette into 
promising that she would enter into tile details and 
preparations for a small $oipS€ with which she wished 
to enliyen tiie present monotony of their lives. Th^ 
appointed night came, and the young gbrl in her gauzy 
tirhite robes looked so delicately lovely, but so fragile, 
that* Jeanne, remembering how fbll of healtii and 
Uoom that young fkce and form had been one short 
year previous, sadly and forebodingly shook her head. 

Aware that many unpleasant remarks regarding 
her altered looks had been whispered about, Antoi^ 
nette spared no effi)rt to aj^ar gay and cheerful ; and 
l)octor Manby, who was among ike gue^, quieFfly 
nibbed his hands, and murmured to himself, ^' Thai 
what his young friend really wanted after alH^ was dis- 
traction and amusement." 

One of the liveliest of Hie gay assemblage was Lo^ 
Beauchesne ; and there were few whose rel^rve dl 
inanner did not yield more cir ksS to the in&ii^nce of 
Ids frank, joyous gaiety. Ste!ri£Beld, oH the eontMuy^ 
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was' m oae of his worst moods. Heavy gambling 
losses experienced the mght previous had greatly 
raffled his temper, and rarely man soaght a festive 
entertainment with feelings more ill-suited to the occa- 
Eoon. PrcHletermined to find fault with his unfortu- 
i^e young bride, he felt angry with, her for looking 
so unnsually cheerful, angry with her for the calm 
eyan friendliness of her maiiner towards him. Avail- 
Uig himself of the opportunity afforded by the dance 
for which he had secured her hand, he contrived to 
effQctually damp her assumed cheerfulness by favoring 
her with a chapter of reproaches and upbraidings such 
as she was now, alas ! too familiar with. The danc^ 
conclude4, hfi abrapjUy lefi; her and sought out one of 
l^e budding young beauties with whom he was so 
fiond <^ flirting. Whilst bendiAg over the latter, look- 
ing and whispering tender things, he inwardly con- 
gratulated himself on the means and power he thus 
possessed of punisldng that rebellious girlish will that 
erer dared to l4ace itself in opposition to his own. 
• Antoinette, :howeyer^ was not left to a wall-flower's 
&te, and eager pajrtners thronged constantly around 
her. Among these, Lo^is was iiaturally one of the most 
attentive. Her greater degree of intimacy witii him^ 
Hke freedom from restrabt, from the necessity of keep- 
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iBg up that appearance of cheerfttlness or interest which 
she was obliged to assume, whilst dancing with others, 
induced her more than once to grant his demand for 
her hand. Still there was nothing which an unpre- 
judiced eye would have regarded as even approaching 
to flirtation between them ; and when Antoinette two 
or three times chanced to meet Stemfield's glance 
angrily fixed upon her, she thought the looks were 
merely the supplement of the lecture he had pre- 
viously given her. Strangely dispirited, however, 
by those threatenmg glances, she refused Louis's re- 
quest to join a cotillion then forming, declaring that 
she felt too much fatigued to do so. 

^' Then I shall sit beside you and wait for the next, 
for you have promised me a dance," he rejoined, 
carefully adjusting the cushions of the ffllken ottoman 
on which she was seated. 

Kindly solicitous to make her forget the sadness 
which he saw stealing over her, the young man strained 
every faculty, though unavailingly, to interest and 
amuse her. Antoinette's glance was either wandering 
wearily round the room or stealing towards Stemfield, 
who stood some distance from them, apparently en- 
grossed by his pretty partner, for he never danced 
with any but very young and handsome women. His 



AKTOINBTTE DB MIBBOOURT. • 319 

compamon's look strangely puzzled Louis. There was 
-sadness, anxiety, pain in it, but no jealous anger, none 
of the pique which a girl might naturally be expected 
to feel or show, in witnessing her lover devoted to 
another. Suddenly, after studying her countenance 
a moment in silence, he impulsively exclaimed : 
. ^< Pardon the remark, but I think Major Stemfield 
is a recreant wooer. Oh ! Antoinette, can it be pos- 
sible that you really love that man ?" 

She blushed deeply, painfully at the question, but 
made no reply beyond a reproachful glance. 

" Forgive me, dear Antoinette," he earnestly con- 
tinued, '^ but it seems to me there is something in 
his manner and character that should prevent him 
winning, much less retaining, the love of such a heart 
as yours." 

^^And yet is he not handsome and fascinating, 
envied by men and admired by women ?" she replied 
with a touch of bitterness which but confirmed Beau- 
chesne's supposition that whatever tie still linked her 
to Stemfield, it was not that of love. 

^^ I acknowledge he is all that, but methinks there 
is much in which he is still wanting. However pa- 
tientiy women may put up with slights and frowns after 
marriage, they rarely tolerate them before.'' 
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^^ Becftnse, pirobably, thejr hftre then a rettiedj & 
iiieir own hands, aa^d can turn the despbtic loy<^ 
ftdiift; btit here is the object of your doubts a^ 
proachiiig.'' 

^^ TeSy and with a Stormy looking brow too/' thought 
Louis. 

iStemly^ Atadley drew near them, and, un^eeremo- 
idously leaning across young Beauchesne^ whispered 
in Antoinette's ear ^ ^^ How much longer do you intend 
rendering yourself ridiculous by flirting with iiie brainr 
less puppy beside you ? ** 

*^ What do you meah^ Audley f " she iiiqcored in 
turn, her ftce fltifiSiing. 

" I win tell you if you will fiivor ine inth yo«p 
hand for tif^ next dance," he rejoined, in a sofiftewhat 
louder key. 

" BCss i)e Mirec^tmrt is engaged to ibe," BtSA Louis, 
iofDy. 

Stemfield east a supercilious, negligent look i^ this 
Speaker, aiid repeated, ^^ Do you hear, Antoinettfty 
you will dance the nesA dance wi& me ?^ 

*^ Pray, Hiss I>e MireCourt, do hot forget tha;t we 
are engaged," iaterrupt^d Louis, still more firndy than 
before. 

Antoinette, infinitely diistressed and perplexed, 
glanced entreatmgly from one to the other. Louisas 
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eouiitena&ce wAs proad and deteitmned, but Stem*- 
field's brow was like marble, as cold and jinrelenlmg: 

Agaiii stoo^mg towards the yotmg girl, the latter 
menaoiii^y wbispeiied, ^ I swear if you set me aside 
to da&oe with tiiat fbol> I shall teacfi him wilii a horse*- 
W^ to oome betweeii me aaod my widies." 

The immaoly threat was worthy oi him who uttered 
% Ihxt it had its efibct ; fbir Antoinette, dreiading not 
^y the menaced insult, but the deadly satb&ction 
wUeh was sure to Mow, turned with a blanched 
^^ek to young Beaubhesne. 

" Are you ready, Miss De Mirecourt ? '^ inquired 
ibeMter, ^^ I do not like to hurty you, but the dancers 
1ft takmg their places.*^ 

Stemfield deigned no ttm&er rem&rk, but, wil^ fiH 
i^stoierable isneer on his lip> waited fer Antoinettes 
deoiBion. The lati^^ suddenly pkeed her hand ifk 
Louis's arm, and, as he bent towards her, whispered^ 

'" Oh, LouSb, dear IiOui(9) I implore you kt me dance 
iKth him. X ^m very wi^ti[^ed. Dd mft he^lp t6 
^&ake me s^ more to/' 

The pale tsheek, the teaiM ^yes, tiie v^e of the 
leaker, touched the generous hetot tit iBeauchesne, 
and he mutely bowed in assent. As StemfieM 
atouptly, almost rOugUy, drew Us partner's arm 
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niihin his own, he caat a disdainful arrogant glance 
upon his momentary rival, which the latter's kindling 
eye returned with interest, speaking of something more 
than mere anger, — of menace, of future revenge. 
. " What sweet Words have you been whispering in 
that idiot's ear to make him yield his insolent claims 
BO easily ?" harshly questioned Stemfield. 

Antoinette dared not reply, for her lashes were 
heavy with unshed tears, and there was a suffocating 
feeling in her throat that was almost growing beyond 
her control : a scene she did not wish to make, and 
she felt that she was on the verge of one. 

^^ Take a word of friendly warning, sweetheart 
mine," resumed her companion, ^^ and bring your 
present flirtation with that young v gentlemen to a 
speedy close, or I shall do it for you in a more sum- 
mary and unpleasant manner than either of you could 
desire." 

Antomette shuddered, for well she understood the 
threat conveyed in his words; but the music com- 
menced, and with what composure she could gather, 
she had to go through the lively dance and endeavor 
to look careless and indifferent, in defaidt of looking 
gay or amused. 

"Hang that fellow Stemfield!" inwardly solilo- 
quized Doctor Manby, who had noticed how entirely 
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Antoinette's tranquillity had ^ven way since the 
former had accosted her : ^' his shadow, like that of 
the upas-tree, seems fairlj to blight that poor young 
creature/' 

The dance at length came to a close, and Antoi- 
nette was meditating ffight to her own room, but 
Stemfield had no intention of allowing her to escape 
80 easily. Bringing her to a small alcove, he drew 
forward a chair for her, and then placed himself in 
front of her. ^^ I want a word of explanation with 
jou, for I do not think we understand each other yet. 
You have braved me pretty well in this last flirtation 
of yours with Mr. Louis Beauchesne." 

** Audley, cruel and unjust as you always are, will 
you not believe my solemn, sacred asseveration, that 
Louis is nothing more to me than an old and esteemed 
friend?" 

^^ Tush ! the man loves you heart and soul ; and as 
you do not care one iota for your wedded husband, it 
is hard to say on whom your wandering affections may 
be placed." 

What could she say to this hearfless, merciless tor- 
mentor, who scoffed at her denials, sneered at her 
protestations ? Words were unavailing, and with hands 
tightiy clasped, and colorless lips, she sat, determined 
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to listen and suff^ in paiienoe. Had she not in her 
own blind folly filled up Ihis exrp of misery, and was 
she to murmur now at liie bitterness of the draught 7. 

Either encouraged or exasperated bj her silence he 
went on : '^ You have hitherto been firm and unyielding 
as bronee on your favorite whim. Tender word, caress, 
or kindness, such as the most scrupulous young ladies 
often accord their lovers, yoa have perseveringly 
refused me. Well, so be it. You have been true to 
your hobby, so I will be to mine. You shall walk^ 
drive, flirt, with no fiving man of whom I could poa«> 
aibly be jealous. If, neglecting iliis, my ezpHdt 
command, you disdbey me, Z shall walk up to your 
cavalier of the mom^Git, Master Louis, or whoever dse 
it may be, and publicly insult, staike him. On your 
own head be the result ! If you will not love, I AaH 
at least teach you to fear me.'' He uttered this last 
sentence with tiie menacing sternness peculiar at 
limes to lus voice, and wMch was in Buch striking 
eontraflt to his usual ridi mnmcal tones. 

" Well, (Jod will perhaps show me that meroj 
that you refuse me," flhe said, whilst an expresnon 
of anguidb momentarily comvidaed her features. 

At that moment her eyes encountered the fixed, 
sorrowful gaze of Louis, who stood at some distance. 



upparently watcbmg tibe dkncerB, but in reality coa- 
eentratihg his attention entirely upon herself. Instan% 
however he turned away ; but another scrutinizmg pak 
of eyes was also fixed upon them — the light blue orha 
of the worthy Doctor Manby, who with a &ce purple 
"mik sup|)res96d igdignatioB, saddexdy stalked up to 
Major Stemfield. 

^ What disa^-eeabie 'Obmeme are you T^diispetiing 
in Miss De Mirecourt's ear, I should like to know ?" 
iie daid, in a low tone. ^^ Y<m ha^e obased smiles 
ttud color &om her &ce." 

The young man drew himseH stiffly up, and 
^^ wo&dered what Doctor Manby meant." 

*^ Doctor Manby means what he says/^ was the 
"testy rejoinder. ^^Aad lie does not like to see a young 
lady, whom lie looks on as one of his patients, fright- 
ened and worried out of lier health and wite, without 
interfering. Oome, Sternfield," he added, more good- 
^hidnoredly, ^'you have scolded Muss De Mirecourt 
^ifficientfy for one eyemng, whatever her offence majjr 
be ; so let me replace you, whilst you go and relieve 
•{hat pfetty little ^1 m white over l^re, looking out 
80 disconsolately for a partner.'' 

Knowing that idl fartbir <^hance oi private conver- 
-flfttiion with Antoinette was now at aiu end, (fbr Doctor 
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Manbj was equallj tenacious and outspoken,) Stem- 
field rose, and, after telling her,with marked significance^ 
thalrhe gave her firee permission to flirt with Doctor 
Manbj, but with no one else, he turned away. 

^^ How is this, my fair patient ?'' kindly enquired the 
good-natured physician, secretly noting and grieving 
over the suffering, pain-worn look of his companion^ 
<' Have you been dancing too much ? you look sadly 
exhausted." 

^'Because I am unhappy, wretched!" she rejoined, 
with that reckless candor which great misery often 
induces. ^^ Talk to me no more of drugs or palliatiyesi 
Doctor, unless you can give me one that will set this 
weary heart at rest for ever." 

Inexpressibly shocked at this sudden confidence, as 
well as at the depth of mental misery which it revealed, 
he hurriedly, but soothingly, said : ^^ Courage, courage, 
dear child. We cannot throw down life's burden 
because in a moment of depression we may find it 
heavy. To-morrow all may be light and pleasant 
again." 

" Never, never!" she rejoined, with a slow, hope- 
less shake of the head. ^ 

^^ Listen, dear liGss De Mirecourt, to the advice of 
a man old enough to be your fiither, and do not let a 
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lover^s quarrel prey on your spirits thus. Major 
Stemfield is hot-tempered, but he soon forgets and 
forgives." 

As he uttered the name which had proved such a 
woful sound to her, a shudder ran through her firame, 
and, more perplexed and troubled than ever, he in- 
wardly thought, ^^ She does not love the handsome 
villain. What does it all mean ?" 

In a quiet, indifferent tone he soon resumed: ^^You 
seem so weak and nervous to-night, my dear young 
lady, the best thing you can do is to retire to rest at 
once. Take my arm, and I will pilot you to the hall, 
after which I will tell our friend, Stemfield, that I 
insisted on sending you off." 

Arrived at the foot of the stair-case, Antoinette 
gratefully, falteringly bade him good-night, and hurried 
to her room. Shall we follow her there, reader? 
Shall we watch her during the course of that long, 
weary night, during which no slumber closed her 
burning eye-lids; no temporary unconsciousness 
brought its blessed bahn, even for one half-hour, to 
that tortured heart and spirit ? The lesson would be 
a painful,^ though, perhaps, a useful one. She had 
erred, but how speedy had been her retribution ; she 
had violated the dictates of conscience and reli^on — 
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tratapled ^i % iaxL^iieis^M moat sacred duties, aiui wbst 
iaA it brou^t her ? That which goilt aod wr<^- 
doing will ever bring to those who are not utterlj 
liardened iu evily-^-HreoiMme «nd wretobedq0S8. 



CHAPTER XXXI. 

Mrs. D'AxjLSAYy who had just risen from her couch, 
was seated in her easy-chair, the morning after her 
9oirSe, her feet thrust into her quilted satin slippers, 
whilst Jeanne was preparing to disentangle and smooth 
the thick masses of her hair, when a loud, prolonged 
knock, whose echoes roTerberated through the whole 
house, startled mistress and maid. 

^^ Heavens ! what can tihat be ? Bun, Jeanne, and 
see," ejaculated Mrs. D'Aulnay. 

The messenger soon returned with a small note, 
which she said ^*Mr. Beauchesne's man had just left. 
He must be in a great huny, Madame, for he never 
waited to ask how you and Miss Antoinette were, as 
he generally does, but thrust the letter in my hand, 
and hurried away." 

The note was crumpled and ill-folded, the address 
carelessly and ille^bly written ; and with a presenti- 

w 
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ment of eyil, which caused her lieart to throb more 
rapidly, she opened the miseiye. It ran Unis: — 

^^ He who writes this, dear Mrs. D'AuIoay, is sow 
flying firom justice, and, if not overtaken, will soon 
haye left his native land for ever. Major Stomfield 
insulted me last ni^t, goaded me to nngoveinable 
passion by his msolent cmelty to rar poor unhappy 
Antoinette, who seems -^Heaven help her — to be 
straiigely b his power. I oontFoIled my anger at 
the moment, and waited my time. It soqp oame.; finr 
fihorily after he left the house, which^I took good care 
to do at the same time with himself^ I went up to lum 
and asked finr an apology, whi<^ of course he was as 
little disposed to give as I was amdous to obtain. 
This moroii^ we met, and lie feU, mc»rtally wounded. 
They tell me he is dying. Say to Antoinette., that if, 
contrary to my secret suppositious and thoughts^ he is 
really dear to her, I implore her, by the memory of 
the deep, true love I have ever borne her, to forgive 
me. Deeply I regret the mad act of which J have 
been guilfy, not so much for the consequences it has 
entailed on myself, as for the terrible responability 
thus incurred of hurrying a feUow^;neatare, m the 
strength of manhood^ into eternity* Ah I before 4ie 
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deed was d<Hie, I cotdd never have dreamed diat the 
remorse wedd have been so bitter — so wei^ty : but 
time presses. With earnest thanks for all yonr past 
kindness to myself— -I dare send no fiuiher message 

to Antoinettoi 

«^ Tours, 

« Louis." 

Deeply a^tated, Mrs. D'Aidnay perused and re- 
perused this painful letter, and then, suddenly startmg 
up, hastened to her cousin's room, 'the latter, who 
had thrown herself on tiie bed about an hour previous, 
was lying motionless, her eyes listlessly fited on the 
pale rays of light streaming in between the parting of 
the curtains, her fiice looking as wan as that chill, 
pale light itself. 

^^ Antoinette darling, I have something terrible to 
teU you. Are you strong enou^ to bear it ?*' trem- ' 
blingly questioned Mrs. D'Aulnay. 

Keither the warning of coming e^, contained in 
this mysterious announcement, nor the evident agita- 
tion of the speaker, aroused anything like anxiety or 
emotion in Antoinette. She was too ill in body and 
mind at the moment for that. 

" Wen, child," sharply continued Mrs. D'Aulnay, 
witii an irritability sprin^g from her own intense 
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agitation, ^^ have jou no question to ask, no wish to 
enquire farther? It concerns chiefly yourself, or 
rather one nearly related to you. 'Tis of Audley 
Stemfield I would speak." 

" What of him ?" languidly questioned the girl. 

" There, read for yourself,*^ and she placed Louis's 
letter in her cousin's hands. ^' But Antoinette, dar^ 
ling, for Heaven's sake be calm : do not faint or go 
into hysterics." 

The latter did neither, but her cheek turned to an 
ashy hue, and her very lips became white as she read. 
The letter perused, she spra]Qg from her couch, and, 
without a moment's thought or hesitation, proceeded 
to dress. 

" Why this huny ? Where are you going ?" asked 
» Mrs. D' Atilnay . 

" To poor Audley," was the whispered reply. 

"Have you taken leave of your senses, child? 
How do you know where he is, or even whether he is 
«till living ?" 

" I must ask, find out. They have probably 
brought him to his quarters." 

" And do you mean to say that you, a young girl, 
will seek him in his own rooms ?" 

** But you will come with me, Lucille ?*' was the 
imploring rejoinder. 
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" You are certainly out of your mind, poor child, 
and Mrs. D'Aulnay's accents betrayed both irritation 
and compassion. " Why all Montreal would ring with 
it to-morrow if we were to do such a thing. Our 
names would be in every one*s mouth." 

" So be it, Lucille : I shall go alone." 

^' You shall do no such thing. After quarrelling 
and disagreeing with that unfortunate Stemfield ever 
since he wedded you, about the preservation of your 
fgdr name, are you going to uselessly, recklessly for- 
feit it now ?" 

" 'Tis my duty ; and whatever be the consequences, 
I must go." 

'. " But you do not love, you do not even like him, 
thoughtless child." 

^' Oh, the more reason that I should seek his dying 
bed without delay. Alas ! remorse is busy enough at 
my heart already, without my adding farther to its 
"weight." 

" But what good can you do him ?" persisted Mrs. 
D'Aulnay. 

^^ My presence may smooth, may solace him. Would 
you have him die," . and a convulsive shudder ran 
through her frame, ^^ with anger towards me in his 
heart, perhaps curses on his lips, as might happen if 
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I kept away from liu% forgetful of iaa okama and my 
aiitiea?" 

'^ Well, at least wait awlule. Mr. D'Adnay is out, 
but I expect him m eyery mom^^, and I wiH then 
boldly ask him to acoempany us." 

But Antoinette had no intention of wasisQg priceless 
moments, any <me of which might be Stemfi^s last 
w earthy in waiting for a chfuxce tiiat mi^t in tiie 
end fail her, and, hastily completing her toilette after 
her cousin's departure, die stote softly down tibe back 
staircase, and thence through the narrow passi^ 
which led to the out-hcrases and eourt^yard. As she 
had partly hoped, she saw one of the servatits lotting 
about the sfcaUe^oor, and in a low tone she told him 
to harness one of the horses to the plidn Ught rehicle 
usuaUy eispk>yed by Mr. D'Aulnay. In a abort while 
it was ready; die got m, and they quietiy passed 
through &e gate without attracting tite notice of any 
of the household, save one of the maids, who saw 
nothing very unusiia! in the iact of Miss De lifirecourt's 
going out at so early an hour in the morning ; her des- 
tination, as the ^rl at once decided, bang of teurse 
to church* 

** Now^" thought Antoinette, pressing he^ hand to 
her aching head, ^' my first step mi(st be to call nt 
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I>oclor Maidb/ft, and, ilimi^Ii he wiU prob^^ 

poor Axiilejf I maj leun from some of his pedple 

where tiie latter ia." 

AniFod at the quiet boarding-house which Doctor 
Mauby made hia home, she was tdd he had gpue to 
Mj|jor StemMdV quarters, to attend the latter, Who 
had been daagerouslj wounded tibat morning in a 
dueL 

M^or Stomfieldy and three or firar of his brother 
officers, oecupied a jdam, though comfortable, stone 
house, situated towards the east end of the city, now 

'indttded in that portion which we call the Quebec 
Suburban A small g^ea, €U?ir<Hied by a wall, 
whose rough masonry was concealed in great part 
by the spreading maples Aat kindly drooped over it, 
sloped from the back of liie building towards the 
Vaak of the broad, Uue St. Lawrence, from which it 
was divided by a very narrow road. IMrectly in 

. fi<ont lay the graceful, jneturesque island of St. 
Helen's, iben bel<mjpng to the Barcms Do LengueuS, 
afi»ding a pleasant resting-idace to the eye, when 
weary of dwelling on the sparkling, dancing suxfiice 
<^ the river. 

Before the door of this reffldence, Mrs. D'Aulnay*s 
coachman drew up the reeking, panting horse, which 
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he had driven at a merciless pace, moved by Antoi- 
nette's unceaenng and urgent appeals. A terrible 
fear had taken possession of the young ^'s heart, 
that she would arrive too late — ^arrive, but to leam 
ihat the man to whom she had sworn life-long love 
and fideliiy had passed from earth, hating and 
cursing her. Without waiting for assistance, she 
sprang to the ground, and, heedless of the amazed 
looks of a couple of soldiers, officers' servants, idio 
were loitering about the doornsteps, plied the knocker 
with what strength her trembling fingers permitted. 

A soldier opened it, and she hastily exclaimed, 
^^ I wish to see Major Stemfield. Show me to his 
room immediately.** 

Lounging in the hall^ with a cigar in his mouth, 
stood the Honorable Percy Delaval, and had Me- 
dusa herself suddenly appeared on the thrediold, 
enquiring for the sick man, he could not have 
looked more utterly astounded. In an adjoining room, 
the door of which was open, two other officers were 
seated, and the expression of intense astonishment 
that suddenly overspread tiieir features rivalled 
the wonder depicted on lieutenant DelavaTs coun- 
tenance. 
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<< Do jDu hear me ? I wish to see Major Stem 
£eld/' repeated the new comer, with feverish agita- 
tion. 

The man hedtated, fearing to introduce so unusual 
a visitant) without, at least, previously announcing 
her to the patient. 

. Antoinette, chafing at this additional delaj, in- 
stantly turned to Mr. Delaval, and entreatingly 
exclaimed : 

^^ You know me. Tell him to bring me at once to 
Major Stemfield." 

" ^^ Certainly, Miss De liCrecourt,'* rejoined the 
young man, with an embarrassment which contrasted 
strangely with the young girl's fearless earnestness. 
<^ Certainly. Here, sirrah, show this lady imme- 
diately to Major Stemfield's room. I take all 
responsability upon myself." 

Of course the man obeyed, and Antdnette followed 
him with trembling limbs up the steep, narrow 
staircase. 

" Well, I call this a case !" whispered the young 
honorable to his two brother officers, who had joined 
him in the hall as soon as Antoinette had disappeared* 
'^ A young lady who would do that in England 
would certainly be tabooed." 
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'^ And ttiafc poor ^ wiS ^t m eertamlj be 
liibooed hora," lejoinod one of his eampaiuaiiA. 
*^ They are not more indtdgent to woman's weak- 
neisea in Canada &an ttiey are at hcnne. ' 

*^ I eaa soaroely believe the evidence of my own, 
senses," said a third, a clever, g^Btiienmtdy nwB, 
wliom Antoiaette had often met at Mnu D'Axdnay's. 
*^ I repeat^ I can scarcely bdseve it^ fer Miss De 
IiGrecoart was such a gentle, modest Utile garl^ the 
veiy last one I wooM have thon^t cafable of 
venturing on such a step." 

'^ Oh, love works ndrades, Tbomle^^^'-'-dumges 
jpe<^*8 vely natures someiwes*" 

" Stemiield is a lucky dog," groaaed young 
Pelaval. *^ living or dying, he always contrivei 
to make a sensation. No danger of any of us^ if 
we were at the last gasp to4norrow» having siidii aa 
angel ^tant." 

^^ Well, poor feOow, it will not do him much good," 
resumed Captain Thomley. ^^ He is almost beyond 
earthly oonsolation now. And I must say^ that 
I fer one do not think the less of the true^ 
hearted |^ wh4 has had courage raou^ to brave 
fsaiks and (meers, in order that she might bid a last 
Surewell to the man she loved." 



*^ But I really do not think die loved him. She 
showed him no very decided marks of preference ; and 
I haye seen her sit near him for a half-honr at a time, 
with a look as cold, a glance as distant, as if she were 
made of marble." 

*^ Ohy that was perhaps pot on* At any rate, she 
lias jnst given proof of a love surpassing tliat of most 
modem ypuDg ladies.*' 

But we wiU leave the group to thcfir disousooB, 
and follow the ol^t ef it on h0r way. 
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Abriybd at the landing-place, the soldier who 
acted as guide mlentlj indicated a door, and then, as 
if fearing to venture farther, disappeared. Antoi- 
nette, faint, sick with agitation, knocked hurriedly, 
though lightly. It was opened by Doctor Ormsby, 
the clergyman who had perfonned the marriage-^rvice 
for herself and Stemfield. 

'^ Does he still live V she gasped, looking wildly 
up into the kind, though sad face that met hers. 

^^ Yes, but his hours are numbered," he whispered, 
glancing sorrowfully towards the bed, on which, 
ghastly and deathlike, Stemfield lay. 

" Oh, Audley, my husband !" sobbed Antoinette, 
suddenly springbg to hia side, and sinking on her 
knees bedde the couch, careless in that supreme 
moment who might be there to learn the long jea- 
lously-guarded secret of her breast; unconscious 
that another, and that other, Cecil Evelyn, stood at 
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a distant window, listening awe-etrack, spell-boundi 
to that strange confession. Every thought or fear of 
hers then was absorbed in tke oyerwhelming ooih 
scionsness that the man who had been the bane, the 
cnrse of her life, but to whom neyertheless she belonged 
by the holiest of earthly ties, lay there before her, 
dying. 

With an effort of strength, wonderful in his 
exhausted state, the wounded man raised himself on 
his elbow, and gazed at her a moment with a look of 
intense astonishment, which speedily changed to an 
expression of passionate anger ; then he hoarsely 
ssdd : 

^^ Away, hypocrite, away, mocking dissembler 1 
How dare you utter the word husband ? Have you 
oyer been wife to me in aught but name ? Have you 
ever shown me wifely duty, love, or submission ?" 

" Audley, Audley," she wailed, " be merciful, be 
just. Embitter not this solemn moment by cruel 
upbraidings." 

" Why have you come ?" he interrupted, in a still 
harsher voice. ^^ Is it to gloat over my dying ago- 
nies, and to assure yourself by witnessmg them, that 
you are really free at last ? It is not love that has 
brought you ; for if one spark of that feeling for me 
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h$A {^ow«d k TOW bre^t^ 3FM ▼ould not faftve 
moaiked at my pfftyem ftnd tondetBeaci^ tnnipled on 
my ri^to sad daims, as yoa hateao inaofonQy dcme, 
nace flie iMiiar I plaoed Hind veddiaigsa&g on yoar 

<< B«t irluMa vaa iba fiwdt ?" abe aakad, vi«h 
clasped hands and streaming eyes. '^ Did I nol 
teU yon that fta instant yon ironld aeka<ndedg6 me 
for your irife before the wcarUt and baire our mar- 
riage solemmsed ac^by ^dtboait whieb l^y QEeed and 
belief told me it mu not lawfoUy oconiAetdd, I naa 
ready to foUov you to the ends of the earth/* 

'^ Mere hairHEtplitting," he sneered. ^* No gxl^ it 
was not that| but it was beeanse the dtort-lired ftncy 
that had led yoa to ocwsiWLt to our aeorrt inio% 
had died out as aaddenly as it had arisen*'* 

<< For{p?e me if I jnterfeie/' said Boiakor Qimdby, 
advancing^moved alike by compassion for the agonized 
sofforing deiacted in the ^I's oolodesa &ce^ and with 
anxiety for the nnchristian state of feeling into which 
the dying. man had lapsed. ^ EorgLw ma if linter- 
fere; but as the clergj^man who solenwiaed that 
marriage, which has be«a, alas I so firnitfiil in mae^ 
to both| perhaps I may have some sU^t claim cnynir 
mutual attention and coi^ence." 



• 

Heife Colon^ Sveljm, Buddedy reeoreisig from 
the stapor of artoniBfameiit into wlach ^tm sbgiilar 
dialogae had plunged him^ and beo^iaiig at ihe 
mme tune ««9fce to the gra^e impropriety of Ms 
remaining there, a witness to an interview of so 
strange and delicato a satare, stole from the roomi 
doobg the door noisdessly bdiind him ; and as he 
passed thfoa^ the hall, ilie loungers ihere wondered 
much what had occurred in &e sick chamber to more 
My^ekpjkn iron nature so greatij, and to leave such 
traces of deep aj^tion on a counteuanoe usually 
impassiUe as marble. 

<<May I speak, St^mfield?" gently questioned 
Poctor Ormsby, seeking to soo&e the fiercely roused 
passions of the wounded man. 

^^ Say on," was the fallen rejoinder*. ^^ 'WhsA I 
could listen to fir<Hn no other earthly beings I can 
beur &om you." 

^< Well, my dear friend, it seems to me that you 
are severe^ nay, unjust towards this yoiing ^1/' and 
he kmdly laid his hand on the shoulder of the still 
kneeling Antomette. <* I remember well her telling 
you what die has just satd, and calling on me to 

witness it.*' 
« He old story, evmr the old story," pewrisUy 

ejaculated Stemfield, turning aade his head. <^ Go 
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home, ^1 ; go home : and you, Doctor, leave me in 
peace. I am growing weary of you both." 

As he spoke, a deadly pallor stole over his face, 
and Antoinette, terribly startled, sprang to her 
feet. 

^^ Do not be alarmed," Doctor Ormsby reassuringly 
exclaimed. ^^ '35s a temporary fSuntuess. He had 
a similar attack shortly before you entered, when 
Dr. Manby was here. . Here are restoratives." 

Their united efforts'soon brought back something 
like life to Stemfield's pallid features; and the 
clergyman, fearing the sight of Antoinette might 
renew his agitation, motioned her to place herself 
behind a high soreen which stood in one end of the 
room. 

After a moment, the dymg man glanced resir 
lessly around him, and ihen muttered, ^^ Where is 
she gone, my wife, Mrs. Stemfield ? Ha ! ha 1 
Doctor," and he laughed in a ghastly manner. ^^ Let 
me at least ^ve her her title once before he who 
conferred it will be turned to lifeless clay." 

^^ You told her to go home, just now." 

^< But why did she listen to me ?" he retorted. 
<^ Why did she go ? Of course she was tired of so 
duU an affidr as a death-bed, and having made 9(m 
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apparitiany as Mrs. D*Aulnay would say, pradendy 
retired." 

^^ Shall I send for her again V* 

" No, by : I am not fallen so low as that. 

Had diie remained, it would, though 1 hate almost 
to acknowledge it, hare been a solace, a comfort 
to me." 

" I have not left you, Audley. I am still here," 
said Antoinette, timidly, as she emerged from her 
retreat, and approached the bed. 
" Something like an expression of satis&ction stole 
over his features, imposing still in their death-struck 
beauiy ; but when she faltered out " Dear Audley, 
ipay I remain beside you ?" he answered, with the 
olden sneer, which habit had rendered almost natural 
to his handsome lip, ^' Since it pleases you to act the 
part of a sister of charity, I will not say you nay. It 
amuses me, though, to see you shower on my dying 
hours, attentions and tender, cares which you never 
vouchsafed my living ones." 

She bowed her head submissively, — ^no taunts of his 
could move her now^— and, after a few moments' 
silence, gently said : 

^^ Had you not better try to sleep ? I will watch 
beside you. Are theife any medicines to be given V\ 
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<^ Pshaw ! I will take none. I told Manbj m. 
My case is beyond human skill, and why shotdd 
I torture my palate wifli any iile drugs or mix- 
tures?'' 

Knowing litat insisting &rther would only initaie 
him uselessly, she drew a chair cfose to his coudb, 
and silently seated herself. After quietly watching 
her for some time, he suddenly exclaimed : 

^' So you have fairly installed yourself here as sty 
nurse — determinedly taken up your post ! Are yo« 
aware of what the worid wiH say, of what men will 

ihmk r 

" Oh, dear Audley, wiat is ihe world to us ?" she 
sadly said. ^' Do not think of it. Do not toarmeot 
yourself about Its opinions.** 

" Aye ! it is nothing to me now ; but to you, girl, 
it is ererythii^. Why, before two hours, this mad 
Btep of yours wiU be repeated, with exaggeratioiis 
and commentaries in erery comer of l^e city ; and the 
fair name, of which you hare been so jealeusly carefid, 
will be at every one's mercy.'* 

^ If so,^ xmd the moumfid eyes and voice became 
yet more sad, ^' 'twill be but the just pumiB^ 
taent of my past fblly : T hare amied^ aad I must 
etpate my faidt." 



i 
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. " You have done so severely enougt already,** he 
rejoined, the first approach to anything like feeling 
which he had yet shown, softening his voice. ^^ I 
have not spared you ; and few young brides have ever 
passed through as bitter an ordeal as yourself. Well, 
the close of my rule and the dawn of your liberty are 
both at hand, sooner by thirty or forty years than 
you might have dared to hope for." 

" Audley, talk not thus. Do not a^tate yourself 
unnecessarily — " 

'^ Stop lecturing, child: here comes a higher 
authority than yourself." 

As he spoke. Doctor Manby entered the room. 
The new-comer's amazement on seeing Antoinette 
seated at Ids patient's bed-^ide, was almost ludicrous. 

" God bless my soul. Miss De Mrecourt !" he 
ejaculated, involuntarily starting back. 
• " Not so, Doctor, but Mrs. Audley Stemfield," said 
the patient, with a forced laugh, that grated most 
painfully on all ears. ^' Nay, do not stare, man, as 
if you were moon-struck. Our good friend, Ormsby, 
here, who performed the. interesting ceremony, can 
corroborate my words. Speak out, fair bride. Do 
you deny my ownership ?" 

Antoinette's cheek had turned from white to deep 
scarlet, and then to white agam, at this address'; but 
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though her eyes were welling over with tears, she 
contriTed to rejoin, with tolerable calmness, ^^ I do 
not seek to deny it, Audley, Why should I ? It is 
you, not I, who hare always insisted on keeping 
it secret/' 

" Well, I acknowledge it now ; so you see. Doctor, 
I shaQ, at least, leave ^something about a young and 
interesting widow to round off gracefully the para- 
graph announcing my decease. Do not look so 
reproachfully at me, Manby," he continued, as 
Antoinette, cruelly wounded by the mocking strain 
in which he persisted in addressmg her, hurriedly 
rose, and turned away in tears. ^' You know the 
proverb, ^^ ruling habit, strong in death'* ; and I have 
been so much accustomed to torment and worry my 
bride from the first, that I can not resist the tempta- 
tion even now. But sit down, if you have suffix 

• 

cientiiy recovered from your amazement to do so^ 
and teU me how many more hours this thread-like 
pulse of nunc promises me." 

Scarcely recovered yet from his first overwhelming 
astonishment, the physician took the chair which 
Antoinette had just vacated ; but in the midst of all 
his bewilderment, he was conscious of a deep feeling 
of indignation excited by the mockmg manner of 



AKTOnnSTTB DB MIBECOURT. 349 

Stemfield towards the tmhappj young creature whom 
he called by the sacred title of wife. 

" Well, speak out, man ! What does my pulse 
say? Ah, you need not mince the matter. I am 
no school-boy to be frightened by a few hours' 
B/ivBjice or delay. You will not answer? Never 
mind: that shake of your head tells enough. I 
suppose that I am booked to start on my last journey 
before to-night." 

The physician made no reply. He could not 
conscientiously contradict him ; for, despite the 
strength of the wounded man's voice, and his flu- 
ency of utterance, the faint, irregular pulse told 
that sudden reaction, followed by the end, was at 
hand. 

" I can do no more for you, Stemfield," he said, 
hurriedly rising to his feet, his late feeling of irrita- 
tion completely merged in compassion. ^^ A few 
drops from this vial when you feel faint is aQ I can 
prescribe ; at least, all that would be useful to you. 
Crood bye. God bless you!" and after a long, 
friendly grasp of the hand, the kind-hearted Doctor 
hurried away, more a^tated and grieved than he 
cared to show. 



For some time after his departure, the patient main- 
tained a moody silence which he at length broke by 
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sullenly asking, ^^ Do jou know, ^1, whose vile hand 
laid me here ? Of course jou do. It was that smooth- 
&ced country lover of yours. If I have not spoken of 
him before, 'lis because at the very thought of him 
curses rush to my lips, throng through my brain. 
But I have a word to say to you about him. It is 
this : He may hereafter return, hereafter renew his 
suit, and I would have your solemn promise ere I 
enter eternity that you wiU never lend him a favoring 
ear." 
"^ ^' Dear Audley, could you think that the hand 
stained by a husband's blood — *' 

'^ Pshaw ! no girlish sentiment. I want not pro- 
testations nor speeches, bat a promise, aye ! an oath,'' 
he added more fiercely, '^ that you will never be 
aught nearer to him in any circun^tances, than what 
you have hitherto been ?" 

" Willingly," she eagerfy rejoined. '' "With heart 
and s<Mil." 

^^ Th^i, kiss that,'' and he indicated by a look the 
chain to which was attached her small gold cross. 
^ The promise you made me once before on that, has 
been so religiously kept, that I can put faith in any 
other, filmed in a similar manner." 

She drew forth the cross, and with an earnest solemn 
look kissed it. 
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" ^Tis well, Antoinette : I can die now without curs- 
iag him and hating you/' 

" Oh, Audlejr, my hushajid," she entreatingly 
exclaimed, presenting the cross to his lips, '^ kiss it 
also ; not as I have done, merely to add solemnity to 
an earthly promise, but as the blessed token of ssJvar 
tion, of future pardon and peace." 

" No, no, Antomette," and he faintly smiled. " 'Tis 
too late to try proselytizing now. I have settled my 
spiritual affairs already with Doctor Ormsby, who has 
read prayers to me^ and prevadled on me, though with 
great difficulty, I must acknowledge, to refrain from 
heaping curses on the wretch who has cut short my 
life." 

*' But it will do you no harm to allow me to say 
a prayer at your bed^dde." 

<< I am here, my dear young lady, to accomplish 
that grave duty which is peculiarly my own," ex- 
claimed Doctor Ormsby, in a firm though gentle voice, 
as he advanced towards them. ^^ I have hitherto 
re&ained from intruding on you, knowing that you 
must have much to say to each other ; but if you wish 
for prayer or reading now, Major Stemfield, I am 
ready." 

" Of course you are, Doctor," rejoined Sternfield, 
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with a somewhat equiyocal smQe. ^^ It would be a 
terribly mortifying aSair if I should slip from your 
pastoral care at the last moment, into the pale of 
Rome." 

" Oh, dearest Audley, do not talk so lightly, so 
mockin^y of all that is most solemn and sacred on 
earth. If your heart leans to the faith of my fathers, 
do not allow — " 

" Tush ! chfld, enough of such folly ! I will die 
in the creed in which I was bom and brought up.'' 

" Then Doctor Ormsby will read you some prayers 
at once : your time, my dear, dear husband, is very 
short." 

" Do not commence croaking, Antoinette : it will do 
me no good. Doctor, I am ready, but excuse my saying 
I hope you will not be too diflEuse." 

" Your present state of weakness will prevent that. 
Believe me, I will not overtask your strength. 

At, that moment a knock was heard at the door of 
the apartment, which Doctor Ormsby instantly opened. 
" A* messenger for you, Miss De Mirecourt,*' he said. 

Antoinette glanced through the half-open door-way, 
and instantly recognized Jeanne; so whispering to 
Stemfield that she would return in a few moments, she 
went out to the new-comer. 
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The latter told her in a low tone that Mrs. D'AuInay 
had sent her with strict injunctions not to go back till 
Antoinette should return with her. ^^ But, rnon DieUj 
Miss De Mirecourt, what does all this mean ?'' enquired 
the old servant, drawing her farther into the passage so 
iliat the sound of their whispering might not disturb 
the clergyman who had commenced reading aloud. 
" Mr. D'Adnay, always so quiet, is like a madman. 
He says you have disgraced us all, and that your 
father will die of grief and shame ; and has been scold- 
ing my mistress all morning, saying that she is to 
blame as much as yourself, — ^he, that to my know., 
ledge never sidd a downright cross word to her since 
tibey became man and wife. Madame at last told him 
that if you had gone alone to see Major Stemfield, 
you had a right to do so, for that you were his wife. 
It was that stupid Paul, who, on being asked by Mr. 
P'Aulnay as he met him driving into the yard, where 
he had been, told at once. But is it true, dear young 
lady, what Madame said ?'' 

" Yes, Jeanne," said the girl, sadly. " Major 
Stemfield, who is now dying in yon room, is my wed- 
ded husband. I was married to him secretly." 

^^ Oh, Miss Antoinette ! Mss Antoinette ! " ejacu^ 
lated the old woman, clasping^ her hands in over- 
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wBefaning dBskess. *^ I cacdd not have believed that 
a pioas young lady, so carefully brought np as your* 
self, could ever have consented to such a thing. What 
will poor Mr. De Ms^court and Madame O^rard feel t 

What urill the wicked danderous world say ?'' 

« 

Antoinette shuddered. ^^ Alas, Z have mourned 
over my folly Mtterly enough, bizt fliat has n<A 
figured it. I have s^ a long expiation before me.*^ 

" And how l<mg wifl you stay here, poor deasr 
child ?" 

V T91 all is over if he wSl let me,** was the £alt0p- 
iBg reply. 

^^ Ah me, l£ss Antcnnefte, of what service cm 
your presence be to hkn now? Con^ home, come 
home. How unseemly it is for a young ladbjr of your 
age to be alone in thas house with none l>ut soldiers 
and gay, young officers around you.'^ 

^' Jeanne, if my dear and much-wronged father 
irei^ to come himself to bring me away, X could act, 
would not go." ' 

^ Well, Z suppose 'tis no use arguing with those 
whose minds are made up not to see the right ; but it was 
an evil day for us all iliat we caught the first i»ght of 
a scarlet coat in our qiiiet home. Go in now, 
BiGss Antoinette, dear;; Z will just sit down here: for 
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that handsome Major, who always looked so scomfiilly 
at me, would'nt like perhaps to see me in his djmg - 
room." 

" But, Jeanne, yon wiH feel 31 at ease here,— bo 
many strange faces passing and repassing." 

^^ And what harm can they do beyond staring at. 
me, and what does an old withered woman like me 
care for their curioos looks ? It' is'nt like if it was 
your own pretiy fece they were peering at. Go in, 
go in, and call me whenever I can be of any use. I 
wiD sit here till Aen.*' 

Doctor Ormsby was still reacGng when Antoinette 
re-entered, and the young ^1 knelt down in a comei? 
of the apartment and poured forth in sSence her own 
earnest prayers to Heaven in behalf of that soul trem* 

« 

bling on the verge of eternity. Meantime, a sort of 
drowsy torpor was stealing over Stemfield ; and Whea 
Doctor Ormsby, having finished his nmustrations, 
addressed a few words to him, his answer was con- 
fused and almost unintelltgnble. 

" I must leave you for a time,'" said tlie clergyman^ 
closing his book ; " and I think, iny dear young lady, 
you had better bring that respectable woman in, provided 
she is willing to assist you. If poor Stemfield shotdS 
recover his consciousness,.which is improbable, she can 
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leave the room if her presence annoys hun. I will 
return in a few hours." 

Acting on this advice^Antoinette brought in Jeanne ; 
bat unwilling to run any risk of annoying ihe patient 
in case he should suddenly recover consciousness, she 
pointed to the latter to seat herself belund the screen 
which had already afforded temporary concealment to 
herself. Slowly the time wore on, no sound breaking 
that deep, hushed silence save the laborious breathing 
of the dying man. Prompted by a delicacy and kind- 
liness of feeling that did them honor, the other occu- 
pants of the house permitted no loud voice, or hurried, 
careless footstep, to intrude on that heavy stillness. 

Shortly after noon, a single knock was heard, and 
Jeanne hastened to answer it. It was a soldier bear- 
ing a tray containing some simple refreshments which 
he said, " Doctor Manby ordered him in the morning 
to bring to the sick room.'' 

" I begin to think in a kindlier way of these red- 
coats than I have ever yet done," inwardly solilo- 
quized Jeanne, as she arranged the things on a small 
table, and carried the latter clo^ie to Antoinette. " Ah, 
I fear me, yon handsome-faced one was the worst of 
{ho lot,'^ and she glanced towards the calm statue- 
like counteiiance of tiie sleeper. 
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Earnestly, anxiously she pressed the young girl to 
taste some of the refreshments she placed before her ; 
but the heart of the latter was too heavy for that ; and 
she was obliged at length to remove the untouched 
tray, consoling herself by the reflection that if her 
young lady did not eat, it was not at least owing to 
that most deplorable of all earthly reasons, the having 
nothing on which to exercise her powers of appetite. 

The sun had set behind thick banks of clouds, leav* 
ing here and there a sullen crimson streak, and the 
twilight was stealing rapidly on, its gray ^shadows 
rendering still more wan and ghastly that white 
upturned face lying so still and motionless on its pillow. 
Suddenly it stirred, the heavy eye-lids parted, and 
Stemfield's voice, so hoarse and changed as to be 
scarcely recognizable, exclaimed, ^^ Are you there, 
Antoinette V 

A gentie pressure of his hand, a softly whispered 
word of kindness, answered him. 

^ Determined to see me through the last stage of 
my journey 7 It must be near its close, for my sight 
is growing strangely dim." 

^^ The twilight is coming on, dear Audley. It may 
be that." 

^' No, 'tis that twili^t which will never know another 
sunrise. Well, 'tis not the death a soldier would haTe 



^ 
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ehosen, but it might haye been worse. I am at least 

•free from pain." 

^^ And you have had time, dear husband, to recon- 
oite yourself with Ck)d ?" 

^^ Yes, yes, and to dktate a short letter of farewell 

^to the two fair-haked sisters living in that quiet town 

• in Warwicki^e in which I was bom. Ahl I had 
not dreamed a year ago, of finding a graye amid the 

.^nows of Canada; above all, a grave at so early 
a period of my pleasant life. Perhajps it would have 
been better for me had I never exacted that pronuee of 
secrecy from you ; bat you had tdd me so oft^i our 

, marriage was not lawfully completed, that I dreaded 
such was reaKy the case, and feared if our secret 
became known, that your friends would prevail on you 
to seek a dLvocce. Meantime, whilst waiting thus 
securely for the day which would put you in undis- 

'tarbed possessioyi of your mother's fortune, many 
things favorable to me might have ha{)pened : your 

I father's deathr*-ia this solemn hour^ I speak openly, 

Antoinette— or other circumstances which would have 

'■.....•  ' ... , , 

placed yourself and reputation completely in my 
- poweor. JBot mydream8,Jiike n^ life, are at an end." 
A long silence, broken only by Antoinelte's sobs, 
.&llowed» . . 



f 
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' << Listen to zne, cMld ; bend nearer, for I hare that 
.to say to you which I once thou^t my proud Ii|)S 
would never say to mortal* Your patient gentleness 
has touched me at last, and before I go hence, I would 
jBsk you to pardon me f<^' all that I have made you 
Jofier, for all my past cruelty aaad injustice ?" 

^^ From my heart," she whispered, stooping oyer, 
-ftnd predsii^g her lips to that death-damp brow. ^^ May 
€k)d forgive nie all my own errors as freely as I forpv^ 

He faintly smiled, and his fingers lightened on the 
small hand that rested in his own. l%e twilight gloonfi 
deepened. Colder and colder became his clasp, 
darker and darker grew the shadows round his eyes 
^and mouth ; and when his pale young watcher, at lenglli 
.startled by his iSxed gase, loudly uttered his name, ik> 
look or word gave response. 

" Jeanne, here, com© here," she shrieked. 

The woman hurriedly drew near, and, after a glance 
at that marble face, she gently disengaged the ^I's 
fingers from the icy clasp in which they were still 
twined, and whispered, " How peacefully he passed 
away !" 

A wild, hysterical fit of sobbing gave some relief to 
Antoinette's overtasked feelings ; and a moment after 
Doctor Ormsby entered the room. 
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<< Take her home, poor child/' he compassionately 
said, raising her from the bed on which she had throwii 
herself. ^^ Take her home : she has been sorelj tried. 
I will see to everything." 

Passively, almost unconsciously, Antoinette yielded 
to Jeanne's guidance, and suffered herself to be dressed, 
and placed in the vehicle which one of the officer's ser- 
vants had procured. Arrived at home, the Idnd- 
hearted woman undressed her now almost helpless 
charge, and put her to bed ; previously warning Mra. 
D' Aulnay that she must on no account even enter her 
cousin's room that night. Neither all these tender 
cares nor the calming potion which she passively took, 
sufficed to chase away that grim shadow of impending 
sickness which was brooding over her pillow. From 
a heavy lethar^c sleep, she awoke up delirious. A phy- 
sician was sent for, and the startled household learned 
that she was dangerously ill of bram-fever. 



CHAPTER XXXIU. 

« 

Whilst the yoimg girl lay on that sick bed, uncon- 
scious of every thing passing around her, battling with 
tlie strength of youth against death BXki disease, the 
mortal remains of the handsome and Bascinating Major 
Sternfield were committed to their^ last home. Very 
busy were gossipping tongues with his name and that 
of the hapless Antoinette ; and had the latter but known 
half of the false rumors which malice or thoughtlessnesis 
invented and repeated, it would in all likelihood have 
prevented convalescence from ever revisiting her sick 
couch. Everything of such a nature however was care- 
fully kept from her, whilst watchful care, medical skill, 
and judicious nursing were all enlisted in her cause ; 
and after eight or ten days of anxious suspense, she 
was pronounced out of immediate danger. Wofully 
weak and altered was she though, and friends and 
attendants ominously shook their headd and whispered 
each other that she would never get wholly well! 
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Mr. De Mirecourt had hastened to Montreal imme- 
diately on hearing of his daughter's ilbiess ; and what- 
ever may have been his first feelings of anger and 
humiliation on learning the sad tale of her secret mar- 
riage, her severe and dangerous attack of sickness, 
calling forth his deep parental tenderness, shielded her 
not only then, but even after recovery had set in, from 
rebuke or reproach. -About two months after Major 
Stemfield's death, one afternoon that the invalid had 
yielded to Mrs. D'Aulnay's entreaties, and ventured 
into the latter's cheerful morning apartment, her 
hostess was summoned to the drawing-room to see a 
visitor. She soon returned, and coaxingly exclaimed : 

" My little Antoinette, an old friend prays for per- 
mission to see you. 'Tis Colonel Evelyn. Will you 
not admit him ?'' 

 How rapidly Antoinette's color came and went,' 
how wildly her heart throbbed at that name ; and Mrs. 
D' Aulnay, taking advantage of her involuntary silence 
as implying consent, hastened away. A moment after, 
a firm, manly tread resounded through the hall, — a mist 
arising from weakness or agitation swam before An- 
toinette's eyes, and, when self-possession returned, she 
was alone with Colonel Evelyn, both her hands in his, 
and his kind, friendly glance bent earnestly on her 
countenance. 
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" You have been very, very ill," he exclaimed^ in 
accents as gentle as his looks. 

" Yes, but I am rapidly recovering," she rejoined, 
with a desperate effort at composure, and withdraiinng 
her hands as she spoke. 

A silence followed, silence almost insufferable to the 
nervous, agitated prl, for her companion's earnest 
searching gaze was still fixed upon her, and beneath 
it she felt her color come and go, and her eyes droop 
in painful confusion. At length he resumed in tones 
whose involuntary tremor betrayed that he too was 
moved in no small degree : 

" Will you pardon me, if, at the risk of agitating you, 
I allude to the painful past and to that strange secret 
which brought so much misery to more than one? 
Was it — was your marriage with Audley Stemfield 
your only cause for rejecting my own suit ?" 

Antoinette became deadly pale, and, clasping her 
hands to her breast as if to keep down her deep agita- 
ion, she faltered : 

" Colonel Evelyn ! "Do not speak of my past mad- 
ness till at least I have acquired sufficient calmness 
to bear allusion to it. How you must w(Hider at my 
folly, condemn and despise me !" 
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His only reply was to clasp her quickly, closely to 
his breast, whilst he whispered, " My much-tried, long- 
soffering Antoinette ! Mine own, at last 1" 

Ah, no farther need of disguise; then, and, in broken 
accents and with panting breath, she faltered forth her 
gratitude, her joy, her happiness. Much had they to 
say to each other ; and with a childi^ truthfulness, for 
which that stem proud man could have knelt and 
worshipped' her, she recounted the history of that long 
period of dark and bitter trial. True, she hesitated 
when she came to the part in which he himself had 
become an actor, when she had to acknowledge how 
very dear he became to her heart ; but still bravely she 
went on, telling her ceaseless struggles against that 
new-bom love, her temptations and her sufferings ; but 
sparing all the while, as much as was possible, the 
name of him who had wrought her all that misery. 

Her tale concluded, she bowed her head on the arm 
of the sofa, but he tenderly drew it Jx>wards his bosom^ 
whispering, " Here is your resting-place henceforth. 
0, my beloved, as gold out of the furnace, so have 
you come purified and perfected out of your fiery ^al 
— all that I had first thought, first hoped you were." 

" But, Colonel Evelyn," and she raised h^ head 
with a sudden anidous start, whilst the bright rich glow 
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oa ber deek fiided to a marUe pallor, ^^ report 
moflfe haye said bo many and saeh bitter tilings of me. 
How caa yoa so fearlessly brave tiie world's judgment, 
aikd make the object of its censure, periiaps scorn, your 
wifer 

'* I hare IcMig since ceased to care for the world's 
opinions or its judgments, and certainly I will never 
suffer it to influence me where the happiness of my 
life is at stake. Do not worry your mind with trifles 
or phantoms, my Antoinette. Thanks to that merci- 
ful God whom Iso mnfully ignored in the dark days 
of life's adversity, and to whose love and service your 
counsels and examples will guide me back, the future 
lies happy and bright before us. Tour father's con- 
sent is already obtained." Antoinette joyfully started* 
" Yes, before renewing my suit to yourself, I thought 
it but right to speak to him. Without much demur 
he consented ; frankly assuring me at the same time, 
that, had not circumstances banished Mr. Beauchesne 
from his native land for ever, he would never have 
listened aflSrmatively to my prayer.". 

" Oh, Colonel Evelyn, I feel almost too blessed, 
she whispered, tears swelling from her eyes despite 
every effort. " Leave me now awhile, for I am almost 
^ddy with excess of happiness/' 
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^' Not happier, my own, than I am," and he tenderly 
raised to his lips the hand on the second finger of 
which Stemfield's wedding-ring still glistened. As 
his glance involuntarily rested on it, the ^I's face 
deeply, painfully flushed, but he sofUy whispered : 

*' Another will soon replace it, beloved. One which 
will bring you, let us humbly hope, more happiness 
than it has over done. But I must leave you for 
awhile now, for this interview has been an agitating 
one, and I must be careful of my new-found treasure." 

Rapidly to her room sped Antoinette to give vent 
in tears, in earnest eager prayers of thanksgiving, to 
the joy which was filling her young heart to over- 
flowing. Ere she had yet half recovered her calmness, 
a slight tap came to her door, and Mrs. D'Aulnay, 
half sobbing, half laughing, folded her in her arms. 

'*' Is it not like a romance, a fairy tale, my poor 
little Antoinette ?'' she exclaimed. I have this minute 
come from Uncle De Mirecourt, who is in the library 
with that darling Colonel Evelyn, and everything is 
going on as smoothly as heart could desire. 

" And my dear father has really given a cheerful 
consent ?'* 

" Well he might, child," was the significant reply. 
^' He knew tb^t after the ^clat accompanying Stem* 
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field's death and the promnlgaiion of the secret which 
had previously been so carefully kept, he might find 
it Very difficult to get a suitable husband for you. 
Colonel Evelyn's conduct too was so manly, so hon- 
orable throughout. Whilst you were still struggling 
in the early stage of your terrible attack of fever, he 
called here almost wild on account of your danger. 
Your poor father, bowed to the very dust with hu- 
miliation and grief, chanced to be in the room into 
which he was shewn by the half-distracted Justine, 
who, in common with the rest of the household, seemed 
to be at her wit's end at the time. The two gentlemen 
exchanged a few words together, having become ac- 
quainted during Uncle De Mirecourt's memorable winter 
drive to Quebec ; and I know not exactly what brought 
it about, but Colonel Evelyn laid open his heart to 
your father, exposed his fears, his hopes, his feelings, 
and received the latter's sanction to his suit if you 
ever recovered, which at that time was indeed very 
doubtful. We all agreed we would not agitate you 
'by speaking on the subject till you were sufficiently 
recovered to let your lover plead his own cause. And 
now what do you say to my matchmakiijg talents ? 
Two husbands in the short space of one year ! All 
the young girls in the country will be wild to partake 
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of my hospitality. But here comes that dear old 
tyrant of a Doctor. He will be puzzled by the rapid 
rate at which your pulse most be beating now.'^ 

Despite the opinions of friends and acquaintances, 
who had obligingly decided that Antoinette should at 
once enter a convent, or retire immediately to Val- 
mont, there to live and die in the strictest seclusion, 
she was publicly united a year after to Colonel 
Evelyn. It is hard to say whether surprise or indig- 
nation predominated; and more than one fair lady 
expressed unmeasured wonder and contempt at Colonel 
Evelyn's mad infatuation for a girl who had rendered 
herself so notorious as the bride had done. 

Over Antoinette's future destiny we will not linger. 
Happiness soon restored to that youthful frame the 
health which had commenced to give way so rapidly 
under her early cares and trials. To her devoted^ 
idolizing husband she brought that unclouded domestic 
felicity he had for so many weary years of his life 
despaired of ever knowing, and in assuring his happi-. 
ness, she assured her own. 

Louis Beauchesne, who, through the connivance of 
l^nds, was fortunate enough to escape from Canada, 
notwithstanding the strict search instituted for liim, 
TOver returned to it. He was kindly received in 
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France, which welcomed at that time with open arms 
the Canadians who chose to leave their native laiid 
for h^ own sunny soil. After a time he formeid new 
ties and friendships which brought him happiness^ 
though they never obliterated from his memory those 
of his youth and childhood. 

The philosophical Mr. D'Aulnay returned with 
renewed ardor to his books and folios, after the 
strange period of trouble and bewilderment which had 
hovered for a time over his household. His fair wife 
smiled, dressed, and flirted as of old, ever willing to 
help any of her young lady friends in their love-aflbirs, 
but entertaining to the last moment of her career, la 
prudent horror of secret marriages. 



THB EKIX. 



3 



^ 



i 



f 



9^ 



U 1 .> lS4b 



:^" 




